THE BLACK BOW oy 


January 5,1941 


‘To CENTRAL CITy EACH YEAR COME THOUSANDS OF IMMIGRANTS 
SEEKING REFUGE IN THE MELTING POT THAT IS AMERICA, AND BRINGING 
WITH THEM THE GOOD AND THE EVIL OF A WORLD IN FLAMES... FOR 
EVIL KNOWS NO BOUNDRIES AND TRAVELS SWIFTEST WITH WICKED 


By 

o 
MEN... BUT LET THEM BEWARE, FOR TO THE NORTH LIES MZ DWoO0D (y) | il 
CEMETERY WHERE LIVES CRIMES MIGHTIEST FOE ... 


HAHAHA! 
LET THE SARAIT 


ON OCTOBER TWENTY-THIRD LAST, 
SHORTLY AFTER THE MOUNTAIN 
COUNTRIES OF CENTRAL EUROPE 
FELL, THE GOOD CITIZENS OF 
THE QUIET FOREIGN SECTION 


DEATA OF AUGUSTE PEROT,A 
LEADER IN THEIR COMMUNITY. 


AN ARROW !! (T'S 
THE BLACK BOW!) BURY HIM 1) 


SECRETLY... 


THUS, SEVERAL NIGHTS LATER A 
FRIGHTENED PARTY OF MEN BURIED 
AUGUSTE PEROT IN SECLUDED 
WILDWOOD CEMETERY... WATCHED) 
BY THE SPIRIT 


NO ONE EXCEPT THE SPIRIT... 
IN HIS SECRET CRIME LABORATORY 
DEEP UNDER WILDWOOD CEMETERY| 
THE FAMED CRIME FIGHTER PURSUES| 
THE ONE CLUE HE OVERHEARD... 


THE BLACK BOW..MM...A 
MAN USING ARROWS IN 
THIS DAY AND AGE... 
EBONY, PACK 
A TRUNK / 
HOT DAWG. 
A NEW CASE Ht 


KULED AUGUSTE 
WHEN HE FAILED TO 
PAY TRIBUTE 7? 


CAME FROM 

THE OTHER. 4 
SIDE you 

ARE ODDLY UN- 
AFRAID. 


EVIL DAYS ARE} YES... BUT WE 
CAN NEVER LET 
THE POLICE KNOW... 
THEY WOULDN'T 
UNDERSTAND ABOUT 


THE BLACK Bow 


PEROTS GREAT STONE HOUSE WAS 
ABANDONED AS IF THE PLACE 
CONTAINED A GHOST... AND THE 
WEEDS GREW THICK AROUND 
IT WHILE THE WEATHER TORE 
AT ITS SIDES TILL IT TRULY 
LOOKED HAUNTED... wo 
ONE SEEMED /NTERESTED.. 


— 
BROTHER ADAM, 
YOU SHOULO NOT 
» HAVE RENTED 
AUGUSTE'S 
HOUSE / 


rie 


MEETING, 
PRESENT 


YES, DID YOU NOT KNOW DI] 
THE BLACK BOW HAS 

FOLLOWED US HERE TO 
AMERICA ?/ 


THIS 1S AMERICA /HERE BRAVELY 
MEN DO NOT AAY SPOKEN, 
TRIBUTE ..\NE DO NOT 

QUAIL... WE 


FIGHT OPPRESSION! 
ae) 


HA-HAHA/ DEFY THE 
BLACK BOW, EH ?? 
WE SHALL SEE / 


AND THE BLACK BOW 'S NOT TO HalHal 
BE DEFIED HA/HA/ { 


THE BLACK Bow: Te 
A Ae 
mW 4 in NS 
R (90 Wi, Vf 


WA/HA ‘HA! NO ONE 
ESCAPES THE 
BLACK BOW // 


100k // SURE HAD 
ALOT OF GRIT TO BE 


F COLLAPSED... HEY, 
FINNEGAN, HELP ME 
GET HIM ON THE 


..WITH AN ARROW IN HIS BACK... 
ARROWS IN THIS MODERN 
DAY ?? HMMM... 


AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS... 
COMMISSIONER DOLAN AWAITS 
AVISITOR WHO HAS BEEN 
ANNOUNCED BY HIS SECRETARY, 


Boy !WHAT A CASE FORTHE 
SPIRIT... WA..HA...HA... 
FINNEGAN, I'M GOING TO 
HANDLE THIS MYSELF AND 
BY THE TIME WE GETS WIND 
OF IT, VLL HAVE IT 
SOLVED !! WILL HIS 
FACE BE RED/ 


IN THE OLD PEROT HOUSE 
BROTHER ADAM SITS QUIETLY 
BEFORE THE FIREPLACI 


HA...HA...HA... 
DON'T MOvE / 


BEFORE THE ARCHER CAN RE- 

STRING HIS BOW, ALONG 

UPPERCUT SNAPS HIS HEAD 
BACK... 


A TINY MIRROR 
CONCEALED IN THE 
BOOKCASE REVEALS 
THE TALL FORM OF 


IN AFLASHING MOTION 

ADAM RISES .WHIRLS.. 
AND FLINGS A BOOK 
INTO THE DARKNESS. ... 


THE SLACK BOW, 


ABOUT TO RELEASE 
A DEADLY ARROW... 


DEFLECTING 
THE 
MISSILE OF 
DEATH ... 


AND AT THE SAME TIME 
BROTHER ADAM 6 REVEALED 
AS THE SAVAIT . 


r 


MY FOREFATHERS WERE THE 
FEUDAL LORDS OF ACERTAIN 
SECTION OF AVQDLE EUROPE, 
THE SERFS LIVED UNDER OUR 
PROTECTION ...FOR WHICH THEY 
PAID TRIBUTE... THOSE WHO 
REFUSED WERE TRAITORS... 
AND WERE SHOT // 


CALL ME 
NEAT... MY THE SPIRIT | 
COMPLIMENTS... 7 
WHO ARE Vou 2? 


I SEE... A PROTECTION RACKET, 


CRIMES HAVENT CHANGED 


MUCH SINCE THE DARK AGES.. 
OUR GANGSTERS DO THE 
SAME THING...THIS WAY OUT.. 


(AW. THIS ARROW 


WILL PROVE 

EXCELLENT UR AS You 

EVIDENCE ...NOW } CALLITIS. 

TELL ME, WHY AN ANCIENT 

THE BLACK BOW ) HERITAGE, 
GET- UP ?? 


HA, FOOL! DO You 
THINK 7HE BLACK 
BOW _ SURRENDERS 
SO EASILY ?i/ 


OH, I'M JUST SMART 
THAT WAY! 


Va i 
la oe || 


Y WHY, THERES A REGULAR 
MENT DOWN THERE / 


SUDDENLY 7WE SPAYR/T 
STRAIGH TENS AS AN ARROW 
THUDS INTO HIS MID-SECTION 


ITS APITY LHAD TUT..TUT..NOW YOURE 
TO KILLHIM...7TAE ae VUST SAYING WHAT 
SPURITS. A BRAVE Y.. YOU'RE A GHOST! I SAID / 

.-OH WELL ,[ MUST A.A. SPLRIT It 


TAKE THIS MONEY 
WITH ME / 


THATS ALL ect: THE PENDULUM CATCHES 
TLL SEE THAT Yo Us THE SPYRIT AND HURLS 
DON'T DO ITAGAIN: / HIM BACKWARD INTO A 
DOORWAY WITH TERRIFIC 
FORCE ... 


HG PACE A wage onauoen | CeuTINTHE DOORWAY] 
THE BLACK BOW 


HATE, 
POURS ARROW alas aaa T HOPE THIS WORKS . 
1'M NOT SO GOOD AT. 


INTO THE SHADOWS.. 
DART THROWING / 


HA..HA..CRY OUT! ... DO 
YOu NOT. Peet JHE 


TaeEOne oy 


THATS ASTONE DOORWAY |] 

(el. YOURE TRAPPED // 
HA/HA/HA! KNOW, 
r W ENUDVING 


a. 


—_ 
THE HAND-THROWN INSTANTLY THE. 
ARROW GOES HOME] | SHOOTS OUT OF THE 
SHADOWS 


surprise ff 


MEANWHILE A CORDON OF POLICE 
LED PERSONALLY By COMMISSIONER] 
DOLAN SURROUND THE HOUSE... 


EASY... ARROW 
MEANT A CULT... 
JUST LOOKED UP 

P ) BOOKS ON HERALDR 

/,. FOUND OUT WHAT 
COUNTRY IT CAME 
FROM, AND... 


esl 


(BUT ITDONT\ BROKE... HE FIGURE 


IGOT AMYSTERIOUS 
PHONE CALL THAT, ¢ 
TIPPED ME OFF // A 
ANYWAY THATS ALOT | GENIUS 
BETTER THAN 7HE f 
SP/RIT OID! WHY, HE 
WON'T KNOW ABOUT 
ITUNTILHE READS, 
TomoRROW's PAPERS // 


THE BLACK BOW 
ARRIVED IN AMERIC 


GET ITYET.. ] THAT HE'D PULLTHE 
WHOIS HE! / SAME RACKET HIS 
MEDIEVAL ANCESTORS| 
USED 70 GET MONEY.» 
HERE'S THE ARROWS.., 
THEY'LL BE GOOD 
EVIDENCE... LUCKY 
I WORE THIS CORK 
BODY PROTECTOR 
1 S'LONG, DOLAN /! 


WHAT GETS ME IS, 
"VE BEEN 
UVING RIGHT 
HERE UNDER 
THIS VERY 
HOUSE ...OH 
WELL... 


HAD TO BE TO BECOME 
POLICE COMMISSIONER... 
NOW, OPEN THIS DOOR 
EASY AND KEEP 
YOUR GUNS HANDY // 


OH COMMISSIONER, THE 
REPORTERS ARE HERE... 
DOWE SAY YOU SOLVED IT.. 
OR SHALL WE TELL ‘EM 
THE TRUTH ? 


THE SILK DISTRICT BEAT 


January 12, 1941 


{E}rom THE DESOLATE WASTES OF 
ABANDONED W/LDWOOD CEMETERY 
WHERE HE WAS MISTAKENLY BURIED, 
THE SPIRIT. \N REALITY DENNY COLT, 
SMASHES CRIME IN A NEVER-ENDING 
WAR AGAINST THE ENEMIES OF SOCIETY. 


OUT OF THE DARKNESS OF MRS. 
GORMAN'S HALF-LIT FLAT COMES A 
POWERFUL HAND...CAT-LIKE IT WHIl 
DOWN AND CLAMPS ITSELF OVER HEI 
EYES AS SHE SITS KNITTING QUIETLY. 


TUSH..IT'S 
MY DANNY, 
OF couRSE! 


Lf 
EVENIN....1 TIFFANY ST. To} 
YOU'RE TH’ NEW \45"4annPARK 
COP ON THE SILK 
DISTRICT BEAT, 

AIN'TCHA? 


IESS OF TROUI 
TSK..TSK.. HE'S SO 
SO LONG, SUCKER / 


YES.. BUT PATROLMAN,) DANNY! 

DANIEL P. GORMAN ‘OH, PRAISE 
IF Y'PLEASE / ,— TH! SAINTS.//] 
. -—? YEE PASSED TH’ 

TESTS., AN’ HOW 


PROU 
ER'D BE..MAY HE 


AH YES..A GORMAN ON THE FORCE 
IN_EVERY GENERATION /.. T'THINK 
OF IT,MA.. THIRTY-FIVE A 


WEEK, AND I HAVE 


chaus winyour WNisKERS! ey 
Sia NEW. SOTM GONNA YOU'RE A 
LAD WITH 
BRAINS! 


NOW NOW, MA... YOU'RE 
NOT GONNA LET A RAT. 
LIKE THAT SCARE US 

GORMANS, ARE YA? 

C'MON, LET'S GOTO A 
MOVIE... THEY'RE GIVING 
DISHES AT THE 


THE NEXT NIGHT DANNY GORMAN, 

PROUDLY PATROLS HIS BEAT.... 

SUDDENLY 4 WOMAN'S SCREA, 
BRINGS HIM TO A HALT... 


THAT'S THE 
THIRD FLOOR! 


NICE WORK! | [SOON AST DRENCH HIM WITH THIS 
NOW, GIVE ME | | STUFF PUT THE EMPTY BOTTLE 
THAT BOTTLE | | IN HIS. 


PTY 
HIS HAND...AND LAY HIM ON 
OF WHISKEY.. y THE SIDEWALK.... 


THE UNCONSCIOUS DAN IS DROPPED 
TO THE SIDEWALK... A FEW MINUTE: 
LATER A SILK-LADEN TRUCK ROAR: 


ba? 


i} 
me fT 
ee SMELLS LIKE A 
BREWERY...HE'S A 
eae 
| 
$ ® 
ena 


MEANWHILE THE TRUCK ROUNDS A YEAH... NO ONE 
CORNER AND DISAPPEARS INTO A SAW Us/ 
SECRET ENTRANCE OF AN ADJOIN- 

ING BUILDING 7 


HA-HA-HA// WHAT A 
CINCH THIS JOB WAS! 


MR. DOLAN, IT'S NOT KEEP Y'R 
QUITE ENOUGH THAT )SHIRT ON, 
YOU'VE DISMISS rE 
THE POLICEMAN... WHAT) SAMRSON, 
ABOUT CATCHING 

THOSE THIEVES? 


AVERY GOOD TRAIT, 
MAN... HRMEF..E KNOW, 


THAT THE SQUIRE 
SENT YOou.... 


IN THE HALLWAY, AS THE OLO BLIND 
MAN HOBBLES PITIFULLY OUT. SQUIRE 
SAMPSON ACCOSTS HIM... 


I'M AFRAID I DIDN'T ) BAH!.OKAY,] 
SEE A THING...ER.., 
I'M BLING Siz 


OOES IT ALWAY ? 
HAPPEN TO ME? 
YOU REACH FOR THAT 
DOORKNOB... HRMF... 


} 


4 


rf = 
Tt 


THAT EVENING, IN THE GORMAN 
- HOME 
NNY, 


OHH... OHH... DANNY, 
WHY DID YE Do iT? 
A BOY OF MINE 
DRUNK ON BUT Y/ 
OHHHH... SOB... 
“WON'T YOU, 
MISTER? 


THE _/,) NOW LISTEN VERY )| 
BIT!) CAREFULLY TO MY 
“J IDEA... REMEMBER THAT 
‘OLD BLIND MAN ?WELL| 
HE'S BEEN HIRED AS A 
WATCHMAN FOR THE 
ACME SILK CO..... THAT 
MEANS THEY'RE GOINGS To 
ROG IT TONIGHT! 


SPIRIT U'VE HEARD PEOPLE TALK 
ABOUT YOU...SAYIN! YOU'RE AN 
OUTLAW AND SUCH...BUT. WELL, 
YOU CAN COUNT ON DAN 
GORMAN 45 A FRIEND. 

FROM NOW ON/ 


ONCE AGAIN THE TRUCK RO! 

THROUGH THE SILENT S 

ITS SECRET HIDEOUT AS ANOTHE! 
SILK HOUSE IS ROBBED 


ILLS 
TREETS 


OKAY, BOYS...Y'DID A NEAT JOB.. 
HERE'S TH’ PAY-OFF / NOW GET 
OUTSIDE AN‘! UNLOAD TH’ BOXES 


... WE GOTTA GET RID OF TH’ 
“ 


TRUCK 


BUT, Y'ONLY PAID \ LISSEN, YA ONE- 

ME FIVE DOLLARS..] LEGGED PUNK! 

SQUIRE SAMPSON /J RUN THIS MOB 
SAID.... 


/,. SAMPSON'S: 
JUST A FRONT 
N WHO D'VA THINK YA 
RE? 


GET OUT BEFORE I 
LOSE MY TEMPER! 


UNABLE TO HOLD 
HIS BALANCE, THE 
POOR CRIPPLE 


TOPPLES FORWARD 


HAW. HAW! 
DAT'S FUNNY: 


MEANWHILE IN THE GARAGE....AS 
THE MEN UNLOAD THE CRATES. 


LET ME DOWN EASY..THE JOLT 
MIGHT SET THIS GUN OFF... 


HOLY SMOKE THAT 
YOUNG COP WE 
FRAMED..HE MUSTA 


LET THOSE HOODS 
LOOK OUT F'R 
THEMSELVES / 


RUNNING OUT ON 
YOUR PALS, EH, PLUG? 


[ Siiva, SPRITE 
2 ANY 
ASSISTANCE] 
y, i) DAN? 
-\ 


fj 


WELL, WHAT Do You ) aa 
KNOW/?... A CROWBA, 


WELL, THATS THATS. 

SURPRISING HOW EASY 

IT IS TO CLEAN UP A GANG, 

ONCE YOU GET DOWN TO 
KNUCKLES / 


I_WAS THE BOXING CHAMP 
AT POLICE COLLEGE... BUT T 
Bow TOA MASTER! 


YOU SURE CAN HANDLE 


YOUR F/STS/ 


AN HOUR LATER THE ROBBERS’ 
TRUCK LEAVES THE HIDEQUT.... 
THIS TIME, HOWEVER, THE DRIVERS| 
ARE DAN GORMAN AND THE 
SPIRIT..... 


Y 
LET ME OFF AT THE 
NEXT CORNER, DAN... 


| <—_/lne 


SO LONG, SPIRIT... 


AND THANKS...THANKS ).. | 
A MILLION!) 


DON'T MENTION 
} Macy DOLAN/ 


AT THAT MOMENT THE DOOR OPENS. 


TO NONSENSE} 


SILK HOUSES.. 
AND FRAMED ME/) 


COMMISSIONER N 
DOLAN..// IF YOU) THE MAN I 
DON'T SOLVE THIS 

CRIME WAVE, I'LL... 


AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS, L ATER.. 


HEY! WHAT IS THIS?! . 
WHO SENT THOSE Y COMMISSIONER! 
CRATES IN HERE? / THEY'RE FULL 

se OF EVIDENCE?) 


THE CRIME WAVE |S 
SOLVED... YOU BLUE- 
NOSED BUSYBODY !/T'VE 
No EVIPENCE ON 


YOU'RE IN ON LOTS OF 


RACKETS...SO IF I Me..'M 
WERE YOU TD Get JA GOING / 
OUT OF TOWN // 


HRRMEF/ \ 
SpurT..SPUTr,, 
YOU DID 


OH,MR. DOLAN.. 
IS THERE ANY 
WAY ICAN 


NO THANKS, 
OLD-TIMER... 
I'VE SOLVED 


HOW HES BEEN 
TSK. ISK. PRUNE, PROMOTED... 


OH..HELLO, GIRLS... )/ 
I HAVE NEWS OF 
MRS. GORMAN'S BOY. 

w THIS IS A SECRET, 


NOT TO TELLA 
SL aa-Blaa- BLaa-~- 


AND WHATS )NOT 


DANNY / 


WHO HELPED 


NOW I MUST 

BE GETTING HOME... 
GOOD DAY TO YE, 
MRS.MURPHY... 


PLUG KEEPS 
SAYIN’ IT WAS 
THE SPIRIT 
THAT CAUGHT 
HIM... 


AW..HE'S CRAZY., 
GORMAN AND 
THE OLD MAN J 

1D... HEY... 
WAIT A MINUTE! 


THAT OLB MAN... WHERE 

OID HE GO?....DID ANY- 

BODY FIND OUT WHO 
HE 1S? 


WILDWOOD CEMETERY, MEANWHILE.., 
THE OLD MAN HOBBLES UP THE 
ROAD TO gets eras SECRET 


or OF THIS DISGUISE. 
..WHEW,, MY LEGS 
“ARE JUST ABOUT 

NUMB FROM THESE 


GOLLY, MIST'SPiRIT 4 

EOS oe WHAT) J/VE_ 
IMISSION| 

DOLAN'LL SAY WHEN )PRETTY 

HE FINDS OUT YO’ 

WAS TH! OL! MAN 


ALL THE TIME { 


PANCHO DE BOOL & 
PEPPI TAMALE 
January 19, 1941 


‘Copwishe. 1940, by Evereie M. Arnold 


HOME WITH COMMISSIONER DoLAN) [ 


SAY, ELLEN...WHAT } OH, HIM..LAST 


HOMER... YOUR) HIM HE WAS 
BOY FRIEND? 


BECAUSE PEPPIS. 
BROTHER PANCHO 1S 


FROM NOW ON.. PANCHO: 
ODE BOOL EES LIVE HERE.’ 


BESIDES, I'M IN LOVE WITH THE ) 
SPIRIT...ONLY HE... WELL, HE 1 
TREATS ME LIKE A CHILD! 


Sl... MAMA D105! DOT 
PANCHO IS WAN TOFF 
FALLOW/ HE EES KEEL 


WELL! WHADDYA 

KNOW! KICKED 

OUT OF OUR OWN ie 
MUSCLIN’ IN, 


EH??C'MON, BOYS 
| 


HELLO, ELLEN.. 

) ER..OH.. MEET 

gs MY NEW WIFE.. 
PEPPITAMALE!) 


WHY...IT'S 
HOM 


XC 0.K., BUT 
LEFT PEPPI wit you) THERE'S 


HE'LL THINK WE'RE 
NOT MARRIED AND 
GO AWAY... 


THE BULL IS BELIEVED 
TO BE ENROUTE FOR 
THE UNITED STATES... 


é chic 


AT THE HEADQUARTERS OF KILLER THEY SHOULD BE BACK BYNOW| | BOSS/...G65°...) 77/!... HEy!/THIS 
CRONE, LEADER OF THE TERRIBLE| O HAW, .HAW...THE WAY YOU 1S A GANG WAR... 
FOURTH WARD... N MUGS WORRIED ABOUT IT/!.. . GET ALL THE BIG 
E SOME SMALL-TIME PUNK... 
HMPF...NEVER DID LIKE 
THOSE FOREIGNERS / 


YOU HOODS KNOW RIGHT, BOSS. 
YOUR ORDERS...NOW 
BEAT IT! 


BAST, HE'LL 
NEVER’ KNOW 
WHAT AT HIM / 


TRYING TO KIONAP HER! 
§] | GET THE AUTOPLANE, 
EBONY //,.C'MON..DON'T 
OOLAN OR ANYTHING STAND THERE... HER 
ABOUT HER... SHE'S LIFES IN DANGER / fo 
JUST A SILLY R 


MASTER... PEPPY! EE: 8UT...OUT OF THE Sky COMES THE SHH... THE 

STAY AT POLEESEMAN ) PANCHO /| |SPIRIT'S AUTOPLANE.. WITH CUT f POLICE GUARDS 

DOLAN'S HOUSE !! MOTOR IT GLIDES OVER THE ROOF MIGHT HEAR YOu! 
OF BOLAN'S HOUSE. by 


(‘NOW I DO NOT BLAME, 
YOU FOR TO BE IN LOVE 


ME THAT IS IN 
DANGERL 


OHH... HOW 
@ THRILLING, NEVER ESCAPE 
SPIRIT/o HIM/ 
@o 


BOSS...AH GOT ( NO NEED FOR IT, 


WHATS THIS 
ALL. ABOUT, 
ELLEN? 


AT POLICE HEADQUAI 


DE AUTOPLANE ) EBONY.. WE'RE 
NOW YOU GUYS KANO! 


FOR THE DREADED TO DO.. AS SOON AS PANCHO 
PANCHO HERE, ..NOW, 
HERE'S THE PLAN.. HOMER, } 
TAKE PEPPI AND HIDE IN 
THE NEXT ROOM..EBONY, 
YOU'LL BE LOOKOUT 
DOWNSTAIRS. I'LL WAIT 
FOR HIM HERE, WITH 
ELLEN. 


RTERS 
WEVE || 
L? eveny 


TOWARD DUSK..A FRENZIED WHISPER’ STREETS ARE DESERTED ASCITIZENS 
PEEDS QUAIL IN FEAR BEHIND THEIR CLOSED 
SHUTTERS... .NEVER SINCE PROHIBITION] 

HAS THIS OCCURRED , 


AS 


f 
a 


iN 


“AN 


iT POLICE HEADQUARTERS, DOLAN| | AND SOON... HEADING SOUTH FROM | 
GIVES HIS FAMOUS FIGHTING DIVISION 447.STREET, STURDY POLICE SQUADS 
wa FINAL INSTRUCTIONS, MARCH TO INTERCEPT THE GANGS... 


ke 


7 7) 7 THE JAILS WiLL. WW 
Aviad BENNY THE BUG, : » ere ANS wt 


mr q 


AT THE BOLAN HOME..EBONY 


EY)! MUCHACHO...)| YOU CAN'T LEAVE} 
LEAVE THOT |/WOW..YOU'LL BE 
SHOT/ 


NO ONE EVER 
SAND C OP WHAN RANCHO HEET 
THEM...THEES EES one 
STRONG FALLER.. 


GEEV’ OP: 7 
Ka 
oom 


Y ft might as— Vso! you 


WELL BE.. YOUVE AGNORE| 
ME, GH? 


ONE CAN DO THEES 
TO PANCHO Uses B00L 


rst AND MY BRAVE -—~/ WHO..ME? 


MER SOCK HEEM) OH. ‘YEAN, 
Coun PoOrr/!. 
OBEON'T YOU, vean. TUT 
HOMER? __1 TUT. A MERE 
MATTER OF AN 
UPPERCUT OR TWO) 
u A 


WELL, COMMISSIONER.. 
LOOKS LIKE THE RIOT 
15 LICKED! RANCHOS 


BESIDES 
NOTHING ON FAMCAVO... 
IMIGHT EVEN THANK HIM 
FOR STARTING ALLTHIS! 


PEPPI..1 HAVE 
OGCIDE TO GEEV’ 
YOU MY 


CONSENT... 
THEES HOMER 
IS NICE CHICO! 


HRMF...GUESS THIS IS] 
NO PLACE FOR AN OLO 
MAN LIKE ME..I'LL TEt 
ABOUT IT/ 


IT'S ABOUT TIME YOU FELLOWS AT 
CITY HALL APPRECIATED ME! 
WELL, I'LL RUN ON HOME NOW, 


KOT WAS: 
QUELLED IN RECORD 
TIME / 


WELL, TILL BE../ 

HA-HA-HA-HA// OH, BY 

THE WAY...WHERE'S 

ELLEN? I WANT TO TELL 

HER WHAT MAYOR HARDY 
SAID ABOUT ME... 


g 


| 


= 


TAY 
AYA 


COMIC ACTION 
BOOK THE CONQUISTADORES Mystery 


SECTION 


‘Copretsh. 1940, by Evere M. Arnold 


January 26, 1941 


TO THE SOUTH OF THE UNITED 
STATES ON THE OTHER SIDE 
OF THE MUDDY RIVER THEY 
CALLTHE RIO GRANDOE LIES 
MEXICO, A ROMANTIC, PEACE- 
FUL COUNTRY PEOPLED BY STALE 
WART MEN WHO, LIKE THEIR. 
NORTHERN NEIGHBORS, ONCE 
THREW OFF A FOREIGN YOKE TO 
GAIN FREEDOM... 

ITIS SIESTATIME IN THE MOUN- 
TAINS, WHEN MOST NATIVES: 
SLEEP OFF THENOONDAY HEAT 
..., THEREFORE IT |S VERY SUR- 
PRISING THAT A PEON SHOULD 
BE GALLOPING MADLY INTO EL 
STABAR, A QUIET TOWNAT THE 
FOOT OF THE HILLS,CRYING OUT... 


WAKE OP FATHER! 
OH,DONNA MOS... 
WHAT T HAVE 


CIRCLING LIKE VULTURES... 
PUFF. .PUFF...IN THE HILLS... 
ICREPT CLOSE TO WHERE 
THEY LANDED... THEY SAID 
THEY WERE CONQUISTADORS... 


WHY ARE YOu 
NOT TENDING. 
YOUR SHEEP? 


PEDRO..MY BOY... 
YOU SHOULD TAKE 


it TOOK YEARS, THE BLOOD AND) 
THE STRUGGLES OF OUR FATRI-| 
OTS TOWIN FOR.US FREEDOM... 4 
AND HOW DOWE GUARD IT??? 
HEH..HEH... WE SITIN THE SUN 
AND SLEEP. ..HOHUM...GO 
BACK TO THE HILLS,LAD.. YOU 
WASTE YOUR WORDS,HERE...| 
sAwwwn... 


DISAPPOINTED, THE LAD SITS 
DOWN WEARILY NEAR AN OLD 
MAN WHO MUMBLES AS IF TO. 


BUT PERHAPS WHAT PEDRO 
SAID /S TRUE...LET US LOOK 
AT THE VALLEY WHERE THE 
PLANES HAVE LANDED.-- 


[AN EXCELLENT 


LOCATION, 
CAPTAIN! 


YOU MUST SHOW 
SOME CONQUEST 


OPENLY SUPPORT 
Your (AHEM) 


TRUE TO HIS WORQ BEFORE 
DAWN OF THE NEXT DAY THREE 
BLACK PLANES GL/DE OUT OF 
THE EAST OVER SANTA VERA.. 
THEIR SILENT BOMBS ARE RE- 
LEASED ANDFLOAT EARTHWARD| 
LIKE FANTASTIC BUBBLES ... 


» SACRED 


Se —— 


WHEN THEY LAND NO CONCUS ~ 
SION FOLLOWS... .ONLYA BLIND- 
ING FLASH...A MUFFLED RUM- 
BLING OF CRUMBLING EARTH 
AND BUILDINGS. ..THEN SILEME, 


INSTANTLY CONQUISTADORS 
SWARM LIKE LOCUSTS ACROSS 
THE DEBRIS,TO MOP UP... 


IN THE LITTLE TOWN 
OF ELSTABGAR ... 


HA...HA.. 
EH! MANUEL.. YOU KNOW 
THERE IS NO EDUARDO... 
RESPONSE HE 1S THE 
FROM SANTA ) LAZIEST 
VERA // OPERATOR 
INALL MEXICO/ 
XG iit 
PSJLESS SAID. 
Rl Sagas 
- By 
SY q 
MaALS Ps 
GF + Mi 
Y 
z 1) 
Z 


AND WHEN THE DAWN BREAKS, 
THE RISING SUN LOOKS WITH 
SURPRISE UPON A SPOT WHERE) 
ATOWN ONCE STOOD... 


AT THE SECRET AIRPORT. 


ATOAST, 
SENOR 
CAPTAIN... 


1.51.7 MEXICO. 
UNDER CAPTAIN 
MURDREZ// 


SHEPHERD RUSHES TO 
HIS: COMRADE HERDER... 


ALONZO..ALONZO/! 
T HAVE SEEN WITH 
MINE OWN EVES.. 
AN AUTOMOBILE 
THAT FLIES /! 


IN THE HILLS... PEDRO THE | 


AT THE GARICACKS OF THE 


CONQUISTADORS».. 


COME INHERE, 
GENERALE AND 
T WILL SHOW 
YOU MY MAP... 
YOUR GUN- 
BOATS CAN 
LAND HERE! 


AH...S0... 
VERY WELL 
PLANNED 
INDEED/ 


EXCEPT FOR 
ONE THING. 
HAVE YOU 
CONSIDERED 
THE MONROE 

a TRINE 


OH.. 
(TWAS 
SIMPLE... 


SO...MY FOOLISH 
AMERICANO... YOU 
WALK BRAVELY 

INTO THE DEN OF 
THE UON..TO 

ASK ME,ISUPPOSE, TO S702 
TO GIVE UP THE 


WE ARE DOING A LITTLE 
SCOUTING TONIGHT... 
I'M SURE You'LL 


CALMLY THE 
SPIRIT DROP: 


MEXICAN IN AMERICA 
AFFAIRS IS 

DANGEROUS ) ALWAYS To 
TOYOUR | 

COUNTRY’S 

600D 


THE PLANES 
ARE READY.. 


YOU ARE 
IN TIME, 
SERGEANT... 
KEEP YOUR GUN 
ON HIM... 
WE'LL TAKE HIM 
ALONG WITH US 
For ARIDE/ 


+. SPIRIT ?. NERY MYSTERIOUS, 
I’M SURE, AND NOW, Af. 
SPIRIT, YOU WILL 
OBLIGE ME By 


OF rues PLANE \ UP OF 


PROBABLY SWEPT 
AWAY BY THE WIND: 
++» HAVE THE 
SQUADRON CIRCLE 
AND RETURN TO 
THE BASE... 


..NOT LIKELY... 
THEY WiLL 
PICK YOU UP 
WITH A BLOTTER, 
AS YOU AMERI* 
CANOS SAY 


ANDAS THE PLANES SWEEA 
LOW TOALANDING, THE 
SPIRIT CATCHES HIS TOE 


OH,.HELLO 
THERE... 


LATER..AS DARKNESS THROWS A 
|PROTECTING CLOAK OVER THE 
COUNTRYSIDE, TWO FIGURES 
CROUCH IN THE SHADOW OF THE 
HIDDEN AIRPORT'S ARSENAL ... 


HERE COMES A 
GUARD / 


[ er I DONT 


QUITE EASY 
SEE ITWEETH | WHEN YOU 
MY OWN EYES / KNOW HOW... 


LAM THINK 
EETEES 


AMATTER 
OF TIMING... 


IMPOSSIBLE WHAT'S 
! YouR NAME 
ss AND WHAT CAN VOU 


bo? 


PEDRO..IAM 
ASHEEP- 
HERDER... 
ICAN DRIVE 


FINE’ PEDRO, 
YOU ARE GOINS 
TO HELP ME 
SAVE YOUR 


AN AUTO AND ) COUNTRY! 
I. CAN THROW 
A KNIFE / 


COME WITH 
ME! 


HERES A PILE OF 
BAYONETS... 
KEEP THE 
SOLDIERS 
OFF WHILE 
IGET THE 1 
SILENT BOMBS, 


BLOW, 


TARRIBLE 
[stows 


SOI SEE ...NOW DRIVE MY 
CAR UP TO THAT OVER -— 
HANGING CLIFF WITH THIS 
LOAD OF BOMBS... IN FIVE 
MINUTES START THROW- 
ING THEM AT THE 
BUILDINGS... THEYRE 
LIGHT, SO YOU CAN 
EASILY HANDLE 
THEM / 


AFEW MINUTES 
LATER /N CAPTAIN 
MURDREZS STUDY... 


YOU SEE ,AST 
TOLD YOU, T 
CAN THROW 
KNIVES WELL! 


THAT, MY EX-CONQUISTACOR, 
\S THE LAST OF 
YOUR WRITTEN 
ORDERS! 


YOU'LL BE 
WASTING BULLETS 


SUDDENLY THE ROOM 1S SHAK- 
EN BYA SILENT FORCE LIKE 


ase AN EARTHQUAKE 
You THE ARSENAL ¥ 
TO DES’ ARE IS BLOWN UP 
ENTIRE LAVOUT/ /BLUFFING BY OUR OWN " 
if SILENT BOMBS. 
i / 


AND NOW,GENTLEMEN IF 
YOU'LL HAND OVER THE 
DOCUMENTS OF 
CONQUEST... 


THE PAPERS 

GO WITH US... 4 

AND You DIE J 
FIRST J 


NOW WE'RE ON MORE ON THE CLIFF ABOVE THEFIELD| 
EVEN TERMS! PEDRO HURLS BOMG AFTER 
BOMB AT THE CLUSTER OF 
BUILDINGS... 
T HAVE 
NEVER SEEN 


SUCH BOMBS BEFORE... 
IT IS UKEADREAM/ 


MEANWHILE... INA BURNING ABANDONING HIS FRIEND, MUR- 
BUILDING THE SPIRIT BAT OREZ GAINS THE DOOR AND 
TLES MURDREZ ANDHIS AIDE.| | FLEES INTO THE OPEN... 


THERE BEFORE HIS EVES HIS 
DREAM OF EMPIRE CRUMBLES. 
HIS MEN,LEADERLESS AND 

PANICKY, FLEE IN ALL DIREC- 


SUDDENLY A BUILDING BUTA FEW MINUTES LATER 
CRASHES; AND HE /S 


ALONE HE TOTTERS ACROSS 
HE EMERGES ...A STAGGERING,| |THE RUINS OF HIS AIRFIELD... 
SMOTHERED IN THE BLINDED WRECK OF AMAN... 
DEBRIS... 


BOMBS! WHERE DO THEY 
COME FROM ? 
...NO ARMIES... 
ONLY THE SPIRIT... 
Q 8 


é) 


L.I_ CANNOT UNDERSTAND 
++. THIS CANNOT HAPPEN 
TO ME...T AM DREAMING... 
YES... THATS IT...A 
BAD DREAM ... 


NOW TWILL LIE DOWN TO 

SLEEP..SO TIRED. .WHEN 

T WAKE IN THE MORNING 

WE MARCH ON MEYICO 

CITY... YES..IN THE STRUGGLES, CELUMBLES..AND 
MORNING ..SIGH... THE DULL BOOM FALLS ONLIFE- 


GOLLY... THAT PEON 
LAD SURE DIDA 
GOOD JOB OF IT! 


HEY.WAIT, PEDRO!) SI,SENOR, YES.. ANDYOU MIGHT IN- 
ITS ALLOVER! 


T SALVAGED, THEY WERE 
GOING TO SOME THE 
CAPITOL ... 


THE NEXT DAY. PEDRO AGAI 
STORMS INTO EL STABAR..- 
IT1S SIESTA TIME. 


QUISTADORS ?? WELL TOGETH- 
ER WITH AMASKED MAN WHO, 
DROPPED FROMANAIRPLANE 
IN THE Sky, IT DESTROYEDA 
WHOLE ARMY AND AIR BASE... 
WITH S/LENT BOMBS... 


THEENK MV PEDRO 


FLYING AUTOMOBILE...| | iS CRAZY...NO..T 

TWO MEN DESTROV @ | THEENK MAYBE 
ANARMY/! FAH. HE IS JUSTA 
EEG LIAR J 


YES, THERE BELOWUS LIES 
THE' WRECKAGE OFA DREAM 
OF MURDER, ENSLAVEMENT 
AND ROBBERY, THAT SOME 
MEN CALL CONQUEST... 
LITTLE DO THEY REALIZE 
HOW SUDDENLY IT CAN 
ALL TURN AGAINST THEM! 


7+ YES, AND AFTER IT WAS: 

OVER HE GAVE ME THESE 

PAPERS, AND FLEWOFF 

IN HIS AUTOMOBILE... 

AND NOW ILMUSTGO TO 

MEXICO CITY TO TELL 
THE ARMY... 


DAVY JONES’ LOCKER 


February 2, 1941 


J CONSTRUCTION 


GOING ON 


EMPLOYEES 
ENTRANCE 


AND WHY SHOULDN'T I? ALL MY 
LIFE I MUCKED UNDER THIS 
RIVER..WHAT'D [ GET...A FEW 
BUCKS A WEEK AND A PAIR 


you_GoT 
ROCKS IN 
Y'RHEAD, 

JONES! 


SULLEN, GRIMLY STOLIO IS THE 
SANOHOG..BUILDER OF TUNNELS. 
THE HUMAN ANTS WHO BURROW 
HOLES UNDER THE RIVER THAT 
WE MAY ORIVE OUR CARS SWIFTL 
THROUGH A SHINING TUNNEL TO A 
SATURDAY NIGHT DATE.... 


“YEAH..AN' WHAT THANKS. Fra 
DO WE GIT al 


y 


VNONE...a YEAR FROM NOW we 


SOME MAYOR IS GONNA aw 
CUT A HUNK O’ RIBBON W A 
AN! CONGRATULATE HY 


HIMSELF ON How HE | 2ONCHA 


NO, ROCKSALT..1 GOT BRAINS 
IN MY HEAD.. BRAINS. AND 

LANS TOGO WITH *EM..YEA\ 
THIS RIVER IS GONNA PAY 
ME WHAT IT OWES! 


SEVERAL DAYS LATER....1N THE | 
GLOOM OF THE FRESHLY-CUT 
TUNNEL THE MIONIGHT SHIFT 
SUDDENLY STOP THEIR DIGGING 
AND GATHER ABOUT DAVID JONES) 


EXPLOSION DOWN 


WHOLE NEW SECTION! 
KMIONIGHT SHIFT WAS, 
IN IT, TOO! 


AYE...POOR 4 
LADS..NOTHING 
BELOW...CUT OFF THE \ WE CAN 00 TO 


SAVE‘EM 
CLOSE THE <j 
VALVES... AND 
WE'LL GET A NEW 
CREW IN THE 
MORNING 


BUT BENEATH THE RIVER AND 
STRAINING AGAINST THE SWIRLING} 
CURRENT THE MEN OF THE MI0-| 


AT LAST THEY SUCCEED..SLUGGISHLY 
/T MOVES DOWNRIVER TO BECOME 
EMBEDDED AT LAST INA MUDBANK 


FEVERISHLY THEY WORK IN SHIFTS, 
UNTIL AT LAST A STRANGE UNDE! 
WATER SHELTER TAKES ITS PLACE.. 


NIGHT WATCH WORK FRANTICALLY| 
TO MOVE THE NEW SECTION OF 
TUNNEL INTO THE STRONG RUN 
NING CURRENT. 


OKAY, LADS.. NOW RIVET THE 
ANCHORS ON ‘ER...LIVELY 
WITH THOSE ACETYLENE 


TORCHES / 


IT'S COMPLETE... EVERYBODY} 
INSIDE... BRING THE FOOD 
AND GUNS 


A PERFECT SET-UP, | 
Boys, EH? 


1+ AS THE GOLD-L ADEN SHIP 
LUCAS STEAMS UPRIVER INTO 


PORT... 
= 


ANO EXACTLY TWO WEEKS LATER | 


YEP, Davy.’ 


Y WaAWw!Y'MIGHT 


EVEN CALL 


YEAH..THAT'S AN_/DEA,TOO! 
NOW WE GOT WORK FOR US... 
GET THAT LIST OF SHIPS DUE 

IN... HURRY / 


OF HARVEY P. CHADWICK, SHIPPING 
MAGNATE 


I TELL YOU, H.P., IT'S 
FANTASTIC/ THAT SHIP 
HAD 500 POUNDS OF A 

MINE 
THAT 


WALKS OFF WITH 
500 POUNDS OF 
METAL, UNDERWATER, 


BUT WEEK AFTER WEEK SH/PS 
MEET THEIR DOOM IN THE SAME 
MYSTERIOUS MANNER... IN THE 
OFFICE OF COMMISSIONER 


COVERING THE 


RIVER / 


ME IT's MY JOB’ 
AND REPUTATION! 


THE F.B.0, IN THIS YES..AS THE HERO IN 
Now...// 1 THEY CLEAR IT ue THE MOVIES SAYS TO. 
MY REPUTATION |S RUINED! THE HEROINE... I AM 
I'VE GOT TO THINK JACK DALTON OF THE 
yout U.S. MARINES... HAVE 


NEED HELP 
ON THAT, 


OCLOCK..THE GOLD-LADEN 
i Re SHIP TUSCANY SHOULD NOW BE 
AND DIVING -7 THINK THE COMING IN FROM EUROPE..LETS) 
EQUIPMENT, MAYOR WOULD WATCH FROM THIS ¥ 
SAY IF HE KNEW WINDOW... 
T HAD SUPPLIED THE 


; IT'S THE TUSCANY... 
ps BLOWN UPL. RIGHT IN 
ew ge, THE HARBOR! 
ie O4 : x] 


be OKAY, SPIRIT. 
You WIN/ 


AT MIONIGHT..dUST ABOVE THE 
SPOT WHERE THE ILL-FATED 
SHIP SANK, A POLICE CRUISER 
WALLOWS IN THE CHOPPY RIVER 


GOOD LUCK,SPIRIT.. 
THESE MEN DON'T 


BUT THEY'RE TOUGH * 
AND WILL FOLLOW 
you // 


ON THE SURFACE... 


Vspi@iT CALLING...WE'RE INA 

FIGHT //.,, LOOSEN THE LINES.. 
KEEP PUMPING AIR..OROP 
DEPTH BOMBS 500 FEET 
SOUTH OF WRECK... 


LIKE FANTASTIC VISITORS FROM 
ANOTHER 


BELOW THEM IN A HOLLOW 
ALONGSIDE THE WRECK, MEN. 
IN WEIRO UNDERWATER GEAR 
CARRY GOLO FROM THE SUNKEN 
SHIP TO THE. a ea HiDBOUT 


GET OUT YOUR GUNS,MEN! 


AND WHILE POLICE BOATS SHIFT THEI POSITIONS, A GRIM UNWORLDLY' 


eS TAKES EEECE BENGATH THE TURBULENT ae WEST 


est 
Se 


) 


IN THE LOCKER, DAVY JONES 
WATCHES: THE STRUGGLE, 


THEY'RE NO 
MATCH FOR MY MEN, (/ 
HA HA HAJ! 


ON THE SURFACE 
A LAUNCH DROPS 
A DEPTH CHARGE! 


BELOW. 


fay AN.. AIRLOCK. 
MO TO ..M-MAKE.. IT. 


AT LAST HE DROPS INSIDE..TO 
SAFETY... 


WHEW./SArE!! “Wf OON'T BE 
THOUGHT I_WAS fi TOO SURE, 
A GONER THAT PAL/ 

TIME.../ 


$0, YOU'RE THE * THAT'S THE TROUBLE \ ON THE SURFACE, DOLAN, BELIEV- 
ONE WHO SANK WITH YOUR KIND/.. ING THE SPIRIT DEAD, BECOMES 
THOSE SHIPS! T CRAZY MAD... ABOVE THE NOISE 
MUST SAY You P: OF THE PUMPS HE BELLOWS OUT 
THOUGHT UP A wou! SMART AS HOARSE ORDERS..:. 
CLEVER RACKET! YOU ... ONE SIDE... 

I'M GOING TO RADIO f iM /T BLAST THE WHOLE 

THIS LOCATION/ psa) OUT OF THIS BLAMED) 

a ie i J 


AT THE FIERCE DEPTH BARRAGE| 
DAVY JONES' MEN AND POLICE 
DE LIKE FISH.. THE LOCKER 
SNAPS ITS ANSHOR AND ROLIS 


INSIDE, THE LIGHTS FLICKER 
OUT... THE SPIRIT AND JONES 
LOCK IN COMBAT... 


¥ BOTH MEN HALT AS 


HEA TOPPED! 
THE BOMBS SMASHED THE 
OXYGEN TANKS/ 


WITHOUT 4 WORD THE GAZE OF 
BOTH MEN FALLS ON A DIVING 
SUIT LYING ON THE FLOOR.... 
SAF Bee a nay age 
IAN TO PE... 
ANDO THE AIR FAILS Bisa : 


SLOWLY, DELIBERATELY, DAV 
JONES LEVELS His PISTOL A Lhe “ 
THE SPIRIT...» ey J UNABLE 
TO 


OBJECT, 


SURFACE 
HEROIC... 


IN THE LOCKER ROOM BELOW, AH!!.. MY MONEY! HEH HEH. A YEAH...5..SUCKERS.” I'M NOT 
DAVY JONES TURNS HIS PISTOL MILLION BUCKS... AND ALL AFRAID TO DIE... HEH..HEH !! 
ON HIMSELF... | MINES... AND I MACE IT ALL ASHORT LIFE BUT A SWEET 
IN EIGHT WEEKS..HA..HA/! ONE, I ALWAYS SAY/ 
EMPTY// HA HA HAL! SOME OF THOSE SUCKERS UP 
THAT'S A LAUGH..I 


THERE WORK ALL THEIR LIVES 
CAN'T EVEN COMMIT AND DON'T EVEN MAKE HALE 
SUICIDE !!, GOTTA \ OF THIS! 
SIT HERE AND..WAIT, 


A BLAST... THE LOCKER ROCKS SUDDENLY HE RISES) BUT THE POLICE ON THE SURFACE .... THE 
FROM THE IMPACT OF A BOMB... FEEBLY...| HAVE FOUND THE| | SPIRIT POPS OUT OF THE 
THE Ala 15 SWIETLY BECOMING | JB \————™§)_ | gance.. DEDTH WATER AND CLIMBS VERY| 
FOUL WITH CARBON DIOXIDE... NO..T DON'T WANT | | BOMBS BAIN. 

HIS EARS THROB... HIS HEART TO O1E.../ t OON'T 


WEARILY INTO A ROWBOAT| 
THE LOCKER 
POUNDS... WANT MY MONEY SHATTERS.. AND G-GLORY BE! OHHH.. 
NOW.. NO/NO/ DOWNRIVER SPIRIT BOSS/GOLLY.. 
THEY'RE GETTIN’ THE RANGE! WAITS ARE SWEPT THE) AWE THOUGHT YO! WA‘ 
I'M RICH! THE RICHEST poe FRAGMENTS OF =e 
SANDHOG IN THE... DAVY JONES 
KINGDOM... 


AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS. 
DOLAN, STILL THINKING 
THE SPIRIT DEAG SULKS. 


Now I wonoeR W [eur ar WiLOWooD, CEMETERY. 
WHAT'S EATIN’ 


HIM?.. ACTS LIKE] [SO THAT'S How 
HE LOST HIS. 4 YO' ESCAPE YOU'LL FING 
BEST FRIEND! THAT DAVY THAT NEARLY 

JONES WASN'T | EVERYONE 
SECH A BAD HAS A GOOD 
GUY AT THAT// STREAK SOME+ 
WHERE IN HIS 
MAKE-UP! 


WONDERFUL, DOLANS 
WE BEAT THOSE 

A FEDERAL GUYS TO THE 

SOLUTION ees 


No, ano W 


Copishe 10, by Evers 


COMIC 
THE SUBSTITUTE SPIRITS cet 
ae February 9, 1941 ADVENTURE 
% Za S 
vie (hel 


DEEP UNDERGROUND IN WILD— 

WOOD CEMETERY... WHERE THE 

SPIRIT KEEPS HIS SECRET 
CRIME LABORATORY....- 


PTSPIRIT BOSS. ..YO" 

LET COMMISSIONER, 

KNOW YO! IS STILL, 
ALIVE? 


YES..HA HA/... GUESS 2/0 BE SAD 
ABOUT HIM TOO... I'M GETTING TO 


LIKE THE OLD BILLYGOAT/ 


[NOW DON'T SHOUT I'M NOT 


AT ME, MR.GILDTREE..) SHOUT— 
I’M COMMISSIONER 
HERES 


ING, MR. 
DOLAN. 
I WANT 
ET Prorecrion For 
a. MY WIFE / 


THIS YOGI AHKAN HAS TOLD My] 
WIFE THAT SHE HAS DISPLEASED 
THE GOD BARDU AND HIS 
PHONEY RELIGION. ..SO, IN 
ORDER To APPEASE HIM, SHE 
MUST PAY TRIBUTE.... 1000 GOLD, 
DOLLARS 4 MONTH... 7—~ 
OR SHELL ; 

oe RACKET. 


[MY WIFE BELIEVES \HOLD your | 


IN /T... ANDO WHAT HORSES, 

ARE YOU DOING /GILOTREE.. 

TO SAVE HER??.) I AM DOING 
NOTHING J/ SOMETHING...! 


1M HAVING YOG/ 
AHKAN BROUGHT) 
HERE FOR AN 

INTERVIEW! 


RACKET?.RACKET, | 
SAHIB 7? OH...NO ONE 
DOES NOT HAVE 
RACKET WEETH 
BARDU!,.AM MERELY 
SERVANT OF BARDU.. 


. UNLESS M&@S.GILOTREE PAY 
TRIBUTE... BARDU SAY SHE 
MUST DIE ff 


CHARGES OF 
EMBEZZLEMENT... 


FRAUD... 
BLACKMAIL... 


..T MERELY SAID WHAT ISAIO... . 
THERE IS NO OCCIDENTAL LAW 
THAT CAN ARREST ME...EXCUSE 
ME,..f MUST GO Now?s 


TM TIED HAND AND 
FOOT, FINNEGAN... WE'VE 
NOTHING LEGAL TO GO ON YET. 
TIM SURE HE'S A CROOK... 
ONLY THE SPIRIT. 3 2 
DAD BLAME IT/... I'M BECOMING 
A SENTIMENTAL OLD GOAT/ 


[ume., BUT WAIT/.SUPPOSE 


THE SPIRIT WERE ALIVE 7... 
I HAVE IT.... THE SPIRIT WILL 
SOLVE THIS CASE // 


THEN... DOWNSTAIRS IN THE 
LOCKER ROOM.... 


AND. 


O'ROURKE... 
WHAT IS IT YE 
DOIN' Now? 


QUARTERS...AND PAY NO . 
ATTENTION TO MY THEORIES. 
BUT I'VE GOT TALEN IOW.. 
I'VE HEARD THAT 


S0...FROM NOW ON IT'LL BE..... 


PLAIN SERGEANT O'ROURKE 

BY DAY... BUT BY NIGHT, THE 

SPIRIT...DASHING CRIME 
BUSTER... 


= OH, 
O'ROURKE. HOW 
ROMANTICAL / 


PAH Lorry 


MRS, 
Sere 
PAYING 
HER 


MONTHLY 
TRIBUTE., 


Pe 


ALIBAROU fA F.,..... BAROuYS.... ne 

QP ALI.. ANI.. BAROU 4. 

TD ¢.....WE BRING THEE GOLD To 
APPEASE THY ANGER..... 


GOOD DAY, MRS. 
GILOTREE.,.AND 


YOU ARE SAFE 
FOR ANOTHER 
MONTH / 


BO NOT WORRY.... 


THANK YOu, 
YOGI...YOU 
ARE VERY 
KIND... 


% 
STICK'EM UP, THE 
YOGI... AND CLOSE | SPIRIT: 
THE DOOR...THIS 7 AH YES 

IS THE SPIRIT! THE NAME 
IS FAMILIAR! 


BUT, WHAT DO 
YOU WISH OF ME? 
I 00 NO WRONG/, 


a YOU'VE 
CONVINCED 
THAT POOR 

WOMAN THAT 

SHE'S GOING TO J 
DIE, UNLESS 


STICK ‘EM UP!!. 
THIS IS THE 
SPIRIT/ 


ANOTHER?7 
TLL PUT ON 
THE LIGHTS 


FINNEGAN //. YOU 
BLUNDERING...// YOU OUGHT 
TO BE ASHAMED OF 
YOURSELF !/ 


UNNOTICED NOW, YOGI 
AHKAN SLIPS TO THE 


YOU'LL BE SAFER THERE... 
MY WANDERING SPIRITS /// 


MEANWHILE, AT THE HOME OF MRS,\ HSST....SPIRIT... OH..YES, MR. ee AT one 1 es 
GILDT! GILDTREE..SHE YOU BRIN 
VE 001 TT 15 WEL! FOLLOWED MY| | SILDTREE TO AnKANS 
EVERYTHING MRS. GILOTREE PLAN.... NOW APARTMENT... I'L! 


YOU SAID, YOG/,.B ++ GO NOW... KEEP HER MIND] | THERE, AS YOG: 
pO od Corer oe eae 
YOU WILL HAVE aaa 
THREE TIMES...\ DROOE OF THIS| f KNOW weet 

FRAUD WORKED 
UPON YOU / 


AH MY I HAVE HEARD NO...NO... NOW 
BROTHER.. ed THAT YOU CEFILE | | LISSEN, PAL.. 
AM YOG/ OUR SREATGGBS, DONIT....1 GOT, 
FANDA HAVE 


2 -AND I'M HERE A SOFT ‘RACKET ) You SPEAK AS 
HEARD MUCH ‘TO KILL You/ 


TRULY YOU ‘ARE | 
AN EVILDOER IN 
THE Reus Or BARDU.. 


BE A POPULAR 
DISGUISE... THREE 
MEN WHO WISH "TO 
PLAY THE SPIRIT! 


YOU'D BETTER NOT \/ You MUST 
SOOL WITH ME....] INDEED BE 
I'M THE SPIRIT/ VERY 
“(POWERFUL 
MAN, SPIRIT... 
FOR YOU SHOUT YouR 
NAME LouD/ 


THIS'LL GET RID OF 

HIM...» NOW, YOGI... 

YOU AND I CAN 
TALK / 


[ You ARE A REAL YOG/...¥ SOW 


nee Ie YOULL HELP You 
ME WITH TH 
G/LOTREE GAL, ARE 4 


TLL SHARE 1000 | Fake...I 
GOLO DOLLARS A } OVER — 


MONTH / 


THANKS, SPIRIT... 
THANKS FOR 
HELPING US/ 


SPIRIT ?7/ 


AS THEY LEAVE, A KNIFE 
GLEAMS WICKEDLY IN AHIKAN'S EIST. 
S0..YOU'RE THE REAL KEEP 
SPIRIT, EH...yOU 

ARE AFRAID OF ME? 


BELOW THEM IN THE 
SECRET CELLAR THREE 
ERIGHTENED SPIRITS 
ENCOUNTER EACH 
OTHER IN THE GLOOM... 


3 
= 
Qi) Ne 
8 fi 
x 
’ 


THIS SHOULD SCARE THE WITS } 
OUT OF MY IMPERSONATORS 


=S 
a 


KNAVES!! YOU HAVE 
INSULTED MY NAME! 
DBATH To You! 


HAVE INSUL; 
‘SO NOW 


ppm Bay....1 CALL UPON 
THE stant Gehed RETURN 


TO US HERE 


y&geée/Pl// Let's 
GET OUT OF HERE! 


W SLASPHEMERS.”.. You G 
TED THE 
MEMORY OF THE 2 DEAD! 


BEHIND THE SCREEN THE SPIRIT 
FLINGS A SMOKE acer 70 THE 
Lt] 


ME.. YOU'RE 


NOT FOOLING 

ME, SPIRIT... T 
KNEW IT WAS YOU 
ALL THE TIME / 


INDEED! BY THE WAY. 
THE GOLD COINS ARE 
| EVIDENCE. . THEY'RE 

MARKED WITH NICKS..... 

FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE /! 


SAME OLD 
SPIRIT / 


MEANWHILE 
? 


NT 

TO BEA GOOD 
CoP... I’M 
LEAVIN’ THIS 
SPIRIT STUFF 
TO THEM WHAT 
WANTS IT // 


RADIO STATION WLXK 


February 16, 1941 


THE RADIO, GENTLEMEN /? 
THE RADIO IS THE NEW SECRET 


IF WE CAN GET A FOOTHOLD 
THERE, WE'LL BE WELL ON 
OUR WAY TOWARD STARTING 


CHAOS IN AMERICA.... 


(TLL NOT BE A MOUTHPIECE 
FOR A FIFTH COLUMN... WHY, 
LISTEN TO THIS NOTE..* YOU’ 
WILL REPORT THAT THE LEADER 
MARCHED INTO BAROVIA AMID, 
THE CHEERS OF THE THRONG: 
OUR CORRESPONDENTS 
REPORT, OTHERWISE... sorod 
BI 

7 BUT, THEY 
pitie: THREATEN To 

BLOW US UP/ 


IN THE CONTROL ROOM OF STATIO! 
WLXK. THREE GRIM PEOPLE AWAI 
THE SIGNAL TO GO ON THE Ali 


BUT, MISS TLL WORRY ABOUT 
DALE... YOU) THAT...THIS IS MY 
CAN'T...{T'LL) RADIO STATION... 
RUIN US/ / AND I'LL PRESENT 
THE NEWS AS I 

SEE FIT / 


INOW, LET US LOOK INON THE 
SPIRIT IN WILOWOOD CEMETERY. 
WITH HIS FAITHFUL ASSISTANT 
EGONY, THE GREAT CRIME— 
FIGHTER LISTENS TO MARION 
DALE'S NEWS BROADCAST... 


7 FLASH... THE PEOPLE OF 
IBAROVIA STOOD IN SOLEMN 
LINES TODAY AS THEY SAW 


THERE'S THE SIGNAL... 
ONE SIDE /... TILL ANNOUNCE 
THE NEWS MYSELF 
TODAY... THIS IS 
AMERICA//.. NO ONE 
PUSHES ME AROUND’ 


THAT 
cq) || AWFUL! 


TUBE, 
EBONY/ 


WHY DON'T YOU 
AT LEAST NOTIFY 
COMMISSIONER. 
DOLAN, MARION ?, 


I 010... HE 
SAID HE'LL 
INVESTIGATE 
sees THAT'LL 
TAKE WEEKS! 


(Yes..auT THAT'S ONLY_A 

SHALLOW VICTORY... FORCE /S 

ONLY TEMPORARY AND THE 

LEADER WILL BE CRUSHED, 

JUST AS THE OTHERS 

BEFORE HIM... CIN AH 
TURN ON TH 


GROVER BOYS 
SERIAL NOW ? 


UP_THE RADIO STATION... // 
SOMEONES IN TROUBLE! 


1 TOLD YOU, M/SS DALE.. 
THOSE NOTES MEANT 
BUSINESS‘ 


TRANSMITTER TOWERS. 
WERE SAVED! 


Be AN AMERICAN 


TO TAL! a 


THE SPIRIT! } SURELY THINGS 
Kf\ CAN'T BE SO 
HOPELESS | 


WHY, THEN WE'O HAVE A CHANCE) 
TO COMPETE FOR THAT 410000 4 
BEST RADIO PROGRAM OF THE 


FOR WITH THAT 
$10,000 WE _COULD_, 
REALLY GET A 7 

START / 


['M AFRAID NOT EVEN You CAN ¥ 


HELP US NOW _. YOU SEE, WE'RE} 
UP AGAINST A FIFTH <j 
COLUMN OUTEIT THAT BUT 
WANTSTO CONTROL WHO. 
OUR NEWS BROADCASTS! THEY 


("I DON'T KNOW... ANO 


WE'LL PROBABLY 
NEVER FIND OUT! 


OPERATION 
IN A FEW HOURS] 
? 


HAVE YOUR ENGINEERS FIX UP | 

THE CONTROL ROOM...EBONY 

ANDO I WILL DO THE REST... 
HURRY! 


HIGH ABOVE THE WRECKED GUESS AN ANTENNA WAS NO SUH, MIST’ SPIRIT BOSS. 
STATION THE SPIRIT ANO NEVER STRUNG LIKE THIS 
EBONY WORK SWIFTLY. 


AN! AH HOPE IT NEVER WI 
BEFORE, EH, EBONY? 


BUT WAIT... we Neco Now ¥S) 
A PROGRAM/.. DON'T BE 
NOW JUST A LITTLE MORE 


FLUSTERED.. | 
ADJUSTING FOR THE TELEVISION WE'LL PRESENT 
RECEIVERS... THERE IT IS! 


IST$ TRIED TO 

CONTROL THIS. 

NETWORK... AND 
WE'LL ALL PLAY IN IT/ 


WELL, WHAT'S EVERYONE 
STARING AT?!’ AHEM 


COME ON. LET'S GO! 


MEANWHILE AT THE HOME _OF 
POLICE COMMISSIONER DOLAN| 


I'M SORRY, MR. CONRAD. 
BUT I'M AFRAID I'LL 
HAVE TO INVESTIGATE so 4 
THAT CAMPSITE BEFORE) UNNE- 
T ISSUE YOU & CESSARY..| 
PERMIT. BUT IF YOU 
MUST... HA HA!!. 


THIS RED TAPE 
4 


PRESENT A PLAY 
ENTITLED HOW 
EIETH COLUMNISTS 
TRIED TO CONTROL 
THIS NETWORK... 


A PHONE SOUNDS 


FAMILIAR 


MAKE 
te 


HELLO... THIS |S NO. 
4 CALLING KARGAS.. 
YOU, FOOL. THAT 
STATION STILL 
OPERATING...OF 
COURSE...SMASH IT... 


OON'T FAIL THIS TIME. 


I GOT TO HANG UP 


©» NOW LOOK 
HERE, YOUNG 
LADY YOU 
BROADCAST 
THIS MESSAGE, 
OR ELSE ../ 


PAH! SOME 
SILLY 
CHILOREN'S 


MEANWHILE AT THE BROADCASTING 
STATION...THE PLAY CONTINUES. 


BUT, AT THAT MOMENT CONI 


HIRELINGS ENTER. 


VERY WELL, THIS 
MISS DALE... AMERICA, 
WE'LL BLOW UP J'SIR/ WE DO 
YOUR RADIO 
STATIONS 
NO BITE _YET.,.? 


WELL WELL... i 

COME IN, BOYS..WE'VE 

BEEN EXPECTING 
YOU / 


THE MICROPHONE 1S OPEN AND 

THE THUGS EXCLAMATION IS 

CARRIED TOA MILLION RADIOS 
THROUGHOUT THE COUNTRY.. 


HEY, SKINNY// 

THE SPIRIT'S ON 
THE “AIR...C/MON.. 
IT JUST STARTED! 


AND IN A FEW SECONDSA MILLION 
EAGER LISTENERS EAVESDROP. 
ON A REAL SPIRIT ADVENTURE 


GOLLY! IT'S 
HIM 
ALRIGHT! 


IT'S ABOUT TIME 
HE GOT ON 


WONDER 


WHAT CEREAL 
WE GOTTA EAT 
To _ GET HIS 
, PICTURE! 


[AT COMMISSIONER DOLANS] [I NO! HOLD ON, ~ 
CONRAB,..T THINK TOUCH “THAT MIKE, 


I WANT TO WEAR | [WELL,SUCKER..WE WE NEED IT! 
1 THIS... THE WARNED YOU WITH 
aa SPIRIT'S UP To THAT BOMB...BUT 
HE DOING ON IT SOMETHING, I'LL NOW WE MEAN 
THE RADIO? ! WAGER.. BUSINESS / 


10s YOU'LL GET 
PLENTY} 


BY GOLLY... WHAT 

> FIGHT! GIVE 

‘IM THE OLD ONE- 
TWO, SPIRIT! 


[Boy On Boy. 
CAN HE FIGHT! 


I ASK YOU, WAS THAT A 
SGENTLEMANLY THING 


MUST BE 
FIGHTIN' A 


WHEE! HE 
JUST SOCKED 
A GUY ON THE 
SNOOT._] HEARD 
THE CRUNCH / 


MEANWHILE AT STATION WLXK...] [—/ PUFF \—~ {you SURE ARe| 
TLL KILLYOU.Y DETERMINED 


[WeLL..WeLL.. I MusT SAY/ 
LOOKS LIKE ALL 


SOMETHING EVEN 4 
WORSE WILL HAPPEN 


AND Now..SUPPOSE 
You TELL ME 


WHO YOUR BLE IF YOU DON'T... 
BOSS |S? 


+ OR I'LL KILL YOU. 


NOT BAD FOR AN OLD MAN.... 
FOLLOW ME,OR... 5 ee EVEN IF I SAY SOMYSELF/ 


OH,SPIRIT.. YOURE \— wow! \| [/HOW CAN I “/er...t..1've 
JUST “Too THIS GIRLS EVER THANK }\ GOT TO GO... 
WONDEREUL A KISSING YOU! wal ees, 
BUG/, 
Tea 
4 er t [ 


POF COURSE...AHEM.. 2 
I SUPPOSE I STILL /‘@e 


CAREFUL HERE, YOUNG 
/..1'M A FATHER, 
HAVE...ER...QOMPF! 


LADY. 
VE A 


$530 IN THE EVENING. . .THE 

SUBWAYS OF CENTRALCITY 

BECOME CROWDED WITH. 

TIRED WORKERS ON THEIR: 
\Y HOME... 


LOOK AT THE PAPERS, , 
WILL YA,GAM? NOTHIN 
BUT STRIKES ..WAR. 
MURDER ..DIVORCE.. 
INVASION . .BOMBING.. 
DISEASE... ITS 
DISGUSTING .. GoT 
SO'S T DON'T 
READ PAPERS 
ANYMORE ... 
PHOOCEY!! 


INVASION FROM ARGOS 


February 23, 1941 


LET US FOLLOW SAM SMITH 
AS HE PUSHES WEARILY I 
TO A_TRAIN 


ALL ABOARD. 
LEXINGTON 
AVENVE 
EXPRESS... 


IWONDER 
WHAT A 
VISITOR FI 


WHAT GOOD 
WILL IT BO 
mM) GETTING 
EXCITED ? 


NEVER DID 
LIKE THOSE 
FOREIGNERS. . 


BESIDES, WHATS) 
THE DIFFERENCE 
4S LONG AS Y’R 

HEALTHY...OH, I 
GET OFF HERE... 


eeearesT CRIMEFIGHTER 
Al 

The WEAK Ano > 
PRESSED 


WHEW... OH, OH..FINE. 
ba Seta SIONEY'S 


G NIGHT 
SAM ..SEE 
YOu AT 
THE LODGE 
TUESDAY... 


EVENING, 
MRS. COHEN 


A PERFECT SPECIMEN, 
AM I DREAMING ? SUBORK ... TAKE HIS. 
... LF I WAS A DRINKING IN THI 
- -»NO,T’M NOT | Vero) 
DRUNK... MARK HIM EXHIBIT" 
SPECIES*# AOXx .. 


O+ 


NOW LOOK WHO. .WHO ARE YOu? 
HERE... IF Al I'VE NEVER IN ALL MY 
LIFE SEEN ANYTHING 

FANTASTIC @... ALL WE LIKE YOU... pp 


ESIRI 
‘Ss, INFORMATION... A 
ITAIN'T 


WE ARE VISITORS 
FROM ANOTHER PLANET.. 
THE PLANET ARGO.. 


FUNNY/ 


OH,NOW | 
TKNOW..ITS \ITEM boa 
AGAG..IF THAT | ON THE RE- 
LODSE WANTS PORT. .THE 
TO TRY INITIATION) NATIVES 
TRICKS ON ME 
THEY'D BETTER/ PLANET 
GET... ARE VERY 
STUBBORN AND 
HAVE ONE-TRACK 
MINOS {I 


SUBORK ..LIST) 


TH. THEN HOW FF, vou MIGHT 
ISIT THATYOU / ADD STUPID 
SPEAK OUR “TO THAT LIST, 
LANGUAGE?) SUBORK... 
FOOL !/WE HAVE 
INFRA-RECEIVERS 
ON ARGO... T'VE 
STUDIED YOUR 
SOUNDS AND. 
HAVE LEARNED 
THE WoRD i 
FORMATIONS.. 
QUITE SIMPLY... 


IT... AT'S NOT 
TRUE. IMPOSSIBLE! 
YET YOU SEEM 


VERY 
SINCERE... 


WELL, TLL 
PROVE MYSELF 
TO YOU... .WATCH! 
SEE..I FADE AND 

DISAPPEAR jf 


STUBBORN 


Se FOOL?! LOOK 
GOING BLIND..\\. AROUND 
YES, THAT'S I THIS ROOM... 

EVERYTHING 

ELSE |S VIS/BLE, 

ISN'T IT? i 


TELL ME... THIS PLANET 
YOU CALL EARTH IS VERY 
SMALL OF COURSE, 
COMPARED TO OTHERS 
IN_THE SOLAR SYSTEM... 
HOW LONG DOES 

IT TAKE THE 

FASTEST OF 

YOU EARTH 
CREATURES 

TO CIRCLE 

noe GLOBE? 


wT / 


MERCIFUL HEAVENS! 
THEN. .ITS..TRUE f 


STOP SNIVELLING! 

THERE IS VERY 

LITTLE OF THIS “C WHAT DO 
THING YOU CALL | YOU WISH 
TIME ... AzGO OF ME? 
WILL PASS OVER 
THE EARTHS ORBIT 
AND I MUST RETURN 
WITH MY REPORT! 


T’M HERE TO DETERMINE 
WHETHER THIS PLANET IS 
INHABITED AND WHAT TYPE 
OF SPECIES LIVE HERE 
YOU SEE, ONE THOUS, 
YEARS FROM NOW OUR, 
PLANET WILL AGAIN CROSS 
THE EARTHS ORBIT... 

AT THAT TIME WEPLANTO ,, 
MAKE EARTH OUR COLONY! 


INVADE 
us? 4 
NOINO! 


on BUT WERE 
YOUR PEOPLE... p 


THEIR. WARS .. YEARS, THEN THE HEALTHY ) WHY, WE'VE MADE 
START ANEW ?? 7) AND YOUNG..] SLAVERY A 
OH, I SUPPOSE WHY, ONLY ¢f THING OF EVIL 
THATS TO KILL THE BEST THATS WHEN 
OFFALLTHE EVIL, ONE RACE 


OLD, AND SICK DOMINATES 


PEOPLE ,EH? ARE IN THE ANOTHER... 


OH WELL..BUT DON’T “ty 
WORRY, LITTLE EARTHLING| 
OF COURSE | |...POSITIVELY AL INVADE YOU, WELL BRING 
FAMINE AND] |" AMAZING! pl i j THE BENEFITS OFA 
DISEASE THAT J THOUSAND HIGHER CIVILIZATION! 
FOLLOW EACH YEARS THERE 


WAR BO THE 2 WILL BE NOBODY 
MOST DAMAGE, LEFT ALIVE |! 


NO...OF 
COURSE NOT... 
WHY, SAM! YOURE 
TREMBLING... 
AND LOOK... 


HEY,UPTHERE! Y m..MRS. 
WHAT'S THAT / COHEN... 
NOISE? ... DID YOu SEE 
THAT YOU, ANYONE 
COME DOWN 
STAIRS 2. 


My DOOR OFF 
ITS HINGES /! 


AN HOUR LATER AT POLICE NOTHING 
HEADQUARTERS... FIRST T HEAR 

HE'S A 7. I’M NOT . y 

SCREWBALL, “MAD T TELL 

COMMISSIONER. .) YOU /..STOP 

LISTEN TO 


US/ THEY MUST BE COMES OUT. WILO- 
STOPPED / LISTEN EVED...ASKS 
HOLDING MeE-/! TO ME,PLEASE! MEIF LSEE 

INA THOUSAND 
YEARS THEY’EL 


SEEASOUL ..I 
THINK HE'S CRA... 


Y GUESS YOURE NOW. .NOW.. TAKE IT. 
RIGHT. ..BUTIT PLEASE .. EASY, PAL... AFTER 
.{D0ES SEEM ODD PLEASE ..IM.. ALL.WHY SHOULD 
FOR A MAN SO OH, WHATS THE YOU WORRY ABOUT 
SLIGHT TO TEAR USE... YOU THINK WHATLL HAPPEN 
COWN A DOOR. IM CRAZY... A THOUSAND VEARS 
WITH HIS BARE FROM NOW ? 
HANDS // YOULL BE JUST 
DUST THEN }! 
LISTEN TO ME! 
I’M NOT MAD, 
T TELL You |! 


[..PERHAPS..BUT THATS WW] 

THE WAY OF LIFE... ABOUT 
TWO THOUSAND YEARS AGO,A YES., PERHAPS 
HEY... HUMBLE MAN O/ED ON ACROSS ISTILL HAVE TIME! 
WORRY ABOUT PERHAPS. FOR THE SAKE OF PEOPLE HE 
OTHERS? NO WOULO NEVER LIVE To KNOW! 
ONE CARES 
ABOUT ME... 


AND WITHIN ANOTHER HOUR..] 


FREE /. . SORRY THAD 
TO HIT THAT GUARD... 


[raseea 
F BOTTLE OF NITRO- 


ei) 


\ 


THEY’D BE HEADED FOR. 
THE HIGHEST POINT OF THE 


HILL IN WiLOWOOD CEMETERY. 


I MUST BE CAREFUL NOT 
TO JAR THIS NITRO... 


SPIRIT... TIVE 
HEARD YOU 
HELP PEOPLE 
AND HUMANITY... 
Now's YOUR 
GREATEST 
CHANCE | 


[7 You aumost Wl SPYRIT HYoURE| 


THE SPIRIT //.. 
HEAVEN IS 
6000 Tome I 


I KNOW You'LL THINK IM MAD 
BUT LISTEN TO ME...FORTHE 
LOVE_OF HEAVEN, LISTEN! 
SOMEWHERE IN THIS CEM 
ETERY ARE TWO VISITORS. 
FROM THE PLANET ARGO. 
THEY MUST BE DESTROYEL 
AND PREVENTED FROM RE 
TURNING TO THEIR PLANET.. 


IN A THOUSAND YEARS 
THEY RE GOING TO INVADE 
US ON EARTH /! 


NO, I’M NOT. .LOOK,LOOK 
AT THIS GLOVE..I 

SNATCHED IT FROM 
ONE OF THEM ! 


brs. 
STRANGE 

. ONLY TWO 
FINGERS,AND 
A CLOTH TVE} 
NEVER SEEN 
BEFORE | 


PLEASE 
BELIEVE 
Mel! 

I BEG OF 


HMMmm... I 
DON'T KNOW WHy. 
IT. .1T DOESN'T 
MAKE SENSE... 
BUT BY GODFREY 


you ! 
PLEASES TLUHELP you! 


THERE THEY 
ARE / LAND 
QUICKLY! 


SEE? CAN YoU 
| SEE THEM Now, 
SPIRIT? 
LOOK... QUICK .. 
( THEYRE GROWING 
\ inwsiece 


THEY MUST > 
BE STOPPED! MEB//IE YOU JAR 
THS STUFF 
WELL BOTH 
60 UP IN DUST... 
ONE SIDE 


400K, SPIRIT ! I..I STILL. 

BIG METAL CAN'T SEE 

MONSTERS THEM.., 

WITH SMALL BUT BY JOVE 

BULLET -LIKE I CAN FEEL 

HEADS AND 

ANTENNAS 

WOUND AROUND) UNEARTHLY 
THEM... 


GOOD-BYE, SPIRIT... - 
LONE MY LIFE 

SO THAT THE WoRLD 
OF THE FUTURE MAY 


IM REACHES THE HILLTOR, A SECOND LATER 
a 


AS THE SMOKE CLEARS, THE 
SPIRIT LEAPS TO THE CRATER 
LEFT BY THE BLAST 


GOOD HEAVENS | 
NOT A THING LEFT 
OF ANY OF THEM! 


WAIT... THIS GLOVE 
WHY, IT MATCHES TH 
ONE HE GAVEME... 


EXPLORING THE 
SOLAR SYSTEM... 


A FEW 
IESTIONS?. 


oF course... 
THOUGH LITTLE 
KNOWN. . IT 
CROSSES THE 
EARTHS ORBIT 
EVERY THOUSAND 
YEARS...WHY, IT 
HAS JUST CROSSED 
WITHIN THE LAST 
TWENTY-FOUR HOURS 
uw 


1S THERE 
A PLANET 
CALLED 
ARGO? 


IMEAN THAT 4 
GLOVE ISMADE 
OF SECRITE.... 
A FIBRE ROCK, 
PRESENT ONLY 
ON THE PLANET 


WE DON'T KNOW... 


UE BUT I HARDLY 
ON IT, THINK SO.. 
PROFESSOR?) MEN WOULD 


HAVE TO BE 
MADE OF METAL 
TOLUVEINTHAT 


fLooK AT THIS 
GLOVE .. -HAVE 


ANY MATERIAL IS NO 
LIKE IT? SUCH 
ELEMENT 


ON EARTH / 


WELL_WHAT 
co yoy 
THINK 2 


COMIC ACTION 
ROOM DEAD DUCK DOLAN Mystery 


SECTION ADVENTURE 


March 2, 1941 


THE SriRiT, Aa) Beau TY DENNY COLT, WHO 


WAS BURIE! STAKE IN WILDWOOD BY 2, SS 
CEMETERY, NOW USES THE VERY TOMB OUiy-Gsrer, 


TO CARRY ‘ON HIS FIGHT AGAINST CRIME. 


cRAzy ou VY PROBABLY 
COOT... 


SAYING <j B 
COMMISSIONER...) 


FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER... 


‘S IN C| 
‘CONFERENCE/) ..... YOU 


os 


WHOM DO You J AHM LOOKIN’ 
WISH TO FER MAH SON 
SEE SIR? . . .HE UPPED 
AN’RUN AWAY 
FROM HOME 
COUPLE YEAR 
BACK... WELL 
AH’LL BE SCALPED.. 
.. THAT'S HIS 
NAME YONDER... 


BUT THIS IS WHO SEZ 
ONLY AN AH CAINT / 
ELEVATOR ... ) ONE SIDE, 


PRIVATE 


| - J ... AHEM...NOW, YIN OTHER 
PAPPY. .THESE WE KNOW THAT WORDS 


woul FINK FRAZER IS 
SITIN THE REAR 


UNTIL WE FINISH ]YEW ACK” 


GENTLEMEN | 
My FATHER | CONTROLS THE 
DEAD DUCK DOLAN.. are VOTES. AND IT'S 
SHERIFF OF VOTES THaT 
BORDERVILLE , & KEEP US IN OFFice! 
TEXAS. - 


DON'T “BUT PaPPy “ME, 
JUNIOR ...AH SEED YE 3 
SCARE OFF LIKE A YEARLIN 
<THE ONLY WAY TO TREAT 


YOu NOT TO 122@ OUTLAWS IS SHOOT ‘EM 
MOLEST 


FINK FRAZER 


YEP, GRANDATTER...v’SEE, 
FIFTY YEAR AGO AH WUZ 
SHERIFF OF SKULL COUNTY...| 

ORE PAPPY WAS AYONKER 


« -WAL HE UPPED AN’ 
FATHER... 


THROUGH A 
TRICK OF FATE, 
MAW DIEQ AND WHAT WITH 
ONE THING ANO T/OTHER, 
AH JES' FERGOT TO LOOK 
FER HIM... 
ISN'T HE 
CUTE, DADDY ? 


A 

MASKED MAN! 
ONE SIDE..THIS 
HYAR TOWNS: 
PLUMB FULL O' 


SPIRIT... RUNS IN THE 


DANG SMART, 
YONKER... 
MAHTY SMART! 


THIS IS MY FAMILY, EHF? 

FATHER, \ SAY HE DOES 

DEAD DUCK ) LOOK LIKE YOU, 
~ | DOLAN... PIPE 


BUT SERIOUSLY. -Y 
WHAT ARE YOu 
GOING TODO fA 
ABOUT FINK?? 
THOSE POLIT! - 
CIANS WOULD 


HELP HIM GET OFF. 


THEY KILLED My Boy.. 
S0B..SELLING PAPERS 
EIR TERRITORY.. 
SOB 22... WELL.WHAT 
HAVE WE GOT A 
POLICE FORCE FOR? 


FUST DECENT 
WORDS AH 


HANDLE HEERD YET.. 


FINK IN 


NEXT DAY. THE FOURTH warD | (HEY, You.. Ey HONEST 
IS STRANGELY QUIET 46 NEWS: KID.. WHO CITIZEN?? 
BOYS PASTE POSTERS ON TOLD YA TO «| HELLO,BOLAN ..\/ DON'T Mal 
RY TELEPHONE POLE.| | PUT UP THOSE? LOOK HERE. ..I 
RIP ‘El y WANT POLICE 
| | PROTECTION... 


WE HONEST 
CITIZENS... 


NOW LOOK HERE,PAPPY... TWELVE O'CLOCK... a 
THIS IS AGAINST LAW AND] | B44 LETS GO,DEAD DUCK.. 
ORDER... YOU CAN’T — > 


"HOODS" I JUST GO OUT AND BEAT 4) 
IMPORTED FROM. UP PEOPLE ...IF YOU DO aly 
CHICAGO... WE'LL FIGHT!) | ANY THING WRONG, T’LL 
HAVE TO ARREST YOU 
LIKE ANYONE ELSE. AND I'D | 
LIKE TA 
\ SEE YOU 


A DEADLY SILENCE SETTLES OVER THE FOURTH WARD... 
SHUTTERED WINDOWS, BARRICADED DOORS OFFER MUTE 
i IRITS FOOTSTEPS 


EVIDENCE OF Wei TO COME... SPIRITS 
ON THE COLD PAVEMENT SOUND LIKE THE BEAT OFA DYING CLOCK..+ 


OH..OH..I SPOKE THERE BEFORE THEM IN THE 
TOO SOON MISTS... 


EVENIN; SPIRIT. 
LOOKIN’ FoR 
SOMEONE 2 


PLUG UP My (4% Ge P/ BLANKETY BLANK 
GUN WITH A anf 
BULLET, EH? y \ 


\" 


THIS IS AN VY Yes.. MEN 
HEAD OUTRAGE! 
QUARTERS| 
UTLAW TH 
RTUE 


fe} 
SPIRIT RUNNING 
LOOSE IN OURCITY/ 


gi HAVE TO, 
PAPPY... 


AND RUNNIN’ 


my YOU SEE,WE 
OUT THOSE 


DON'T ALLOW 


INTO THEIR OWN 

HANDS... FINK IS 

SERIOUSLY WOUNDED! 

SHOOTING Him was 
A CRIME... 


LISTEN 
TO HiM 


My ( HORRIBLE! 
OO 


suST ONE MOMENT... - 
PUT UP YOUR HANDS, 
EVERYONE .... FRAZER 
DESERVES WHAT HE GOT... 
HE'S A KILLER AND WE ALL 
KNOW IT... NOW THAT HE'S 
LAID UP, T’LL WAGER ONE 
OF HIS MEN WILL SQUEAL ... 
SO PAPPY HERE DID AGOOD 


SERVICE AFTER ALI 
‘3 


VOU'RE RIGHT, DOLAN /! 


CITIZENS SHOULD NOT TAKE 
THE LAW INTO THEIR OWN 
HANDS...BUT YOU CAN'T BLAME 
PAPPY EITHER. .. WHERE HE 
COMES FROM, IF AMAN 
COMMITS A CRIME, HE'S A 
POLECAT, AND NO ONE EVER OB- 
JECTED TO SHOOTING POLECATS! 


DOWNSTAIRS 


BUT, A 
PAPPY ... 
T_CAN 
Fix (TALL 

uP. ..STAY 
WITH US... 


THANKS, 

SPIRIT... , 
THEY'D LIKE YO’ 
WHERE AH 
COME FROM... 
.SNIFF...WELL, 
CAIN'T STAY 
HERE. .SO LONG, 

SON... 


NOPE, JUNIOR .. . THIS 
TOWN AIN'T FER THE LIKE 
O' ME... RECKON Y‘CAIN'T 
PLANT CACTUS EXCEPTIN’ 
IN THE DESERT ...SO LONG 
COME OUT AN VISIT ME . 
‘SOMETIME. - 


WE'RE LEAVING, AND 
TAKING DOLAN AS 
HOSTAGE ...YOU'D 
BETTER NOT MOvE 
FOR AT LEAST TEN 
MINUTES // 


TOY PLANES 


March 9, 1941 


IDNIGHT IN ARMSVILLE .AN EAST COAST MENTIONS 
ENUG IN ITS VALLEY AND VEILED FROM 


TOWN 
NIGHT BY A THICK FOG THAT HAS DRISTED IN FROM 
THE SEA , THE BUSY FACTORIES CONTINUE THEIR: wets 


UNAWARE THAT HIGH ON A MOUNTAIN OVERLOOKING T 
CITY, TWO GRIM MEN SCAN THE NIGHT SKY FOR THE Boom LONG PAST DUE .. 


ITS DIRECTION CHANGED, 
THE PLANE NOSES OVER 
AND PLUNGES INTO THE 
VALLEY, WHERE IT CRASHES 
INTO A BUILDING WITH A 
DEAFENING NOISE... 


[arcasr THEIR, VIGIL IS REWARD A SINGLE BEAM SHOOTS 
ED... A LOW-FLYING BOMBER INTO THE SKY... THE 


DROPS OUT OF THE GLOOM PLANE CIRCLES...ITS 
MOTORS SILENT... 


AND THEY SPRING INTO 


sHuT UP! 
AND_HAND 
ME THAT. 

REFLECTOR! 


HAHA. Oo ) ; ESCAPE, MAX. . 
WELL DONE : ESCAPE WHILE 
THAT'S ANOTHER ; YOU CAN // 

PLANT THAT WILL] Quick! 


ARMS FOR 1 
MANY MONTHS: 


OH MIST’ SPIRIT 
SS... AH 


AND AN HOUR LATER IN THE SPIRITS 
SECRET HIDEOUT UNDERGROUND 
WOOD CEMETER' 


(Now THAT WE'RE 
cozy, SPILL IT. 
I KNOW You 
FELLOWS ARE 


TING THIS: 
ONE TO 
SLEEP /! 


THAT WAS A 
ROBOT PLANE 
YOU GUIDED 
IT WITH THIS 
REMOTE 
CONTROL 
APPARATUS 
DIDN'T YOu? 


THEN AMERICA IS 
ACTUALLY BEING / 
INVADED / GOOD GRAVY, 
AND NOT_A SOUL KNOWS 
ITS WHY, THIS COULD 
b KEEP UP UNTIL 


HEY! WHAT ARE YOU DOING? 


NO. .WAIT, EBONY!) 
HAVE 


ARE COMING 
OVER ? 


EBONY, GO TO TOWN AND] 
Buy ME 5 SCALE MODEL , 
AIRPLANES ...A FEW 
HOURS OF LABORATORY 
WORK ANO TI THINK YOU 

ANO I CAN REPEL THIS 
AIR INVASION ALL BY 

Li 


TORPEDO FACTORY... 


iO TO IN 
THE AFFAIRS OF EUROPE...| 
THEY ARE SMUG,THINKING 
THAT 3000 MILES OF 


INT ID 
THEY WILL CONTINUE TO 
COME ACROSS,UNTIL 
EVERY FACTORY IS SMASHED) 


ANO THE OTHER 1 
ONE TOO .. JOVE! 
POISON UNDER 
THEI NAILS 


NEXT NIGHT. A PLANE OF 
FOREIGN DESIGN LANOS 
WITH CUT MOTORS ON A 
SHELF OF LAND OVER — 
LOOKING THE RIVE VALLEY 


STEP OUT OF 
IMM 


THE MOTOR. 


FOOL... 

HEARD OF AN 
AUTOMOBILE 
FLYING I? 1T_WAS 
A MAIL PLANE,’ 


AH! THERE'S At) 
PEAK JUST ABOVE 
WHERE THEY 
LANDED... T’LL 
CUT THE MOTOR 
ANO GLIDE IN..- 


400K! OUT OF START THE 
THE EAST..A DIRECTIONAL 
ELEET OF OUR, BEAM... 
ROBOT PLANES; HURRY ff 


[NO ... WERE GOING TO STEM | 


PLANES. THEY'RE REALLY 

AERIAL TORPEDOS SENT 

OVER THE OCEAN FROM 
EUROPE... WATCH! 


BUT OUT OF A FOG— 

BANK A TINY PLANE 

DIVES WITH AMAZING 
ACCURACY. «: 


GOLLY, DIS 

IS KEEN ..-- 

JES’ LIKE A 
MOVIE / 


THE NORTH 
FACTORY / 


SOON THE NIGHT SKY IS 

FILLED WITH A WEIRD_DOG— 

FIGHT ... TOY 

AGAINST GIANT PURSUIT 

SHIPS OF AN ENEMY 
INVADER 


WHAT 1S HAPPENING ? 
OUR SHIPS EXPLODE 
IN MID-AIR J! 


THERE IS NO 
ANTI-AIRCRAFT., 
THE TOWN |S 2 
ASLEEP / SEE P’ 


THE LAST SHIP SWOOPS LOW... 


BUT THE ees FAR TOO 
OUTMANEUVER I'T/ ji ee 
J at 


JUMPIN’ 
JEEPERS! 
yo" 6 FLYIN’ 
A GLIDING SUIT... \] LIKE A BIRD/ 
THIS WILL ENABLE 
ME TO REACH 
THEIR CLIFF 
BEFORE THEY 
BOARD THAT 

PLANE... 


+, -ER..ONE MOMENT, 
GENTLEMEN . .WON’T, 


OUR COUNTRY?) A MAD 
: COUNTRY 


NEAT, CAPTAIN 
HOGH.. VERY 
NEAT / 


ABOARD THE PLANE... 
FROM SEHIND ... 
(T'S SAFER/IN 


> PLANE... 
Ce eRy avian Ne — ITS FAR OFF 
TSA TOYS 


BAH! I CAN'T Z Al 
COO6E IT/ IS MEG 
SET BAC! = ' (aNyy'> 

ZONE Wis BRAK 


Cis 


GOLLY ..GOLLY.. 
AH DONE KILL DE 
SPIRIT WIF’MAH 
TRYIN’ TO STOP 
THEM ... GOLLY... 
Al JEST A 
CLUMSY, KILLIN: 
LITTLE OU KILLER... 


AT 6-2 .., HEADQUARTERS 
FOR MILITARY INFORMATION... 


YOUR SERVICES 
ON THAT. 
SABOTAGE 
BUSINESS... 


)OR SOME SUCH, 


WUT YOU'VE 


OH,NOT QUITE VY MIST: 
4S BAD AS ALL 
THAT, EBONY... 


BECAUSE SEVERAL PLANES 
OF FOREIGN DESIGN HAVE 
BEEN FOUND NEAR RIVER - 


BECAUSE THEY BLEW UP 
IN MID-AlR ... 


YES ..THAT WAS QUICK 
THINKING ON YOUR PART... 
400K! THERE'S THE 
REMAINS OF THE BOMBER.| 
LWONODER WHAT THEY'LL 
THINK IN WASHINGTON 

WHEN T TELL THEM ? 


++ AN 
ATTEMPT WAS. 


THINK OF IT I, 
SHUDDER / 


COMIC 


INTRODUCING SILK SATIN 
SECTION 


‘Coprrahs. 1940, by Everee M. Armeld 


March 16, 1941 


IH, OUR COLLEAGUE 
wie BE ALONS 7 PAN 
MOMENT NO’ 


AH YES ... ZIS WAR 1S. 
PE FO! 


$0, THE THREE NOTORIOUS 
EOROPEAN SECoke: ARE 
HERE TO WORK O1 

AMERICA . WHERE" Ss 
THE THIRD ? 


YOU WANT ME TO 

INTRODUCE YOU To 
AMERICAN POLICE NO... 
METHODS ...00 J WE DON’T 
YEZ WANT A 
COUPLE OF 

TOMMY GUNS? 


WELL,WHATS THE STALL? 
ALL T KNOW IS THAT 
OH 
DEAR 


MORE SMOOTHLY... 
WE _ STEAL ONLY IN 
THE BETTER CIRCLES, 
WE ONLY WISH TO 


CLEVEREST. 
DETECTIVES! 


FROM 


EXCEPT THE y 
SPIRIT ! 


|\WE OPERATE MUCH (BROTHER) | THI 


QUIET, ASPHALT] 
aT ZINK WE 
Mus’ GET RID 
ROBIN HOOD ) OF THIS SPIRIT 


STOPPED A BULLET 
IN MY ARM J 


ANTON ... CEORIC..> 
QUICKLY, A CLEAN 
RAZOR AND /; 
HOT WATER../ 
— 


HAD A BIT OFA SCUFFLE 
DOWN AT THE PIER... 
MET “CORKY"., HE v7 
TOOK A SHOT AT 


AND HOPPED A 
TAXI... 


A WEEK LATER AT THE GRAND 
IBALL GIVEN IN HONOR OF 
PRINCESS KRITZA ... 


THE OUKE AND 

DUCHESS OF MERZ 
| COLONEL DRAKE... 

CAPTAIN MOFFET. 


IO BARONESS 
DOVIA. 


AH, My DEAR 
BARONESS...IT 


TO INTROOUCE 
us 2 


RLEASURE 
OF DANCING 
WITH THE OWNER 
OF THE pre 


AT_THAT_MOMENT CEDRIC ) 
Sreps FORWARD ANO BENDS 


DOWN BEFORE THE IRATE 
SAY, ISN'T _ THIS 
Fron oor? 


IT ON THE 


saarcuine k > 


2 MSs 


THAT'S COUNT] RIGHTHO... 
\ZOFF... 


PHONEY 
MEDAL PF... 


TUT..TUT..M‘OBAR, 
YOU ARE VERY 


COME ALONG, 
SiR CEDRIC 


RIGHT=Hi 
ESONT 7. 


THE SPIRIT 
INTERESTED YOU'RE SATIN, .. 
a IN ANYTHING THE NOTORIOUS 1 
TIVE GOT IT, ASPHALT... | RIGHT NOW...) | SATIW T BELIEVE! 
HERE, GET IT TOA 
FENCE RIGHT Away / 


TUT..TUT.. YOU 
SOUND LIKE A 
POLLY PRIM... 


Y'SeE,T 
FISHED CORKY 
OF THE 


QUITE A 
DOESN'T 


A FEW MINUTES LATER THE 
TALL FIGURE OF THE SPIRIT 
(S SEEN PUSHING HIS WAY 
ACROSS eae 


pase! GREAT recep 
DOES NOT LO 4 
so DANGEROUS N 


Now, BH, CEDRIC? 


yove lits 
THE sPiRiT! 


YES, COUNT... 
HERE'S YouR 
MEDAL... 
REAL ONE... 
YOou'vE BEEN 

DUPED BY THREE 
CcROO! 


THE 


KS... 


BUT WalT, \ YES ..MELT DOWN 


HA.HA..HA.. THE 
GREAT SPIRIT . 

THE G-R-E-A-T SPIRIT, 
TRAPPED BY A 
TRICK AS OLO / TO 


if THE SPIRIT MUST 
BE KILLED / SO 
WE'LL DRAW LOTS 
TO SEE WHO DOES 
THE BLOODY WORK 
HERE .. PICK 
AND REMEMBER.. 
THE LOSER GOES 
THROUGH WITH IT 
OR ELSE... 


I’M GOING TO g 
Kit YOU !! 


LOVE, CEDRIC/ ¥ 


EET STEEK 
OUT LIKE A 
HER, ANTON 
le 2 


THaT KiSS\| [...WELL..CRAWL 

MEANT WHY DON'T YOU 

NOTHING /] | TAKE ADVANTAGE 
OF THE FACT THAT ) GIRL... 


TO you..* 
JUSTA 
PART OF 
ANOTHER 
ADVENTURE 


TOO BAD YOU'VE GOT 
A CRIMINAL MIND! 


WELL, WHAT ARE > 


YOU WAITING FOR 
COME ON,LETS 
GET OUT OF 


? 


ONA HISHWAY HEADED TOWARD 
THE CITY LIMITS..THREE GLUM) 
FIGURES SIT SLUMPED INA 
SPEEDING CAR... 


2 AHEAD .. SHOOT, me! 
SHOOT... IT'S YOUR 
oS chance oO. 
BECAUSI 


O' POLICE DONE FIND 
ONLY TWO ,.. THE OTHER 
AM EITHER ‘DROWN oR 
ESCAPE... GOLLY, NOW 
AIN'T THAT SUMP 
THREE BIG CROOKS «++ 


AINTCHA EVEN 
GONNA LOOK FOR 
THE MISSIN’ ONE 


ITS A LADY CROOK. 
SATIN 


YES ..2 CUT HIM FREE ... 
= ONLY flee eae THAT. 


FOOL 
AND YOU u/s 


LATER... IN WILDWOOD 
CEMETERY THE SPIRIT'S. 
FAITHFUL FRIEND GREETS 

HIS MASTER » ++ 


GOLLY, Mgt, Seer 8085, 
WHERE YO: NO 


bioda AA et LaTest ? 

THREE FAMOUS CROOKS 

DONE CRASH IN’ 
OE RIVER 


JUMPIN’ JELLY BEANS / 
AH SHO’ WISHT SOMEONE 
WOULD TELL ME WHAT‘ 
GOIN’ ON AROUND HERE/ 


DIPSY DOOBLE 


March 23, 1941 


Zlo_RED TAPE ..NO BLUNDER 
ING, SELFISH POLITICIANS RULE 
THE SPIRIT AS HE SMASHES 
CRIME BEYOND THE REACH 
OF THE LAW... 


SLOWLY HIS HAND CLOSES. 


FOR _A MOMENT IT 
ABOUT THE HILT. 


NOT 4 SOUND ESCAPES FROM THE SMILING 
HALTS... THEN GIANT... JAWS DROP... EYES POP... THI 
LIBERATELY HE BRINES SWOOPS ..iMBED- SMALL MAN WITH THE SLEEPY EVES TURNS 
THE SHINING eoACE uP DING ITSELF IN THE TOWARD HIS AUDIENCE... 
ABOVE HIS HEAD. ROUND SMOOTH, Wa 
SEES oIPsys HE DOESN‘T FEEL IT! 


HE DOESN'T FEEL 


=p AIN'T 
ANYTHING Cou NATURAL! 


QUITE NATURAL GENTLE - 
MEN... QUITE... YOU SEE, 
THROUGH AN INJECTION, 
THIS FINE SPECIMEN OF 
A MAN WILL BE WITHOUT 
NERVES ... 14! 


A NIN A 
PRIZE RING Mf 


BUT WAIT A MINUTE... 
WHAT _ABOUT You 

AND DIPSY ...WHAT'L 
YOU GET OUT OF ITP?) 


AT COMMISSIONER 
SOLANS HOME 
THAT EVENING 
[= 


EVENING, 

DADDY... 

HOME E, 
SO SOON?) ELLEN... 


f ELLEN..HRMPF..ELLEN, 
WHY DON'T YOU TAKE 

UPA _ CAREER OR GET 
MARRIED... IT GRIEVES 
ME TO SEE YOU IDLE.. 


BUT. .HOW.. | SIMPLE... MY 


A SORT OF RUBBER 
EPIDERMIS OR 
OUTER SKIN...NO 

EXAMINING DOCTOR 

WOULD EVER SUSPECT 

..- FOR EVERYTHING 
ELSE ABOUT HIM IS 


ME? HEH..HEH..HEH..I_ DO THIS 
FOR THE EXTREME PLEASURE 
OF WATCHING DIPSY KILL ... 
HA..HA.. HE'S BEAUTIFUL TO 
WATCH..FISTS LASHING OUT, 
BATTERING HIS VICTIM TO 
DEATH ..HA..HA..HA..HA.. 
MAN IN HIS ELEMENTARY 
FORM / 


BUT ENOUGH OF 


WHAT DO YOU CARE? 
WE'LL BE RICH AFTER 
THE NEXT FIGHT... 

I THINK T’LL SIGN 
UP THAT PUG, 
WINTHROP. ; 
BOOMBERSHLAG. 


DOING NOTHING 
BUT GOING TO 
TEAS AND 

DANCES... 


I’M GLAD you 
FEEL THAT WAY, 
DADDY...I'VE_GOT 
A NEW CAREER! 


I'VE BOUGHT AN 
INTEREST IN A 
BOXER ...I'M 
GOING TO MAN- 


OADDy..T HE'S CHAGRINED I AM _AN 


IAM 

WANT YOU CHAGRINED TO MEET ME ..2// 
TO MEET TO MEETCHA, ——\ WHAT /S THIS 
WINTHROP COMMISSIONER!) THING, MAN 
BOOMBERSHLAG! 


IOH WILOERNESS YOU SEE, 
OF DRIFTING SAND..)HE’S A 
IOH LONELY 

CARAVAN ..AHHH.. 


MY HEART 
POPULATES 
WITH JOY... 
A CONCERT. 
PIANIST 


Y NO.. WINTHROP, 
GET THIS \ STOP / ITS 
PUNCHY | ONLY THE 
PHONE BELL... 


HELLO... OH, HELLO, SPIRIT J! 


WHAT? WHO'S GOING To BE 
KILLED 2? ... MEET ME AT 
THE OFFICE IN 
20 MINUTES «55 
NO ONE WILL 
BE THERE... 


ELLEN .. GET THAT 
GORILLA INTO A 


WITH ME. . WE / 
MAY NEED HIM, 


AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS :.. 
COMMISSIONER DOLAN'S 

OFFICE... IN THE DARKNESS 
THE SPIRIT AND HIS FAITHFUL 


FRIEND AWAIT THE ARRIVAL 
OF Th (MI: ONER. | 


DIPSY DOOBLE IS 
GONNA KILL 
BOOMBERSHLAG |! 


FROM WHAT \ E80wvy sayvs/ 


1S, BOOMBERSHLAG) ABOUT 
1S GOING To BE 
MURDERED { 


Qu YEAH! VEAH! 


SPIRIT... 
ARE YOU 
IN HERE ? 


YOUSE CAN'T TALK TO 
ELLEN LIKE THAT... | 
SHE'S My MANAGER J! 


LAM WINTHROP Wl SO ?? TLL HAVE YOU LOOK AT MY 
BOOMBERSULAG.... KNOW TAM STUMENDUS 
POET...MUSICIAN...) SHOULO | | THE FUTURE STRENGTH « 
ARTEEST ANO CHAMP! 
, SLUGGER... a ‘ 
. LosT. 
39 


AND NOW... 

WHAT 0O YOU 

THINK OF THAT, 
RUBBERHEEL f/ 


LOOK HERE DOLAN,| |NOwW I’ve A WELL... O.K, 

I'VE DECIDED To PLAN...WiILL) 6UT.. 

SEE THIS CASE ~“ |you co- 
THROUGH... OPERATE 


WITH ME ? 


REMEMBER... 
WITHIN THE 
Laws 


ON THE FOLLOWING MONDAY .. 

FOUR HAPPY MEN GATHER AT 

THE TICKET OFFICE OF THE 
GARDEN BOWL... 


A SéLL-ourT! J FUNNY, THOUGH, 


Boy on Boy if SOME GUY 


BOUGHT UP 


OF COURSE! 


A_CONVENTION, 
. MY FORMULA 


TI GUESS.. 
DID 
DIPSy 


PASS THE 
DOCTOR'S TEST? 


iS PERFECT! 


LETS GoW SAY’ pure... PUFF. 
INTO THE | BOOMBERSHL AG, 
TOOK Sick ! 
THEYRE Ou 
SUBSTITUTING ) THATS. 


400K! VY unoReos 
COPS! OF THEM / 


| 


CERTAINLY 
WE CAN... 
OIPSY WILL 
BEAT HIS OPPONEN 
TO DEATH BEFORE 
@ THE EVES OF 
A 10,000 cops! 
HA... HA... HAHA. 


WITH 
THis // 


AFTER ALL,IT 1S 4 

SPORTING MATCH ... 

ANO SUPERVISED... 

HA..HA..HA..HA..HA.. 

I CAN HARDLY 
~AIT 


WONDERFUL IDEA, 
SPIRIT... THE 
FIRST TIME IN 


HAND TO WATCH 
JAN ATTEMPTED 
MURDER {1 


OIPSY EHUFFLES FORWARD...| |THE PUG MAKES NO MOVE TO 
THE SPIRIT DRIVES OME & IPEFEND HIMSELF... .BOLOLY 
WE SHUFFLES FORWARD:.+ 


FUNNY WAY OF 


THE STADIUM LIGHTS ARE 
LOWERED ...THE UNUSUAL 


AUDIENCE (S QUIET AS THE 
TWO MEN STEP FROM THEIR 


Mi 
CORNERS TO FACE EACH OTHER: 


HARD RIGHT + «+ 


4A LASHING JAB AND THE YOU'RE WASTING 
SPIRIT FOLLOWS UP WITH YOUR TIME,PUNK... 
A POWERHOUSE RIGH: 


TSK.TSK.. YOU FORGOT 
LITTLE TRUMP ONE THING... THE RULES 
THAT SHOULD SAY THAT THE BOXER 
SETTLE THIS - MUST GET BACK INTO 
QUICKLY. . THE RING WITHIN TEN 
SECONDS ..UNASSISTED.. - 


FIXING A FIGHT IS 


QUESTIONS 
WE'D LIKE TO 
ASK Yous 


Ts, ; EY, WHO TURNED 
(0,000 Or THER! Bate venice Gur aye Leste 7 
10,0 HEM 
WORKS D'LIGHTS ? PIRIT.L WHERE 


WHEN THE LIGHTS COME ON 
AGAIN, 


% PP% (cHucKLe) 
OID IT AGAIN /// 


CAPTURED BY THE UNDER 
WORLD 
March 30, 1941 


By (Viiasner— 


Grom THE BLEAK DESOLATION OF WILDWOOD CEMETERY, WHERE ONCE THE WORLD BURIED 
DENNY COLT, THE SPIRIT WAGES A RELENTLESS BATTLE AGAINST THE UNDERWORLD... 
ALONE , SAVE FOR EBONY HIS FAITHFUL FRIEND, THE FAMOUS CRIME FIGHTER PLACES HIS 

COURAGE AND SKILL ON THE SCALES OF JUSTICE ..- 


THE WATERFRONT /S ORDINARILY A CESOLATE AND FORBIODING PLACE AT MIDNIGHT... 
THE SILENT PIERS ON WEST RIVER SEEM TO WEAR 4 CLOAK OF EXPECTANT 


TONIGHT 
EVIL THAT EVEN THE OISTANT FOG-HORNS CANNOT PIERCE... 


muon 


AT ONCE THE LIGHTS OF AN 


ACROSS THE SLIPPERY COBBL 
STONE SPRINTS A FAMILIAR . KK, BC a. HE'S 7 OLD WATERFRONT HOUSE 6O 
Cc «+. YEAH , JES OUT... ANDO A MOMENT LATER 
THE SPIRIT ROUNOS THE 


PASGED MY LOOKOUT... 
CORNER ..- 


FOR A MOMENT HE PAUSES .. SURVEYS THE ANTIQUATED 11. SOMEWHERE INSIDE, A MAN 

MANSION AND SLOWLY CLIMBS THE CROOKED STEPS... CHUCKLES NOIMELESSLY AS THE 
5 GREAT CRIME FIGHTER STEPS 

INTO THE VAST DARKNESS OF 


SPIKE KARLO JI 
YOU'RE SOMEWHERE 
IN THIS HOUSE 
ANO I'M GOING 
TO GET You . 
DINKY DOYLE 
SQUEALED .. THE 
CHAIR IS WAITING 
FoR You / 


TSK..TSK »- 
TOO BAD... 
NEXT TIME 
WATCH YOUR 

STEP/ 


TLL 
TRY TO 
REMEMBER 
THAT... 
NOW, HOW 
ABOUT SOME 
LIGHT { 


THE SPIRIT LEAPS FORWARD 
TOWARD THE VOICE 


VERY WELL... 
AH.. NOW WE'RE 
ALL COZY AND YoU, MR. 
SPIRIT ,.,YOU ARE 
WHERE WE WANT 
you | 


YEAH .. 
THE UNDERWORLD 
HAS DECIDED 
TO ELIMINATE 
you / 


ROX MALON .. 
THE CITY'S BIG 
GANG LEADERS / 


THROUGH THE SLUMS..INTO EVERY 
CORNER OF THE REALM OF CRIME) 
THE NEWS_'S_ECHOED 


THAT'S JUST IT... IT WASN'T “SMATTER , CHIEF ? 
YUST ONE GANGSTER... DON'TCHA FEEL % 
THE WHOLE UNDERWORLD WELL ? i "EVENING, ELLEN.. Y VASSUH, 
,SOMBINED TO CAPTURE HiM.. HEY, WHAT'RE MIST’ DOLAN| 
STOADY THE RAT” TIPPED ME YICRYING FOR?.. SUH ++ 
OFF .,. LOOKS LIKE THE END AND EBONY... 
OF OUR NEMESIS, THE SPIRIT... YOU HERE? 
AINTCHA GLAD , CHIEF? <j 


‘AND WAS HIM- 9] [ OH DADDY, ISN'T POLICES? IFT 


SELF CAPTURED ORDER OUT 


HE_GON ou ‘SPIRIT, (TWILL 


KETCH D’KILLER /\ YOU, ELLEN... PLACE MEIN. 


O' PINKY PAULER/) T KNOW y A SPOT.. MUST 
FIGURE OUT 


ANOTHER WAY. 


"AND WHILE YO" 

FIGGERS , AH‘ 

GONNA _ SAVE HIM 
ELF / 


os 


MEANWHILE , LET US RETURN TO| YF CONGRATULATIONS , J" SOON AS EVERY YOU MIGHT CHARGE 

ff OLD HOUSE ON -| | ROX ., WHEN'RE +. AND 
YA GONNA he E 
KL HIM 9 


THE WATER: 


HIM WHEN. 
IT's TIME To! JNO 


FROM EVERY WINDOW COME SOUNDS OF ANGRY RESCUERS WE'LL FIGHT TO THE 
THE GANGSTERS HUDOLE FEARFULLY IN THE CENTER OF THE FINISH... EVEN IF THERE'S 
Re TWO MILLION OF ‘EM | 
KEEP AN 
\ GET YOUR GUI 


pooRs. 
NS f 


AS THE MEN LEAVE , THE THE SPIRITS ARM THAT BRIEF YOU'LL. 
SLOLUCHING SPIRIT SLOWLY WHIPS OUT... MOMENT GAVE NEVER 
s STIFFENS «++ ME THE CHANCE) LEAVE 
1s ANDO NOW... I'LL I WAS WAITING g THIS 
TAKE THE KEYS PLACE 


TO THIS MAN- 
TRAP II 


ALIVE, 
SPIRIT! 


MEANWHILE, THE GANGSTERS , 
GRIM AND DETERMINED , AWAIT 
THE ONRUSH OF THE ICUERS| 


G..G..GOLLY/ D'RECORD 
ON DIS LOUDSPEAKER SYSTEM 
DONE BROKE... OOOH... 2] 


AT THE FIRST 
TE WHAT GONNA HAPPEN NOW. 


SHOT LET‘EM HAVE 
IT .--FULL BLAST.. u 
WITH Y'R TOMMY GUNS,, 


FRIGHTENED BEYOND CAUTION, 
EBONY FLEES ACROSS THE ROOF. 


OH, A LOUD - 
SpeARee SYSTEM , 


IGGEO UP ... MEY. 
GET THAT KID! 


DROP Y'R GUN, 

COPPER ...AH. 

THE COMMISSIONER 
NaS 


M..MIST! 

sprRI7T Boss! 
/ YO" 

1S SAFE! 


BoySs'LL GET IN TROUBLE 


[ vou L 
GOING AROUND ad 


BEATING UP THI 
POLICE / 


—— 
AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS... 


HELLO; THIS IS POLICE HEAD... 
OH, HELLO CHIEF...Y’GOT 

SPIKE KARLO , THE KILLER ??... 
WOW... AND WHO ?? ROX 

MALON AND HIS GANG 
ALL BY YOURSELF ?? 
WE'LL SEND A SQUAD 
DOWN AT ONCE i 


NOW _I WONDER 
WHAT COMMISSIONER 
BOLAN 1S DOING 
OUT THERE 2! 


CONFIDENTIALLY, “Y 
EBONY... DOLAN 
iS AN AWFULLY 
POOR LIAR / 


BACK AT THE WATERFRONT , 

THE SPIRIT, DOLAN AND EBONY 

WATCH FROM 4 SECLUDED SPOT 

AS THE LAST OF THE POLICE 

WAGONS CART THE GANGSTE, 
AWAY... 


THANKS 
FOR COMING 


ME RESCUE 
You ?,., POOH.. 


TO MY RESCUE,) HRRMPH..I..ER 
DOLAN/ 


I WAS JUST 
PASSING BY... 


FO’ ONCE IN MAH LIFE AH 
GITS A CHANCE TO SAVE 
‘ WHAT HAPPEN .- 


TuRVyY AND YO! END UP 
BY SAVIN’ ME! 


COMIC ACTION 
INTRODUCING Muypster 


y 
SCARLETT BROWN ADVENTURE 
April 6, 1941 


FA SWEET, PURE 
DAMSEL .. LOVELY 
BEYOND DESCRIPSHUN... 
|. A PRAIRIE FLOWUH.. 


NAME O° SCARLETT 
‘SS | 


EVENIN, 
MIST’ SPIRIT 
BOSS... 


x 


o 
Z INVITED HIM, KYES... T LIKE 
&BONY... DADDY \ TO KNOW 
WANTS TO MEET) AND MEET 
80TH OF YOU ALL OF 


YOUNG FRIENDS... 
TELL ME ABOUT 
YOURSELF, EBONY... 


EVENIN, SCARLETT... 
HEY... THROCK — 
MORTON .. WHAT 


SQUARE... YO’ KEEP 
[ \ Away FROM ... | 


teal 


WELL, SUH.. AHEM.. AHM A 
GREAT CRIME FIGHTER ... 

MAH CHIEF ASSISTANT IS 
THE SPIRIT, AH SOLVE 

AN! DETECT CRIMES 


WONDERFUL, 
DADDY ? Ad 


SON..YOU'RE JUST 
THE MAN I'VE 


wo 
CASE IS 
TOO GREAT 
FO’ ME |! 


THAT'S FINE. 
M_ THE NIGHT 
WATCHMAN AT 
THE POWDER 

PLANT.. AND 

FOR THE S 


4 .. AND 


WHILE 

YOU HELP 
DADDY , THROCK- 
MORTON AND 

I WILL GO OUT 
AND HAVE A 


BUT ..T..ULP.. 
THAT IS 
AH 
THOUGHT 
YO' WERE A 
GREAT CRIME 


PAST FEW Ria 
UN 
4 


WEEKS IVES 
SUSPECTED 
AN ATTEMPT 
AT mami 
ha 


2 


FIGHTER, 
MIST peony 


We 


WELL , LATE LAST NIGHT T 
HEARD A NOISE AT THE 
FACTORY GATE... I RAN 
TOWARD THE SOUND... 


HEY! WHO 
ARE You ?7 


THREE MEN WERE TRYING 
TO OPEN THE GATE... 
WHEN THEY SAW ME, 
THEY FIRED AND RAN OFF...| 
‘HE BULLET MISSED ME BY 

A HAIR... 


IT WAS ALL VERY WEIRD .. 
PROBABLY SOME SECRET 
WEAPON... I REPORTED !T 
BUT THE BOSS WON'T PAY 
MUCH HEED TO IT... THOSE 


WILL KILL ANYONE WHO 
STANDS IN THEIR WAY. 
DON'T YOU THINK SO 


YET I HEARD NO GUN-SHOT... 


MEN ARE DESPERATE ...THEY 


a 


EBONY... WHERE J ~ 


ARE YOU 
GOING ? SO GOOD... 
AH..AH'LL 
Discuss IT WIF’ 
YO" TOMORROW ... 


AT WILOWOOCO CEMETERY, LATER. 


TROUBL 


MIND see 


ON THE ROADSIDE, EBONY SITS 
MUSING WITH A ED 


YAA ...YO" FOUR-FLUSHUH.- 
YO" KNOW YO’ CAN'T 
SOLVE THAT CASE 
SERVES YO’ RIGHT! 


THAT SHOULD TEACH YOU 
NEVER TO BOAST... 
SOMEONE 'S BOUND 

TO CALL YOUR ALL QiGHT| 


yo’ ONLY SAID... FOOEY/ 
YO' GO RIGHT To 
MISTUH BROWN ANO 
‘EESS UP THE TRUF 
THAT YO" AIN'T 

NO REAL 

CRIME FIGHTER! 


AN’ WHEN THEY 
BRINGS BACK MAH 
DAID BODY, T HOPE 
Yo' REMEMBER THAT 
IT WAS _YO" WHO 
DONE SENT ME 

OUT ALONE AND 
UNFRIENDED /1 


SCARLETT.. 
SCARLETT... 
WHAT'S WRONG? 
WHY'RE YOU 
CRYIN’ 22 A STOLEN AN' 


THEY SAY (SNIFF) 


SAy DADDY 1S A 
BAD WATCHMAN. 


GuLP.. $. SCARLETT 


we AW. THAT IS 


OH, EBONY... AH 
HAVE ONLY ONE 
THING TO CLING TO 
NOW... YO"... YO" 
GREAT KEEN MIND... 
AH JES' KNOW YO" 
WILL SAVE GADDY 
FROM DISGRACE... 
YO" CAME BACK 

TO TAKE THE 

CASE, OION'T 


YES...AH DECIDED 


POWOER WAS 


TO APPLY MAH 

GENIUS TO SAVE 

THE FAIQ NAME 

O' SCARLETT BROWNS, 
PAPPY ! 


LATER, AT THE FACTORY. 


WEIRD GUN, HE SAID... 
G.- GOLLY .. GUNS THAT 
DON'T MAKE NOISE ..- 
WAIT... WHAT'S THIS IN 
THE DUST ... A GUN |! 

IF AW LOOK AROUND 

WHERE THOSE MEN 

DONE SHOT AT 

MIST’ BROWN, MAYBE 

AH KIN FIND’ A CLUE 

OR SUMPIN’... 


IT'S OLD AN' ITS GOT A 
SULENCER ... SO THATS 

WHY IT DION'T MAKE NOISE... 
HMM... THE SPIRIT ALLUS 
SAY GUNS POINT TO KILLER... 
GOLLY.. OLO GUN ... NEW. 
SILENCER ... AH GOT A CLUE! 


«1 WHY, YES, YOUNG MAN T 
REMEMBER THAT GUN 
BECAUSE IT’S OF 
FOREIGN DESIGN ..- 

I SOLO IT TOA 

MR. J.JONES TWO 

DAYS AGO... HE 

SAID HE HAD 


HIS ADDRESS.. 
5 PROSPECT 


Al 


w. THE OWNER DONE 

BOUGUT A NEW SILENCER 

FO’ THIS OL’ GUN RECENTLY... 

AH JES' GOTTA CHECK ON 

WHO BOUGHT A NEW ... H 

MEY ! SOMEONES FOLLOWIN' £ 
ME I! 


OUTSMARTEOD 
HIM... NOW TO 
GO INTO THIS 
STORE AND 

CHECK THAT 


AH SHO’ SHOOK 
THAT BEARDED 
MAN OFF MAH 


NOW TO NAB THE 
CULPRITS ... AH, THE 
COAST'S CLEAR... 


& PROSPECT LANE IS AN OLO 
WIND + TORN HOUSE ...ON THE 
SECOND FLOOR A DIM LIGHT 
GLOWS EERILY AS THREE MEN 
HUDOLE ABOUT A TABLE ... 


HURRY WITH 


HA! WHAT A 
THIS POwDER!! 


HAUL /.. I 
HEAR THEY 
FIRED THE 
OLD WATCHMAN / 


YEAH! A BREAK 
FOR us! WE'LL 
BLOW _UP THE 
JERNT WITH ITS 
OWN POWDER / 
HAW! 


THE BEARDED MAN.., GOLLY. 
AHM A FRIED FISH ... 
BETWEEN 0’ DEVIL AND 
D'DEEP... AH JES’ GOTTA 
TAKE A LAST CHANCES 


RATHER THAN FACE THE 

MYSTERIOUS BEARDED MAN, 

EBONY STEPS BRAVELY INTO 
THE ROOM... 


THAT'S MY GUN HE'S GOT! 
RUSH HIM I! IT'S BROKEN 
AND CAN’T SHOOT... THATS 
WHY IT THREW IT AWAY) 


EBONY HURLS THE PISTOL IN-| 
TO THE LAMP, THROWING THE 
ROOM INTO DARKNESS..A MAI 


AND THE SPYS GLITTERING 
KNIFE DESCENOS ON THE 
DAZED BOY... 


AT THAT MOMENT THE ” THE VENERABLE FISTS 
@EARDEO_MAN STEPS & 
Aerie Se FLASH AMAZING POWER 


Vw... WH... WHAT HAPPENED?) WELL, AH'LL GE... 
21. OOOH MAH MAID! ALL ‘THREE DONE j 
1. EVVYTHING'S QUIET.. BEEN KNOCKED OUT COLO: 
IR ON THE AH WONOER HOW..... 
GUESS AH MUSTA LOST MAH 
TEMPER AGAIN... AH JES’ 
DON'T KNOW MAH OWN 
STRENGTH | 


Mase 


HEY! WHAT'S GOING 
RET? 


Yyer.. THis | [now THAT THIS CASE Is 
LITTLE FELLA CLEARED , MR. BROWN WILL 
JUST CAPTURED) GET WIS JOB BACK ...WE'LL 
THREE POWDER SEND OUT AN ALARM FOR 
4 THIEVES 1 THAT BEARDED MAN WHO 
HE'S MOTHIN SINGLE-HANDED, ESCAPED YOU... 
NOT EVEN. 


IN THE CROOKED SHADOWS OF| weT'LL HAVE TO GET RID 
WILOWOOO CEMETERY , THE OF THESE THINGS, 

MYSTERIOUS BEAROED MAN . WHERE EBONY'LL NEVER 
STEALS SILENTLY TOWARD SEE THEM ...HA..HA. 
THE SPIRIT’S HIDEAWAY:.- 


HE_DONE GOT AWAY ... 
BUT AH’LL LET MAH 
CHIEF ASSISTANT , THE 
SPIRIT, TRAIL HIM { 
AH’VE NO TIME FO' SECH 
HOLO... WHILE WITH TRIVIAL MATTERS /! 

MAH LEF vs 
SOCKED THE 
LEADER ouT /! 


CROAKY ANDREWS’ PERFECT 
CRIME 
April 13, 1941 


FORTY THOUSAND... Vf 
SIXTY 05 


JA, HA..HA.. WHO 
AID CRIME DOES NOT 
PAY {if 


GASP... YOU..YOU'LL 
NEVER GET AwAy 
WITH IT... THE 
SPIRIT WILL GET 
You... REMEMBER 
WHAT I SAY... 


THE SPIRIT 

WILL GET ME? 

. 1. THAT'S A 
LAUGH #/ 


ONE HOUR LATER IN A WATER 
FRONT HIDEOUT 


croAKky ll Y yeaH... NOw 
? . SHET UP, AND 

PULL DOWN 

THE BLINDS !! 


THE SP.. 

THE STIFF SAID. BEFORE 
I CROAKED HIM... THE 
SPIRIT WILL GETCHA (E sAYS 
.. THE SPIRIT WILL GETCHA 


Look aT iT, Mac! 


ws HA, HA... BOY 
OH BOY 
100,000 . 


THE CURSE OF A 

DYING MAN . CROAKY.. 
BEWARE OF THE CURSE 
OF A DYING MAN ui 


[ BALONEY./ I'M CROAKY 


ANDREWS AND YOU'RE 
POISON MAG. .WE'RE TOO 
SMART FOR THAT TRIPE J! 
BESIDES... I'VE GOT A 
PERFECT PLAN THAT I'VE 
SPENT YEARS WORKING OUT/! 


IT'S NOT AN ORDINARY BOAT..| 

SEE, I GOT IT ALL PROVISION: 

&D.... COST ME 5 GRAND 

TO BUILO, BUT ITS WORTH 

IT NOW ...EH?2? KEEP 

YER HEAD DOWN..T’LL 
CLOSE THE HATCH... 


YES SIREE ... I INVEST, 
5000 ... MAKE 100000.“ 
MAGGIE, OLO GAL ...WE'LL 
BE A_ KING ANO QUEEN 

TOGETHER Ji! 


AS THE QUEER CRAFT NOSES 
OUT TO SEA,A ROAR IS HEARD 
ON THE WHARF AS A FAMILIAR 

AUTO CAREENS RECKLESSLY 
DOWN THE NARROW STREET.. 


UP ACROSS THE WARPED BOARDS| 
1T ROARS, ROCKETING AT 1/00 
MILES AN HOUR... HEADING 
TOWARD THE END OF THE 

ROTTEO PIER ANO CERTAIN 


TLOISASTER «| 


«+. OVER THE END IT GOES! 
BUT AT THAT SAME. INSTANT... 
WINGS TELESCOPE FROM ITS 
SIDES... THE HOOD FOLDS 
BACK ANO AN AIRPLANE MOTOR 
SNAPS FORWARD... ROA 


». THEN THE PROPELLERS CUT 
INTO THE WIND AND IT RI5ES.. 
NOW AN AIRPLANE, SOARING 
IN PURSUIT OF THE FLEEING 


BOAT... 


'T 1S THE SPIRIT. 
AUTOPLA 


THERE IT GOES /! 
HERE, TAKE THE 
WHEEL, EBONY... 


AND HIS 


[w THE SPEEOINS BOAT.. 


[onze PURSUING ALTO! 


BUT TOO LATE... THE BOATS 
HATCHES CLOSE ‘AND IT 
PLUNGES BENEATH THE 
SURFACE AS THE PLANE 
COMES ROARING DOWN. 


TLL HAVE A 
ORAGNET OUT 
THAT NOT EVEN 
A FLY COULD, 
Set THROUGH !! 


CIRCLE ONCE 

AND SWOOP LOW, 
EBONY...I'LL DROP 
ION DECK , THEN 
NOU GO BACK 


FOR THE 
(ARBOR POLICE ... 


HE'S ESCAPED. 
Were NEVER SET 
IM 


Boa BGONY CIRCLES THE 
iT ANO COMES iN WITH 
THE WIND 


HIS POWERFUL MUSCLES 
STRAINING , THE SPIRIT 
MANAGES ‘TO Cae, TO 


SUBMERGED!!! 


TO LAND... 


MEANWHILE, RUNNING SMOOTHLY, 
UNDERSEA, CROAKY CHORTLES 
OVER HIS LUCK 


HA..HA., IT BEAT 
THE GREAT SPIRIT... 
HE'LL NEVER CATCH 
ME NOW! GUESS 
YOUR SUPERSTITIONS 


WEEKS LATER ON A TINY. 
ISLAND SOMEWHERE IN THE, 
CARIBBEAN « + + 


YEARS AGO... 
Y'SEE , I'VE BEEN 
PLANNING _THIS A 

LONG TIME... 


LOOK .. SEE.. GUNS. .GUNS.. 
MACHINE GUNS ...I'VE GOT. 
EVERY FOOT OF THE BEACH 
WIRED... ANYONE SETTING 
FOOT ON THIS ISLAND WILL 
SET OFF AN ALARM... AND 
TLL BE _IN MY FORT READY. 
I'VE ENOUGH AMMUNITION 
TO HOLD OUT A MONTH 
AGAINST A THOUSAND MENS 


HERE'S TO TWEYY 
SPIRIT... T HOPE 
HE TRIED TO 
FOLLOW ME.. 
THIS STORM 
WILL SMASH HIM 
TO BITS .. WE 
WIN, MAGGIE 


WE'RE SAFE NOW, 
MAGGIE ,.. THIS ISLAND 
AIN'T EVEN CHARTED! 


WIN THE HOUSE 
ON THE bHiLL 


AN ALARM 
WAILS ABOVE 
THE STORMS 
THUNDER, «+ 


SPIRIT .. SPIRIT .. SPIRIT... 
YAAAAH... IF THATS ALLY'R 
WORRIED ABOUT ... COME 
ON UP TO THE HOUSE... 
T'LL SHOW YA HOW 
GONNA HANDLE HIM J, 


IGHT BURNS. 
BRATE 
HAW. «HAW... WE 
ey | 
y = LY _} 
xis 
\ @ 4 


TH..THE SPIRIT 
ON THIS ISLAND! 


ALL MGMT THE COUPLE WAIT... 

WaT FOR THE SPIRIT TO 
ATTACK... 

ITS DAWN, 


CROAKY...Y BEEN 
ORINKIN’ ALL 


LOOK AT IT, 
STILL STORM 
THIS |S GONNA 


BUT ONLY A THICK SILENCE 
ANSWERS HIS CRY 


HE'S PLAYIN’ 
A WAITIN' GAME... 
HA/ WELL, I 

CAN wair Too! 


GONNA HAVE A LITTLE 

TARGET PRACTICE .. YEAH 

. HA..HA..YEAH..YEAH.. 
THERE Y 


WITH A FEW OEFT STROKES, 4 
CRUDE PICTURE OF THE SPIRIT 
APPEARS ON THE STONE WALL.. 


AND THIS'LL BE MY “SR 
TARGET..I AIN'T SUCH 
A BAD SE EH, 


SHET UP... GET ME ANOTHER 
BOTTLE (wc) I WANT TO BE 
IN A PROPER Mooo WHEN 
THE SPIRIT SHOWS HIMSELF .! 


YAH |! SPIRIT... 
ILL BE THE 
ONLY C2OOK 
THAT EVER 

ESCAPED VA... 
TAKE THIS 

AND THIS... 


AGAIN AND AGAIN IN 
A MAD, DRUNKEN 
SRENZY, CROAKY 
SLAMS HIS FIST 
AGAINST THE HATED 
PICTURE ON THE 


AT LAST HE HALTS 

11. IS HAND A 

NUMB, BLEEDING 
STUMP... 


1. THUS THE DAY DARKENS IN- 
TO NIGHT... THE MOANING HSS: 
ING WIND NEVER CEASING 

AND THE STORM STILL TEA 
ING AT THE LITTLE ISLAND 


IN THE LITTLE COTTAGE... 


THREE DAYS AN 
THREE NIGHTS 
NO SLEEP ..LIV! 
ON LIQUOR ONLY... 
YCAN'T KEEP 
THIS UP FOR- 
EVER ,CROAKY ff 


HERE.. I'VE GOT 
SOME IODINE ANO 
BANOAGE... 
GANGRENE |S 
OANGEROUS .. IT 
FILLS Y'R BLOOD 
WITH POISON... 

IT KILLS YA AFTER 
AWHILE ... HERE . 
GIMME Y'R HAND... 


FOR ME 
TO sLeEePi! 


WELL, T WON'T. STOP 
DY'HEAR ME, SPIRIT 2 


ILL KILL YOU FiRsT! 


SCREAM- 


LOOK AT YOUR 


|} SETTING IN ..- 


LET ME Fix IT 
FOR YA, 
CROAKY... 


NEVER"! 


re 

LEC GGO! $0! ruars 
YR GAME... YER GONNA 
POISON ME f6 Y’WANT THAT 
DOUGH... I KNOW YOU, , 
"POISON” MAGGIE ..- 
EVERYBODY KNOWS 
YOU ONCE POISONEO 


— 
DS 

Ney 

t 


BUT Y'AIN'T 
GONNA POISON 
ME! NO...HA..HA.. 


|/ SHE'S DEAD... 
O-E. PO. ??/ 
NO... MAGGIE... 
1 DION’'T MEAN 
iv.. MoT YOU #! 


IT’S your FAULT, & 
SPIRIT... CHM YOUR 

FAULT .. 
ME DOIT... 
NOT GONNA WAIT 
ANY LONGER ... 


» YOU MADE 


I'm 


I'M_ GONNA GO OUT 
AFTER YOU. 


KILL 


ALL NIGHT, THE STORM RAGING SPIRIT ,. HERE I AM ,,, 
AGOUT HIM, CROAKY TEARS OON'T HOE .., COME 
THROUGH THE THICK LUNDER- OUT ANO FIGHT ff 
GROWTH, SCREAMING A MAD / 

CHALLENGE TO THE WINDS... 


TOWARDS DAWN..WHAT IS LEFT | |/ MAGGIE... IT WAS YOU OID IT... 

OF CROAKY ANOREWS CZAWLS A FALSE ALARM... you won, seiRir ff 

UP THE STEPS OF THE FORT.. A TREE SET IT OFF... IM OYING FROM THE 

THE WIND HAS SUODENLY QUIET) |) OOOH... MY ARM ... GANGRENE IN MY HAND... 

&0.,. THE STORM (5 OVER... (T BURNS SO /II THE CURSE CAME TRUE /! 
THE SEA IS SILENT... le z 


«NOT...ON ... 
- ISLAND... 


AND BACK IN CENTRAL CITY. 
SOMEWHERE | THREE MONTHS LATE! 
IN THE IN THE OFFICE OF 
CARIBBEAN, COMMISSIONER DOLAN.. 
BAKED BYA 
TROPICAL WELL , SPIRIT, WE MUST 
SUN, LIES ADMIT ‘DEFEAT... I'VE 
CROAKY CHECKED EVERY PORT 
ANOREWS ON THE ATLANTIC... 
AND HE'S GIVEN US THE 
SLIP «+. 


ESCAPED... 
I'VE FAILED, DOL AN... 
FAILED Hi! 


TO JUSTICE 
BY THE 
SPIRIT, 
FOR THE 
MURDER 
OF A MAN! 


THE S.S. RAVEN 


April 20, 1941 


CCopenehl 1941 by Everet M. Amald 


Pus SPIRIT, IN REALITY DENNY COLT, LONG BELIEVED 
AD, DEVOTES HIMSELF TO THE CAPTURE OF 
CRIMINALS WHO EGCAPE THE LA\ 


Gus 1S THE STORY OF A KILLER WHO LIVED AND 
MITTED CRIMES BEYOND THE REACH OF 
ALL LAWE... 


THAT'S THE RAVEN... 
A KILLER SHIP I= 
THERE EVER WAS 
ONE 


“COURSE NOW, LANDLUBBERS‘LL Y NOW TAKE THE RAVEN... vee IT WAS A FOUL SMELLIN' 
THINK IT FUNNY TO TALK I WAS STANDIN’ RIGHT HERE \ WIND ANDO T SAYS TO M/SELF.,) 
ABOUT A SHIP LIKE Y’WOULD ] WHEN SHE WAS LAUNCHED... |] FERGUSON... (ALWAYS USE MLAST 
ABOUT A HUMAN... BUT THE CROWD WATCHIN’ WAS WAME)., FERGUSON ,I SAYS ,. 
SAILOR FOLK KNOW WHAT HAPPY THAT DAY...BUT THAT |S A KILLER SHIP... 
I MEAN... NOT M&/ NAH! ...T WAS NO SOONER DOT SAY IT. 
SNIFFIN’ THE WIND... WHEN A SHOUT COMES UP. 


THE RAVEN SLIPPED IT'5 CHOCKS AND, neh SSR ASIEN, DOWN 
RUNWAY, KILLING FIVE WORKING Mi Ex ts 


IAN OMEN OF BAO ae 


O10 THE RAVEN . Sh 

FLOATEO OUT INTO "The BAY... 

HEAD COCKED TO A SIDE, 

SNEERIN' AT US... WHILE THE 

CREW TRIED TO GET A CABLE 
ON HER 


oe 
ee let we 


B .ANO HOW THE RAVEN HATED IT J! 
WILO, ORNERY MURDERESS WHO _ WOULD TAKE NO OROERS - 


WHEN HER SKIPPER TRIED TO FORCE HER TO HIS WILL, ‘SHE 
» PLOUGHED HER GREY NOSE _INTO ila 
WAVES AND WOULDN'T GO FASTER THAN 30 KNOTS. 


JUST SULKED. 


SHE WAS JUST A 


BUT THAT DIDN'T MEAN SHE 
DION'T HAVE SPEED. 
FASTEST SHIP IN THE SQUAD 
IRON WAS THE RAVEN . 
WHEN SHE WANTED TO BE 
FR EXAMPLE ,TAKE THE 
VAcHT CLUB INCIDENT... 
THERE WERE MANEUVERS 
THAT DAY AND SHE WAS 
STATIONED AT THE COVE. 


THERE WAS A HEAVY GROUND 
SWELL, AND NEAR SHORE A 
FLEET OF PLEASURE SA/L- 


STANDIN' AT ATTENTION 
LIKE THAT Hf 


SUDDENLY SHE MADE UP HER 
MIND... BRINGIN UP HER PROW| 
SHARPLY IN A WAVE SHE SNAP- 
PEO THE STRONG SEA CABLE 
LIKE 1T WAS STORE TWINE..| 


IN ANOTHER SECOND. BEFORE YS} THE CAPTAIN SWORE AND | 
HER CREW WHO WERE AT SCREAMED ORDERS .-.BU 
THEIR BATTLE STATIONS 

ECOVER FRO, 


"AND SO,WITH HER SIREN 
SCREAMING A WARNING TO 


A SHIP OUT OF CONTROL «+ 


FRANTICALLY THE TINY 

BOATS TRIED _TO GET OUT 

OF THE KILLER'S PATH .-. 
SOME SUCCEEDED «.-. 


‘COURSE NOW, MOST BUT I TELL YA... 

O’ YOU FOLKS ‘LL I KNEW FROM THAT 
SNICKER AT THE MOMENT ON SHE WAS 
IDEA OF A BOAT , A KULER SHIP SI! 
SMILIN‘ OR HAV/AL 

ANY EXPRESS/ON «o+ 


WELL SIR..I WAS RIGHT 


SHE KILLED HER SKIPPER IN 


YEP... THE RAVEN HAD 

TASTED: BLOOD... ANDO 

LIKEO (7 1! SHE HAD 

EMBARKED ON A CAREER, 
OF CRIME // 


HER NAME REACHEO THE 
FRONT PAGES _WITH THE _ 
CONSTANCY OF A 6ANGSTERS| 


THE MEN CALLED HER 
KULLER AND A SINX . 


sTHE 
|E WAS: 


BUT 


BUT THAT OION'’T CHANGE 
THE RAVENS NATURE ..SHE 
SUNK THE PRIDE OF THEIR 
NAVY IN A HEAD-ON 

2 COLLISION +--+ 


KILLED HER CAPTAIN EACH \] 
VEAR IN SOME FREAK ACC! - 
DENT ANO BECAME SUCH A 
UINX THAT. THE SEAMEN 
REFUSED TO SIGN ON HER... 
THAT CAUSED A MUTINY 
WHICH MADE HER DECKS 
RUN REO ,.. SHE LOVED IT! 


(oe 


BUT THE RAVEN WAS A 
GOO0O LOOKING CRAFT AND 
WHEN THE SOUTH AMER - 
CANS FINALLY GAVE UP 
TRYING TO TAME 'ER, A 
WELL KNOWN GAMBLER 
BOUGHT HER... 


AND_ THAT'S HOW 
THE SPIRIT CAME 
INTO THIS STORY +6+ 


17 ALL STARTED WHEN THE \| |'TWAS A WINDY DAY AND THE 
RAVEN ACCIDENTALLY NUOGED 


8IG LUXURY LINER WAS 
MOORED ALONGSIDE OF THE) |THE BIG LINER AND DENTED 
RAVEN ON PIER F/,.. ITS PLATES «+. 


WELL, THE B/G ONE WASN'T IT_WAS THE FIRST TIME IN THAT DAY CAME A MONTH 

GOING TO TAKE THAT FROM | HER HECTIC LIFE THAT THI ATER +0. THE LINER WAS 

A COCKY LITTLE MADE-OQVER 

8A . HARBOR, THE KILLER SHIP 

THE RAVEN AND SINKING VOWED TO GET EVEN, SOME- 
HER IN THE MUD... - DAY... ot 


“JUST AS THEY WERE PULL IND LANDED RIGHT SMACK 
ING AWAY, THE SPIRIT MADE )\INTA THE ESCAPIN' CROOKS. 
FAP FROM THE, 


A FLYING LE; 
PIE: 


THIS WAS THE CHANCE THE 
RAVEN WAS WAITING FOR ..+ 
NO ONE AT THE CONTROLS... 
THEY WERE ALL FIGHTING 

THE SPIRIT... 


THE RAVEN WENT A-TEARIN' INTO THE FOG AT THE 


1+: RECOILING , SHE EMBEDDED) 
HEAD OF THE CANINE ee SMACK INTO A TRAIN| | HER PROW IN A SAND SHOAL, 
el ES «+ 


ee rl 
bea ee ON NU 


THERE SHE STUCK WITH HER STERN WHILE ON BOARD, THE SPIRIT HAO JUST 
SWINGING BACK AND FORTH IN THE TAKEN CARE OF THE CROOKS (MOST OF 
SOUPY MIST ...WAITING ..WAITING IN THE THEM HAD JUMPED OVERBOARD } 
PATH OF HER OLO ENEMY 


ONLY THE BIG GAMBLER WAS LEFT TO 
RACE THE MASKED MAN .-. 


f T 
SUODOENLY THE LINERS Foe-\| 
HORN SOUNDED... THE 
SPIRIT TURNED TO LOOK FOR 
IT... THE GAMBLER SEIZING 
THE CHANCE, DOVE AT HIM,. 


IN_ AN INSTANT THE SPIRIT 
TOOK IN THE SITUATION ... 
THE RAVEN WAS GOING TO 
KILL AGAIN, UNLESS . ., WEL! 
THE SPIRIT HAD HANDLED 
KILLERS BEFORE. .HE KNEW) 
WHAT HAD TO BE DONE... 


FROM THE HOLD HE GOT WR 
50ME RED FLARES AND SET 
THEM BURNING ON THE 
SWINGING STERN... 


BUT THE FOG WAS SO THICK 
THAT THE LINER COULON'T 
SEE IT, ANO_KEPT ACOMIN 
FULL SPEED... 


THE SPIRIT TRIED REVERSIN' 

THE ENGING .. BUT IT JUST 

COUGHED AND STOPPED 
DEAD... 


DOWN IN THE HOLD WENT * 
THE SPIRIT ANDO FEVERISHLY, 
BEGAN SHOVING T.N.T. BOXE: 


ON OFCK AGAIN THE SPIRIT 

BEGAN BLOWING THE FOG- 

HORNS, BUT THE LINER KEPT 
COMIN’ «++ 


1T LOOKED LIKE THE RAVE! 
WAS GONNA KILL AGAIN 


FLYING AUTO WITH A KID AT 
THE WHEEL SWOOPED LOW. 


A FRAGMENT OF FLYING 
METAL KILLED THE CROO! 
BUT ee 7s GOT AWA’ 


AGO we 


AND SHE'S AFLOAT AGIN’.. 


STILL MUROERIN' HER 
SKIPPERS ... YES SIR. 
SHE'S STILL A KILLER'S 


SUDDENLY OUT OF THE FOG A )) |\LIKE A FLASH THE SPIRIT 
GRABBED THE CROOK, AND 
ICATCHIN’ 

LAODOER, HE SWUNG CLEAR 


HARDLY DID THEY GET OFF 
WHEN THERE WAS ATER: 
RIFIC EXPLOSION .. THE 
PROW OF THE RAVEN WAS 
SHATTERED ... 


OF THE SHIP... 


ANO A FEW MINUTES LATER THE LINER PASSED SAFELY 

INTO THE HARBOR, PAST HER OLD ENEMY THE RAVEN 

WHO LAY WOUNDED AND HELPLESS IN THE SHOALS ..- 
THANKS TO THE SPIRIT oo. 


090p5..;GOTTA 
eo Now’ 


THAT'S THE (. FORGOT TO TELL 
RAVEN'S Ya... I'M THE 
WHISTLE NEW SKIPPER OF 
A-CALLIN’ ME! THE RAVEN !! 
WELL, SO LONG ... 
SEE YA AFTER THIS 
VOYAGE... MAYBE I! 


COMIC ACTION 
BOOK ELLEN DOLAN Mystery 
DETECTIVE AGENCY 
SECTION April 27, 1941 ADVENTURE 

ee i —_S_— 


[carey UES SOLEMN SURFACE! 
ILOW' CEM ye 


corn one geever DEAD.. 
IE DES SSOLATE 


‘THED 
gapdies Bee Par SETTING 


Ido « 


WELL, TAKE THIS 
SIMPLE LITTLE (TEM! 
PROFESSOR RAVEN'S 
EXPLOSIVE FAILS 
TEST. 


FAR BELOW IN HIS WELL-FURN 

ISHED Alk- ep ie et 

TERS , THE SPIRIT 

THE DAILY PAPI eS. 

FAITHFUL FRIEND eaony’ (Ar 
HIS_SIDE. 


550Ny TO 
er 


ON THE SURFACE ,,. @UT 
LET'S EXAMINE CLOSELY... 


oD T er occu To 
YOu: PEO! 

BEAD HEADLINES” 
OFTEN WITHOUT 


TERRIBLE STORY 
BEHIND IT #7 


IT MEANS THAT A MAN SO 
FAMOUS WOULD HARDLY 
PRESENT HiS INVENTION TO 
THE ARMY UNLESS HE 
PROVED IT TO HIMSELF 
FIRST... THERE'S A 
SINISTER MYSTERY 
BENEATH THAT 
HEAOLINE 


M..May I ZEE 
THE CHIEF 
DETECTIVE 
BLEEZE 27 


I AM PROFEZZOR RAVEL.. BECAUSE ..I HAFF BEEN 


VFiestT WELL Visit, YOUR 


) INVESTIGATE 
FROM THERE// 


THE RAVEL BOMB, YOU STOLEN! T CANNOT 
KNOW ?? VELL, TODAY GO TO SEE THE POLKE 
MY. @OMB DON'T BECAUSE I MUST 
vork! way #2 


STAND BACK... 0.K./! THEN 
THERE'S SOMEONE I'M COMING 
IN THAT CLOSET IN .. SHOOTING; 
COME OUT, OR 


PUT ME_OoWwN / GOOD _ EVENING, 
YOU. YOU. BEAST ROFESSOR... 
l THE SPIRIT |! 


STRANGE ABOUT YoU 
LIQUID EXPLOSIVE... a! A LITTLE LIQUIO INTO IT... 


EVERYTHING INTACT AND PRESTO, IT WORKS::. 
EXCEPT THE WTAL (| 
EXPLOSIVE FACTOR... PROFESSOR «.. 
TESTED IT MYSELF BUT_NOW, ABOUT 


BEFORE YOU CAME.., YOUR EXPLOSIVE 


COME ON, PROFESSOR ..I'VE J] v1e ER.» NO... COME ON... 
A CLUE... THIS MATCH a TLL HANDLE THIS 
COVER SAYS OES EATERY: CASE IN My OWN 
WHOEVER WAS HERE LEFT WAY ove 

US A CALLING CARD... 


LATER, AETER 4 PATIENT ‘ WELL .. WELL, 
HOUT THE LOOKIT... WE 
ae ees = - } GOT COMPANY ! 


es Cry... == 
TH Sa y Eee WE'LL... 
WOES) hie GROUND 1s 


GIVING WAY 
BENEATH US 


FoeaR ME... IM VO 
SCARED TOEATH,,, 


HEY !! cur IT } 
DY... 


CLIENT 2? HMPFE,.. ¥ 


WAS OUT COLD « SOON AS I CLEAN 
WHILE YOU WALKED 
RIGHT INTO THIS 


ViiVERY WELL ... 
ASK 


ED FOR! 


ELLEN... ARE YOU 
ALL Rese Oss . 
STILL PLAYING 

tf 


cops AND 7 
ROBBERS.,, SPIRIT. 
T THOUGHT. 
=— 


9, 


= ~ 
I'M AFRAID YOU ARE 
BOTH TOO OPTIMISTIC... 
SF 


PROFESSOR) HE'S WOT RAVEL.. 
RAVELS (ges JUST A 


GUISED AS TH 

PROFESSOR, HE PRE- 

SENTS THE BOMB 
TO THE ARMY... 


VERY CLEVER., 
AS THE VILLAIN 
SAYS «6 


AB ae. {| 


¢ TO 
work! ) LEASES THE REAL 


HIS PALS PLAN 

RETURN TO HIS 

COUNTRY WITH THE 
FORMULA 


Fog? 
oy re il 


MOW., WHAT DID You USI 
DO WITH THE eae) | exc vee Me FOR 
RAVE. PLEASE... 
< our! : | (2) 
Ny bs. se F a eh ; > ’ 
+ 2 * £5 


OF COURSE I'M ALL Now, CLOSE THE DOOR... 
RIGHT, YOU DOOMBELL... I'M MAKING THE MOST 
VOT ARI LW F MY CAPTIVITY BY 

SHOUTING FOR!!! EXPERIMENTING ON A 
NEW BOMB / : 


NEXT DAY..TWO GRIM MEN 
PACE THE FLOOR BEFORE 
ELLEN DOLAN'S OFFICE... 


WEVE GOT TO PUT, 


A STOP TOIT! 


KK You 
Wel ON 


RE IN 
IT, SPIRIT | 


KING KOHL, EMPEROR OF THE 
WORLD 
SECTION 


May 4, 1941 


Zo BOUNDARIES MARK 
THE REALM OF EVIL... 
DEATH SITS ON THE 


THRONE OF THE alee 
By o DOM OF CRIME 
Wi Wes Mer, 


SOMEWHERE IN THE TEEMING| NOW, MR.HEIMER. 
HEART OF CENTRAL CITY... LEAVES AT NINE- 
IN THE SHADOWS OF A THIRTY, AND... 

FILTHY Goes CRIME 1S. 


LIKE ROB ‘ I _DION'T_ WASTE THAT 
AN ARSENAL 72, LIKE A FOx.| | YEAR... I STUOIED... READ 
LISTEN ..T'™M| | BOOKS FROM THE PRISON 
GENIUS ff LIBRARY... READ NAPOLEON'S} 
Jrve 6oT A | | LiFe... STUDIED THE FAMOUS 
M/ PEBTINY! DIDN'T] | BATTLES... LEARNED MILI- 
HITLER AND ALL| | TARY TACTICS FROM MARL- 
f FE] THOSE OTHER 80206 BATTLES... WHY 
TAKE OVER THE GUYS PLAN THEIR : 
WHOLE UNDER - DEBTINY IN JAIL 72 
WORLD ff 


YOU DOPE... THATS 
WHAT NAPOLEON DID 
WHEN HE TOOK 

OVER IN FRANCE... /\ 


Boys..IM GOING <> 


LIGUTENANT AND CASEY 
WILL BE SERGEANT... 


WHYA_BOSS.. 
TRIG" AND T 
6OT OUR 
ENO ALL. 
LINED UP... 
TWO WEEKS 
WE GOT A 77 AND REGULA- 
TIONS... WHY, WE 
EVEN GOT TANKEH 
YEP..GOTTA HAND IT, 
TO THE BOSS.., 


BEGINS| 
.« HERE 16 THE @LUEPRINT.. 


« YOU'LL EACH RECEIVE A 
COPY ... REMENIBER.. FAIL- 
URE WILL RESULT IN COURT- 
MART! 


WAL AND DEATH I 


I TOLD YOU \ZOH. 
NOT TO 


cA 
ME BOSS// 


£3 
| AIRCRAFT 
| CARRIER. 


oe 


ae 
wera. "ina 


BECURELY BOUND AND 
UNDER HEAVY GUARD IN, 
%) THE NEXT ROOM... 
OPEN THE DOOR , 
CORPORAL CROAKER.. 


iw 


YOUR WORK) 
IS JUST 
STARTING, 
COLAN! 


Sper! 


AT POLICE HEADQUA! 

TERS ., MEANWHILE 

COMMISS/IONE@ DOLAN WHAT 

PREPARES TO LEAVE ... Now?! 
YAWIW.,. WHEW! ALMOST 
MIDNIGHT... SURE 
PUTIN A LONG = 4 

DAY... 


NO. 
THIS IS HEAD - 
QUARTERS... 


DON'T 


ESCAPED?) FROM KING KOHL... 
FROM pT RIGHT UNDER YouR 


THE UNOERWORLD.. THEY 
HAVE RECRUITED HUNDREDS 


THE MIDTOWN ARSEN- 
Al TONIGHT, 


HELLO... GARAGE.. 
ROLL OUT TWO 
RIOT CARS.. SEND 
THEM UP TO THE 
MIOTOWN ARSENAL 


SPIRIT THIS 
TIME «HAA HA. 


AT ONCE, WITH THE PRECISION) | FROM THE ROOF, THE INFANTRY 


OF A FOOTBALL PLAY, THE (ee AN ENTRANCE 
"EMPERORS "GANG BEGIN 3 
ye THEI BLITZKRIEG ».. 
TELEPHONE LINES AR, 


Vid A HUGE HOLE CUT THI 

THE CONCRETE BY THE ACET- 
VLENE TORCHES, THE INFANTRY 
DROP INTO THE ARSENAL. 


IMMEDIATELY FROM ALLEYS WHERE THEY 
HAD BEEN BARKED ROAR TWO BIG VANS.. 


SWIFTLY THEY BACK UP TO THE ENTRANCE) 


—/ coLone "7216" \T 
REPORTING... 
L0A0 THE AM- 
MUNITION IN 

TRUCK ONE... 4 


FMOBILE UNIT 
NOS... THE 


[MeANWHILE, TWO POLICE RIOT 

CARS WITH ‘COMMISSIONER. 

DOLAN RACE UPTOWN TO 
THE ARSENAL... 


ANO FROM STRATEGIC SIDE STREETS} 
LIGHT BABY TANKS ROLL OUT OF 


NO,3.. ENGAGE.. 
COPS COMING UP 
TENTH AVENUE! 
THAT.. 16., ALL 


LEAVING AN EMPTIED ARSENAL, THE LOADED TRUCKS HEAD) 
tol HE TWO TANKS COMPLETE A REAR GUARD MOVE 
HOLO THE TWO RIOT CARS AT BAY 


AVENUE .- 
TWO ABLEAST 
ut 


WILL CATCH UP 
Wid Us sure 


Al ARM ..COVER 
OUR RETREATY 


AT THE COMMAND, ONE OF 
THE TRUCK CARAVAN SUD: 
DENLY HALTS. ./TS SIDES 
OROP, REVEALING A FULLY 
ASSEMBLEO PLANE... 


IN 4 SECOND !ITS WINGS 
ARE ADJUSTED. AND !T IS 
CATAPULTED OFF 


Wy! 


THE SIDES OF A 
HILL PART... A 
ROAR FILLS THE 
SPIRITS SECRET 
HANGAR...» 


AND THE SPEEDY AUTO 
PLANE BOARS INTO THE 
NIGHT, TO MEET THE CHAL- 
LENGE OF KING KOPL ... 


ON TENTH AVENUE THE 
"EMPEROR S "ARMY ESCAPES 


BEMIND A SMOKE SCREEN. 


SUDDENLY, FROM ABOVE 1. 


THE POLICE FLOUNDER 
(uuu LELAOLY . -_. 


WE'LL TACKLE 


THE PLANE 
FIRST, EBONY / 


COVERED 
WITH AAINT! 


+e MOMENTARILY 
BLINDED AND 


(NGS, THE PLANE 
NOSES OVER..- 


GOING TO Hi 
BE TRICKY! 


LKE 4 BIRD OF 
PREY, THE SPIRITS 


GIVE ITTO 
1M, EBONY | 


THE BLINDED GANG- 
STER SWERVES... 
AND CRASHES TOA 
HALT AS THE OTHER 
TRUCKS PILE UP _BE- 
HIND _HIM. 


you've HAD VJ 
YOUR FUN, 


WR MAJESTY.,Y 
I..ER..T MEAN A 
MEBHNESE ... THE 
TRUCKS HAVE 
CRASHED... DO 
WE TURN BACK 
AND HELP 


CAN 
RETRACT 
THE WINGS 

Now, EBONY! 


ITS THE 
SPIRIT... 
LANDED ON 
OUR CAR... 
GET YOUR. 

GUNS |! 


DAT GONNA BE A 
WASTE O' TIME“ 


SCREEN LIFTS ... THE PO- 


MEANWHILE , THE SMOKE-| i 


LICE RACE THROLIGH TO 
ATTACK 5 


ME LooK ! 


THE TRUucKs 
ARE STOPPED... 
THAT PLANE |S 


... AND ALL THE 
RINGLEADERS HUNG 
UP ON POLES // 


COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN 7/ 


BEHIND 
THAT POLE, 
READING A 


WHAT’ LL 
AH DO WIF’ 


OH... HANG \ 
THEM UP ON 


TELEGRAPH 


DoLAN ... VEAT 
time [ZL 
CwF YOU A 
HEAD START 


Te 


(aut THAT was a\ 


WEEK AGO... AH 
DECLARE, YO’ IS 
GETTIN’ LAZY... 


A DULL WEEK 


May 11, 1941 


7 

I SHOULD 

THINK AME 

WAS ENOUGH 


FOR YOU ... TANKS 
AIRPLANES, ROBBING 
AN ARSENAL.. 


ALL AH KIN 
SAY IS, YO! IS Uv 
GETTIN SOFT;,! 


HMMM..MY CHIN: IS 
A BIT 
TOO... 


BESIDES, I MIGHT 
ADMIT 


MEANWHILE IN A LITTLE OFFICE 

w RAL CITY... POLICE 

COMMISSIONER DOLAN PLEADS) 
WITH HIS DAUGHTER... 


BUT, ELLEN... A PRIVATE 
DETECTIVE AGENCY IS 
No Busines? FOR you.. 


TM_GOING OUT W 
AND LOOK FOR 
A CASE! 


OH..OH...A GUN IN CAREFULLY HE UNLOADS 
&® Ik. DAT COAT... GUNS BO! IT, AND OPENS EACH BUL 
00 &) People MEAN TROUBLE... LET, SPILLING OUT HALF 


scoters fete Lea SE NSSSBLLLET 
OW... LETS 
Out into — City GOT JES’ ‘NUFF POW- 
4nd tho as yet there 1s 
No clue, 


Let’ start with Epony 
and follow thru... 


AH/LL PUT ‘EM WHY, YOU LITTLE KEEP HIM LOCKED UP 
BACK Now, AN’ SNIPE... TRYIN’ FOR AT LEAST AN HOUR.. 
FOLLOW_HIM TO STEAL MY I DON'T WANT HIM 
WHEN HE SQUEALIN' TO THE COPS 
LEAVES ... uP 


SLIPPING THE GUN BACK IN- AT AN INTERSECTION 
TO WS POCKET, THE MAN HE PALISES WITH THE } T’/LL_FOLLOW THE 


STRIDES DOWN THE STREET..| |RES (AITING FOR FIRST MAN ACROSS 
THE LIGHT TO CHANGE AFTER THE LIGHT 
ISO _ HE CAN CROSS..- TURNS GREEN... 
AND LET FATE 
EAL THE CARDS 


surprise, 
The Spirit 
lolls 


light 
disguise. 


AH.. HE WAS FIRST 
TO REACH HERE, SO 
TLL FOLLOW A/M.,. 


I'M BEGINNING TO FEEL 
FOOLISH... HE’S PROBABLY 
ONLY HURRYING HOME 

TO HIS WIFE 

AND CHILDREN... 


= 
SUODENLY HE WHIRLS, FIRING. 


0.K.,COPPER... 


MOMENTARILY HALTING THE 
SPIRIT. HE SPRINTS DOWN 
THE STREET 


THAT'LL 
TEACH 
HIM «4. 
GOTTA 

GIT OUTA 
HERE // 


SPIRIT .. OL’ BOY... 
YOU... WAVE .. GOT.. 
YOURSELF .. 


Not (7 r KNOW WHAT [ f ‘LADY copPEa 
TLL OO... FLL MY LUCKY 
far TRAIL THE DAY Wf 
d \ Fes7_ PERSON 
I MEET... AND 
ahea i= THEY HAVEN'T 
as TROUBLE...TtL 


AME SOME... 


\/ Bur... WHO 
ARE YOU?? 


GIT IN DAT 

CAB... Quick! 

I CAN'T TAKE 

ANY CHANCES j 

ON YOU SQUEALIN 

DAT YOU SAW 
ME... 


ARE... NOW 
WALK IN 


V way.. THis is 4 
My HOUSE... 
I LIVE HERE | 


HERE WE 


THERE ... 


HYA, PORKEY.. 


HE2E YET... 
Y'2 STILL IN 
TIME FER 
THE SHOW- 
DOWN... 


YEH... HEY, 


HE AIN'T GOT | LOOK WHAT I, 
FOUND.. DOLAN: 
OAUGHTER 


NOW AIN'T DAT 
A CO..INCIDENCE ... 
WERE GONNA GIVE 
COMMISSIONER 
OOLAN D'WORKS 
FER CRACKIN’ 
DOWN ON OUR 
RACKETS, AND... 


READY NOW, 


HERE, I'LL TAKE 
BOYS. THE 


THE GIRL INTO 


DOOR'S OPENING! 


MISS DOLAN.. 
LISTEN TO 


OH... MR. 8 
ROBINSON... 
I'M SO RE- 


WHEW... 
Y'KNOW, 
YOU REALLY 


NO, I'M NOT A 
CROOK ...1’M 
A G-MAN ... I'VE 


A MEMBER OF 
THAT GANG ..-f 
NAME'S TED 
ROBINSON ... 


REALLY... 22, 


WELL, TEO... 
YOU MAY CALL 

ME ELLEN... 

REALLY... YOU'RE 
VERY NICE / 


é 
PAROON ME... 
I HOPE _IM |, \ 
NOT INTRUDING; 


HELLO, ED? ..LISTEN.. 
SOME 
MORE 6UYS...THE 
SPIRIT GOT IN ON 
OS... Za 


THE 


‘oie, 


TO EVER: 
GIRL THEY I! 
Hest Meer! 


W seiait.. 


OVE 


—MARLING .. Vx 
you.. 


9 WHAT 2? AT DOLANS..? 
eo let*s turn SURE, T'LL SEND SOME 


time back MORE BOYS OVER 
To the pOol room i 
shack ... 
Where Ebony, peeved 


at bein Jailed, 
Has tried the doors & 
found them nailed.. 


GOLLY... HE'S ON QR 
THE PHONE ... tos 
MAYBE I CAN 

A HEAR SOMETHIN'/ 


i 


HEY, BOYS.-§ POOR ED.. BEEN 

° Pe NSuOS 
OWN LI 

Gee v2 AGAIN +++ 


CAREFUL, 
MIST’ DOLAN 
SUH... 


+@#*!_ MAH 
Luck f/f 


HEY... WHAT'S VI OH.."s08; :s08; )] 
GOING _ON. 
IN THERE 2? 


SO! MAKE YX NOW.. TAKE 
SY, 


PUT DOWN 
THAT vase! 


HAPPENS...WE'2E 
GETTIN' SOFT... 


lev ! YOU'RE X I WASN'T STEALIN' 
IT... AH JEST 
EMPTIED A 


WELL, 
Y'DON'T HAFTA 
GIT SO SORE i 
ABOUT IT, DOES YO 
2? 


loo the moral 
to this story 
Is not to look for 
glory, 
But seek adventure 
for its very own.. 
Yes... he alone is 
Smart 
Who calmly does his 
part 
And wisely leaves 
well enough alone.. 


PRIMITIVE 


1941 


May 18, 


IT1§ LATE ws. THE LIGHTS OF THE CENTRAL CITY MUSEUM 
ART HAVE BEEN OIMMED... A 6UARD_WALKS DOWN 
. SHADOWY HALL... 


YEP...YOU BEEN 
SITTIN’ FRONT OF 
THAT PAINTING FER 
DAYS, COPYIN  IT., 
SOMETIMES TILL 


O 
HE 


I SAY, YOUNG _LADy, 
CLOSING TIME, Y'KNOW. 
NO MORE PAINTING... 


BY GOLLY...A_ PRETTY THE BEAUTY OF A Y #2..veau.. 
GOOD COPY IF YOU RENAISSANCE YEAH.. 


DARKNESS... ONE 
- SO DARK IN HERE.., NEED ONLY FEEL IT... 
T COULDN'T EVEN COPY an 
A"NO SMOKING" SIGN... CAREFUL 
HAW. HAW... HAW... HARD TO SEE 


LIABLE TO STUMBLE... 


NEXT DAY, IN THE CROWDED MUSEUM HALL BEFORE THE SUDDENLY THE SPIRIT 
‘PRIMITIVE’, THE SPIRIT ANO A DECIDEDLY UNINTERESTED 


STIFFENS ..- 
EBON”, GAUSE TO EXAMINE THE MASTERPIECE - 
EBONY.. 


PAINTING 
ERALD... 
A FAKE We 
' 


EBONY... IM_GOING TO a THIS TIME WE WAVE TO...) WE'VE GOT TO ACT QUICKLY. 


STEAL THAT PAINTING: 


ITS THE ONLY WAY TO HERE,GO DOWN THE STREET... 
SOLVE THIS... THE THERES AN ART STORE... BUY A 
CURATOR OF THIS [7 FRAMED PAINTING 16'X 10"... TAKE 
VERY MUSEUM THE PAINTING OFF THE FRAME 
f AND BRING IT BACK HERE... 
HURRY ft 


Aa HERE THEY GOOD WORK,,. Now, FOR MY q 
FEW 1S, MIST ‘SPIRIT NOW FOR A LITTLE SMOKE 
MINUTES BOSS... QUICK CHANGE .. CAPSULES .-.. 
LATER, LEND ME A YOU'D BETTER BUT BLINDING SMOKE..} 
EBONY SHOE STRING... GO ON HOME, 
RETURNS QUICKLY «+ - EBONY... 


OVER IT, THE THE DOUBLE 
PAINTING THAT LAYER OF 
EBONY BROUGHT. PAINTINGS (S| 
PLACED INTO PRIMITIVE 
STOLEN !!.. 
BEFORE OUR) 


bey WHERE APE Y WHY...I’M 
va GOING TO 
sToPit SUBMIT MY 
PAINTING TO JUST BEEN STOLEN... OW 
A THE CURATOR THE SPIRIT DIO IT! / TERRIBLE 
HE LEFT A NOTE 
SAYIN' SO... 


BUT DON'T worey . 
HES PROBABLY STILL s Y... HEY/ YOU'RE 
IN THE BUILDING ,.. : THE SPIRIT... NAY 
WELL GET HM ...HE NO, T'M_ SORRY... THE DISGUISE 7? 
DID A VERY AMATEURISH) BYE...) | COMMISSIONER AND WHAT'S THE 
JOB_IF YOU_ASK ME... COLAN CAN'T IDEA OF STEAL- 
HERE... THIS SEE ANYONE ... ING A. 
WAY OUT... HE'S BUSY _ONA 

ROBBERY THAT 

OCCURRED AT 

THE MUSEUM 


NOW... NOW... DON'T / 6o0op I} MEW. MEH. HEH,» , HEH. BO YOU REALIZE, DOLAN, THAT 
ISET EXCITED... WORK MST LiKE THAT! HER, THIS PAINTING /S A FRAUD I! 


HERE'S THE PAINTING.) SPIRIT! FH ?... YOu I KNEW IT AS SOON AS T 
BROUGHT IT DOWN _/ER..D'YA \I( o/ 0 SCOUNDREL! 2] | LOOKED AT IT... THERE'S 
SOON AS T..ER.. JT MIND IF I. i PRUSSIAN BLUE IN THOSE 
BORROWED /T// THAT IS. FLOWERS...AND PRUSSIAN 
Taiem... Sav BLUE PIGMENT WAS NOT 
THAT I RECOVERED INVENTED UNTIL LONG 
IT... KNOW .. AFTER _THE YEAR I5OO ... 
GIVE _THE FORCE THIS PAINTING IS JUST A 
PRESTIGE... HEH.. CLEVER COPY MADE 
HEH..HEH.. ONLY RECENTLY // 


AH.. eas 
BASIL BIANO... 
YOU _REMEMBER 
ME ?? OR SHALL 


ev way rm \|/ THE SPIRIT 1S PROBABLY 


La) 
A MILLIONAIRESS.. 


NO.. BASIL, I DON'T } FOOTPAD... HE'LL 


NEED GOLD...I'M 
SEEKING REVENGE... 


YOU THOUGHT I 
WAS STILL IN 
JAIL EH ? HA... 
T CAN HEAR YOUR 
TEETH CHATTER... 
YOU _KNOW WHATS) 
IN STORE FOR 
yous 


HT... 


BASIL,I STOLE THE ORIGINAL f 
THE SPIRIT ONLY STOLE THE 
COPY I MADE... IT WAS VERY 
EASY... I JUST PRETENDED 
TO BE AN ARTIST COPYING 
THE ORIGINAL ... LAST NIGHT 
I HAD MY CHANCE... WHEN 
NO ONE WAS LOOKING I 
SWITCHED _PAINTINGS ... HA.. 
HA..HA... THE STUPID GUARD 
THAT SHOWED ME OUT 
THOUGHT THAT T HAD MADE 
A PRETTY GOOD copy / 


SOME ORDINARY 


TRY TO SELL THE 
copy... TLL HAVE 
HIM DIRECTED TO 
ME, THEN T SHALL 
EXPOSE You !/ I 
SHALL SAY THAT 
YEU PLACED THAT 
FRAUD IN THE 
GALLERY... 


IF I WERE 
YOU , BASIL... 
I'D COMMIT 
SUICIDE {LIFE 
WONT BE 
PLEASANT 
FOR You 
ANY MORE.. 
ADIEU /T 


YOU_CAN GO RIGHT 
IN, COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN...MR. VAN 
VELTS VISITOR 
JUST LEFT... 


COMMITTED SUICIDE ...| 

GUESS THE SPIRITS 
FIRST THEORY WAS 
RIGHT... VAN VELT 
REALIZED THE JIG 
WAS UP WHEN 


THIS ROOM HAS A 


OH..OH.. IM IN LUCK., 


THE STOLEN 
PRIMITIVE ff 


ASY NOW... THIS. NOW, ITIG I WHO 
Ol TO HURT., P AM_GOING TO _CALL| 
) THE POLKE/ 


UNHEEDING, 
THE SPIRIT 


O'ROURKE ... BEADLE... 

C’MON.. I’VE CAUGHT 

THE REAL THIEF OF 
THAT PAINTING aH 


THE SPIRIT REMAINS 
UNMOVED... ONLY A 
GLINT IN HIS COLD 
BLUE EVES AND 
CLENCHED TEETH 
BETRAY ANY EMO- 
TION ... HE LIFTS THE 
RECEIVER ... BLOOD 
TRICKLES DOWN HIS 
HAND { 


WELL ..WELL.- 
SEEMS WE 
HAVE A CLEAR 


ONCE HE CLAIMED THAT A 
AND MY IMITATION REAL. .THEN 


ING MY FAKE PAINTING TO GET 
THE GOOD ONE.. THE MUSEUM 
REPLACED THE GENUINE 
ee ag FRAUD.... 

EN SECURED THE 
REAL PAINTING. - | WAS 
ARRESTED, AND THEY MADE 
HIM A MUSEUM CURATOR! 


REAL REMBRANDT WAS FALSEY 
T WAS ACCUSED OF SUBSTITUT-(f 


LET ME FINISH FOR YOU... 
WHEN YOU GOT OUT OF 
VAIL ,ONE THING WAS IN 
YOUR MIND... REVENGE .. 
YOU DECIDED TO PAINT 
ONE LAST COPY AND 
FRAME BASIL... 


AT HEADQUARTERS 


(are You STILL 
ON THAT CASE, SPIRIT 2? 
tas WELL, GO ON HOME. 
IT'S ALL SOLVED AND 4 
CLOSED CASE 


FIRST OF ALL, VAN VELT IS 
NONE OTHER THAN 84S/L 


ME.. HE DISCOVERED 
MY GENIUS AS A 
COPYIST AND. 


Re | 
ay s 4 
2 VA EF Cuan 


FOR YOU KNEW 
YOU WERE GOING 
BLINO ... IN FACT 
you ARE BLINDIV 


AN EASY DEDUCTION... 
FIRST.. SHE FIRED AT MY 
HAND FROM THE SOUND IT 
MADE BY DIALING THE 
PHONE ... SECOND... HER 
METHOD OF LIGHTING A 
CIGARETTE..ANO LAST, 
HER WRIST WATCH HAD 
NO GLASS ...SHE TELLS 
TIME BY TOUCHING THE 
HANOS |! NHAT FOOLED 4 
ME AT FIRST WAS THE 
REMARKABLE EASE WITH 
WHICH SHE GOT 


JAIL FOR ME |S A RELEASE... 
ITS A BIT HARD TO EXPLAIN... 
BUT..WELL, BLIND PEOPLE LIVE 
IN A JAIL FAR MORE VAST.. 
MORE CONFINING THAN ANY 
MAN CAN DEVISE... PERHAPS 
IN THE SECURITY OFA JAILT 
CAN MAKE AN /NNER WORLO 
FOR MYSELF... YOU KNOW WHAT. 
TM TRYING TO Say, DON'T 
YOU, SPIRIT ? 


RCH. AYEM.. LATER , 
AT 


GOT To q a 
GO NOW...) We 


SPIRIT... YOU 
ARE INDEED 4 
CLEVER MAN... 
THE STORIES 
TOLD ABOUT 
YOU DO 
NOT LIE... 


OOLAN, | 
RELEASE 
THIS GIRL.. 
ILL TAKE 
THE BLAME.. 
YOULL NEVER 
CATCH ME ANY- 
HOW f 


... AND NOW JUST ONE 

FAVOR... WILL YOU 

LET ME SEE YOUR 

FACE... WITHOUT 
THE MASK 


NO...1..1 WISH \4 THAT WAS 
I COULD, BUT 
TVE GOT To 
00 MY DUTY! 


DEFTLY THE GIRL 
RUNS HER FINGERS 
OVER THE SPIRITS 


YEP, BOYS... 
THE ONLY, ONE 
I KNOW EVER To 
SEE _BEHINO THE 
SPIRITS MASK... 
ANO SHE WAS 
BLINOY 


ACTION 
BooK THOMAS HAWKINS m vtery 
5 ON Pr ADVENTURE 
EEE ay 25, 1941 


DOLAN KNOWS THAT THE SPIRIT 1S 
FALLY DENNY COLT, LONG BELIEVED DEAD...BY WAGINS 
RELENTLESS WAR ON CRIME AND EVIL, 

THE OF THE UNDERWORLD.| 


|] A TERRIBLE AND. 
] THE SPIRIT HAS BECOME 


2 
hs 


LY 
eae 


THOMAS HAWKINS ... S'LONG, BOYS... HE'LL BE BACK... 
EE HOPE I DON’T THEY ALL COME BACK... 
Nf SEE YOU AGAIN!) ONCE A KILLER, 
ALWAYS A KILLER // 


YOU'RE A FR, 
MA, 


IN POLICE COMMISSIONER 
DOLANS OFFICE... 


spinit! 
HEY, WALKIN’ IN 
ON ME LIKE THIS 
IS GETTING TO BE 
A HABIT WITH 
YOu ! SUPPOSE 
YOU'RE SEEN 7! 


SO WHAT..? BUT IT'S wusT 


OH.. STOP 

FUSSING... 
IT'S TOO 
WARM ..0 


A PAIR OF 
GLASSES..\NHY 
(F PEOPLE KNEW 
THAT THE NOTORIOUS 
SPIRIT .... BESIDES, 
THE POLICE MUST RE- 
GARD YOU AS AN OUT 
4 LAW AS LONG AS YOu 
" CONTINUE TO DEFY US 
AND PURSUE CRIMINALS 
IN YOUR OWN WAY JI 


TM WEARING 
A OISGLISE..,, 


STOP IMITATING 
Me lf I'VE GOT 
woRkK TO DO !! 
TOMMY HAWKINS 
WAS RELEASED 
TODAY AND TI... 


YOU CAME DOWN 
HERE jl 


RACKET, ISN'T 
HE 7 AND You 
WANT TO COP 
THE CASE /II 


Ke 


(oe PY 


YOu SEE, DOLAN, T'VE SPENT 
MOST OF My TIME CATCHING 
CROOKS... TRACKING DOWN 
KILLERS ,, SAASHING RACKETS 
AND ALL THAT...AND SOMEHOW 
I FORGOT THAT CROOKS 
ARE HUMAN BEINGS LIKE 
YOU ANDO ME... I FORGET 
ABOUT THEM AFTER THEY 
PAY THEIR PENALTY... 


YOU'LL. 
SEE WHAT 
I MEAN Fi 
RIGHT NOW...; 
OK.) SEND 
HIM IN 


THAT THERE'S 
ANOTHER SIDE 


4 BECAUSE HE THINKS 
HE'S SMARTER THAN 
THE cops, HE THINKS THAT 
HE CAN GET @/CH QUICKLY 
AND HE KILLS BECAUSE 
HE'S A COWARD,.. 


YOU SENT YEAH ...NOW 
FOR ME, LISTEN TO ME 
COMMISSIONER } KIO... YOURE A 
DOLAN ? MARKED MAN.. 
A KILLER ...AND 
JUST BECAUSE YOU'RE 
FREE DOESN'T MEAN 
THAT THE POLICE ARE 
FORGETTING WHAT 
you 01D }/ 


You SéE 7? 
STILL TOUGH 
AND cocKy,// 


STEP OUT OF 
LINE ONCE AND 

WELL CRACK 
DOWN ON vous! 
REMEMBER THAT! 


CRIMINALS 
REPEAT {! 


“STEP OUT OF LINE 

ANO WELL CRACK 

DOWN ON YOU... YOU, 

HAVEN'T 4 CHANCE, = 
Kio, © 


DIDN'T 
SAY THAT 


NO., BUT IAM SAYING THAT 
YOU'RE NEGLECTING 4 DIS— 
EASE. ANDO CRIME IS A 
SOCIAL DISEASE... YOUNG 
CRIMINALS LIKE TOMMY 
JUST DON'T THINK RIGHT... 
YOU CAN'T MAKE SOMEONE 
THINK LIKE YOU BY 
BEATING HiM UP of 
YAILING HIM 17 


No, BuT BY GooreEy,) WELL 


DON'T BE FUNNY... WHAT CAN 
YOU EXPECT HIS ATTITUDE 

TO BE TOWARD SOCIETY 
AFTER WHAT YOU TOLD 
HIM ,.?] IT'S PEOPLE WITH 
YOUR VIEWPOINT WHO 
MAKE CRIMINALS ... 


WHAT 
Do You 
EXPECT ME 
TO DO..KISS 
Hin ON 
BOTH 
CHEEKSE? 


ons 
NOW YOU'RE 
TRYING TO 
SAY THAT I 
ENCOURAGE 


YES.. SOMEWHERE 
IN THE CITY HE 
WALKS .,. A FUGITIVE 
UPON THE FACE OF 
THE EARTH... 
\ 
’ \ 


t 


LAY OFF ME, 
JAKE... TM 
GOING STRAIGHT. 
I'VE HAD A 
CHANCE TO 
THINK IT 
OVER, AND... 


OON'T BEA 
SUCKER KIO! 
YOU'RE ‘THE 

BEST 

CRACK SAAN 

IN TOWN Jt 


BESIDES. THE 
WHOLE CITY'S 


AGAINST VA NOW... 


YOU'RE A MARKED 
MANSA CROOK / 
HONEST PEOPLE 


DON'T WANTEHA ...’ 


YOU AIN'T GOT 
A CHANCE! 


BUT, MISTER. 

GOSER... I'VE 
DONE MY JOB 
WELL THESE 
PAST FEW 
MONTHS | 


YES, YOU'VE 
BEEN A GOOD. 
WORKER... 


BuT IT JUST f 


CAN'T HAVE 


AN EX-CONVICT 
WORKING FOR 


ME...IT..IT. 
toons BaD /! 


TOMMY... T'VE 
JUST FOUND } 
OUT THAT 
YOu WERE... 


HE'LL COME BACK... 

HE'S A SUCKER IF 

HE THINKS HE CAN 

GO STRAIGHT NOW... 

YES... HELL COME 
BACK fl 


GET WISEY NOW, 
I GOT A SWELL 
JOB LINED UP AT 


A FIGURE 
ISS A ROOF 


SUDDENLY, A VOICE FROM THE 
SHADOWS BREAKS THE 
STILLNESS... 


OH, IT'S YOU... THE \ TVE BEEN 
SPIRIT...HOW OID 
YOu KNOW... 
22 
DON'T TOUCH THAT pd 
DIAL, TOMMY { 


BACK OR TLL REASONABLE. 
Pree | TABS ON LET YA HAVE TOMMY | 
you FOR 
WEEKS... DON'T 
START OOWN THE 
CRIME ROAD AGAIN: 


I'M GOING TO 
MAKE AN HONEST 
CITIZEN OF YOU.. 
WHETHER YOu 
LIKE IT OR Wor! 


HELLO, DOLAN ... LISTEN. 

NOU OLD FOSSIL ... MEET 

ME TOMORROW NIGHT... 

T'VE GOT A GURPRISE 
FOR YOU If 


YEAH... DIDIA 
THINK Y’COULD 
UN OUT ON ME 
LIKE OAT 2! OF 
Course To Be & 
WILLIN' TO F'GIVE 

YA IF YOU'LL «+ 


HELLO. TOMS 


NEXT EVENING IN TOMMY 
Ar WE AIN'T BEEN 


* HOME . 


LET ME CONGRATULATE 
YOu, TOMMY, ON BEHALF} 
OF THE POLICE DEPART: 
MENT... YOU'VE JUST 
CAPTURED A MAN 
WE'VE BEEN LOOKING 
FOR... AND HERES 
A CHECK FOR THE 
REWARD { 


1 DON'T NEED ‘ HEY, YOU 

THE MONEY, Ma. OLD’ SCOUNOREL... 
DOLAN... YOU THERE WAS 

TAKE IT AND USE NO REWARD 

IT TO ERECT A 
BUSINESS FOR ! SAKES 

GUYS LIKE ME... capture! A USE THAT MONEY 
FOR EX- CONVICTS.» JUST AS THE KIO 
LET THAT MONEY SUGGESTED! 
GIVE 'EM_A 
BREAK, TOO/! 


COLAN'S 4 VERY 


AND FURTHERMORE, I WANT TO SAY CHARITABLE AND woeeo! 

IAT ITS OUR ATTITUDE TOWARD CRIMINALS BRILLIANT MAN, 

THAT HELPS FOSTER CRIME,,, THEREFORE} ISN'T HE? 
T AMASKING THAT ALL THE CITIZENS OF e 

THIS CITY CONTRIBUTE TO FIGHT 
THIS OISEASE CALLED 
CRIME / 
. 7 


KIL 
LER McNOBBY hN 
er’ 


ADVENTURE 


June 1, 1944 


Cra 


dear readers, oh lend 15 


your ear - 

List to the tale of the man 
without fear... 

Killer MiNobby was his horrible | 

name .- 

A terrible man of notorious 

fame -.- 

Death was his business whe 

it with ease - 

g 


dispensed 
Hed murder 2 qnan as wick 


tree 


(eerie starting small at this infamous call, 
decided to steal for a living ... 

His victim, the dope, swung at him with a rope 
and was killed without any misgiving.. 


We) ST 
man without fear 


thought he as he counted the loot... 


Dead people don't peep and with overhead cheap. 
he could soon make 4 name to boot... 


" may, A 


Pas | = eS aaa 
Gece with gun full of lead and such thoughts 
in his head, he started to 90 on his way... 
He would stab some poor men and steal now 
and then, but committed one murder each day ... 


fi aie ‘\ 
} Jee 
. a 4 4\ 


=< “A zai I> g 
he name it sp eath and we all held our 
breath when his deeds were told o’er the air... 
He looked so darned tough that his face mas enough 
to kill a man right then and there... 


Apap 


ws 


et in North Central City,not changing our ditty, 
lived The Spirit but deep underground ... 
Aman whose $reat name was as equal in fame in 
completely the other way ‘round... 
= | ei 


of rackets and evil... 
He decided ‘twas time that he halted all this crime 
and arrested this social boll weevil... 


Say, without any gun.. he never lugs one..he set aut 
to search theu the slums ... 
The news of his coming.. he never went Statenieiee == 


mwas Eero a: fast spies on the run. 


A hip eh " 4 Dy A 
iene the =o aT baci habe a ataem in the 
brem..and gathered to cheer for their champ .. 
When The Spirit appeared, not a Sangster was near, 
not ven the lawliest tramp .. 


i 


Bhaeo ies met in Kelty 5 —_ ed B 
were hard as The Spirit calmly Soke and slowly said. 

“Youre at the end of your rope.. youll confess,I hope, 
for, if not, I'll beat you till vou're all but dead ...” 


The killer sneered and cried.“ Better men jan you ¢ 
have tried” as he promptly drew a gun and tried to shoot. 
The Spirit stepped in low, swung a careful blow an 
smashed M&Nobby squarely in the snoot .. 


4 aL 
Toe oral held i its breath, "*tumas a Fight Till the 5 death! 

for the killer quickly matched him punch for punch.. 
The Spirit hit the floor, but as yet he mase't sore,for he 
countered with a punch that made him grunch.. 


: Q 
Hattie the killer clearly sam a man like this hefore,hed 
never oll or yet encountered ... 
For each time he dropped his guard The Spirit rato 
but hard&. and Followed thru before M=2Nobby countered / 


y, Zz. AY Ones 


fone could pretend... Indeed this was the end / 


Mic twas morn..they had fought till the dawn and 
The Spirit slowly turned to the crowd ... 

Their champ he was done .they squealed everyone as 
before The Spirit, Killer bent and cowed ! 


Go geese, their stories jibed for when Dolan arrived, 
MENobby's ouilt was clear to everyone ... 
Why, even M£fobby,when pressed readily confessed 
while The Spirit coolly sighed “The case is done!” 


a 


FIVE PASSENGERS IN SEARCH 


OF AN AUTHOR 
June 8, 1941 


THIS WAY, CHILDREN ..NOW 

KEEP IN LINE... THOMAS! 

PULEEZE DO AS YOU'RE 
TOLD Y 


AND NOW , BOYS AND 
GIRLS, YOUR PROJECT 
FOR THIS MONTHS 
ENGLISH IS TO WRITE 

A GOMPOSITION ABOUT 
THIS LITTLE EXCURSION 
TO THE AIRPORT... 


... AS THE PASSENGERS 
BOARD THIS WASHINGTON- 
BOUND AIRLINER YOU 
WILL EACH CHOOSE 

ONE TO WRITE 

ABOUT... NOW, 

ISN'T THAT 

EXCITING 2 


Tn ae 


ee 
See 


4 IE YOU WISH nuNOW, THERE ARE FIVE 


PASSENGERS... YOU'RE TO 
WRITE WHAT YOU THINK THEIR 
BUSINESS \6, AND WHAT 
POSSIBLY THE PURPOSE 
OF THE TRIP MAY BE. 
AH.. HERE THEY COM 
READY, CHILDREN 


{ THOMASH YOU'RE 
NOT PAYING ANY 
ATTENTION jf 


VERY WELL,AS PUNISHMENT. 
FOR YOUR DISINTERESTEDNES 
YOU WILL WRITE 

ABOUT ALL 

OF THEM}! 


LEFT FOR ME, 
MR. GILLFOLY/ 


SO SEE THE 
DOOGERS PLAY/! 


ALICE... YOU_WRITE 
ABOUT THIS FIRST 
MAN... SIONEY THE 
SECOND... AND 

SO FORTH... 


NOW , CHILOREN , AS THE PLANE 
DEPARTS, YOU WILL SIT 
DOWN AND. WRITE YOUR 
(MPRESGIONS ... TLL GIVE 
YOU 80 MINUTES... FOR IN 
EXACTLY THAT TIME THE 
PLANE WILL LAND IN 
WASHINGTON ... OH, OFAR.. 
/BN'T THIS EXCITING 2? 


ROUTINE STUFF, 

SAME FACES 

SAME TRIP 

EVERY OAY.. 
OOFM 


O.K., ALL ABOARD, 
EVERYONE // 
CONTACT 


OOWN THE WIDE FIELD AND (INSIDE , THE ROAR 1S ONLY 
APPROACHING 4 HUM AS THE FASSENGERS 
RELAX IN SOFT 
2 Ss SETTLE FOR THE TRIP... 
WINKING COMFORTABLY IN 
THE MIST -+2 WOULD YOU CARE = 
FOR SOME CHEWING) || 
GUM , SiR 2 


4 


No #? WELL, STICK 


‘LL NEVER 
AROUND, OLD-TIMER SQUEAL TO THE 
H eon FAI. .. YOU SHOULDA, 
KNOWN: WE'D 
GETEHA FIRST... 


KG 
ARG: 


 S@ 


QUICKLY THE MAN AND [A 

ORAGS THE DEAD A CLEAR FIELD... YOU WILL 
PLEASE KEEP YOUR HANDS 
WHERE I CAN SEE THEM! 


WY WHAT Ss 
THIS 22 
ARE YOU THAT 


ME? OH,NO.. I’M NO F SHALL We Say Al 
FOREIGN AGENT”? 


WASHINGTON ... T WANT. 


AND PROBABLY 
YOU ARE 
WEARING A 
OIBGLUISE...NOZE 


HA..HA..HA.. THIS IG VERY | 


te THE INTELLIGENCE 


YOU MEAN SORRY, OL' CHAP 
YOU KNEW N I'VE GOT TO 

THAT IT AM 6O NOW..WE'LL 
THE SPIRIT? } LAND SHORTLY 


ANO I'VE GOT 
TO OLIVER 
THESE PLANS... 
IM BALING OUT. 
LIKE TO COME 
ALONG FOR THE 
RIDE Z 


BUT .6- 


ALITTLE WW WSU 
NEVER FAILS TO CUT 
BIG MEN DOWN TO 
MY SIZE // 
uw 


A FEW MINUTES LATER AS 
THE TRANSPORT SWOOPS 
FOR A LANDING ... THE 


(S 
STUNNED AGENT IN 
ONE HAND AND A 


\( sogey, RAWTHA 


ANYWHERE J! © ‘Bone, Bur @ 
Ei a 
TM GudRONS \PREFEe TO 
You AND YOULL \cHOOSE MY 
04ST S4v0 )OWN WAY .0 
WHEN THIS 
SHIP LANDS, 
WE'LL BE DETAINED,, 
CAWA'T LET THAT 


HEY! YOU'RE 
NOT GOING 


THE ENGLISH AGENT LEAPS 
FOR THE OPEN HATCH BLT 
THE SPIRIT 1S TOO SWIFT. 


OK.yIF_THAT'S HOW YOU 
FEEL, TLL TAKE YouR 
PoucH ... AND YOU GO 


Yok’ WAY I 


ONCE SAFELY ON 

WIS FEET, THE SPIRIT 
SPRINTS PAST THE 
AIRPORT AND INTO 


THE AGENT HURTLES INTO 
SPACE...HIS BLACK SILK 
PARACHUTE /S BARELY VISIBLE 


APPEARED INTO 
THIN Ala fe 


SOMEWHERE IN THE MAZE OF | [I'D LIKE TO SHOW WH CHEEZIQ\| OH, THATS ALL VHa.HA.. 
OFFICIAL OFFICES IN THE CAP-) THOSE BRITISHERS MA Ase ee 


5 SO RUDE BLT. 
HE'LL BE HERE 
IN A MINUTE... 


eae THIS 


YOU Too 
MUCH »++ 


QUITE THE [=tuaT PoucH 
CONTRARY... WAS_A BLING. 
TT MGHT (TS EMPTY 
EMBARRASS Be 


youu 


HERE THEY 
ARE, ue 


TO THE NAVY 
OEPARTMENT !) 


WE_ CRIMINALS 
HAVE A CODE .. SUCH 
AS IT IS..WE WERE 
IN A CAR...I MERELY 
RAN IT OVER A BRIDGE 
+ AND MANAGED _TO 
LEAP OWT JUST 
BEFORE (7 HIT It 


LATER, IN 4 QUIET CORNER OF 
A ARE. 
a 1 ety 


THE PAPERS 
6AID YOU 
WERE 

KULEO ff 


EREEO YOU,MY 
(ACCOMPLICE'S 
WANTED TO 

KILL ME «ee 


AND NOw.. SATIN, ) YES IT'S 
THE GREAT FUNNY 
INTERNATIONAL fT HOW EVEN 
CROOK IS A 
BRITISH 
AGENT L) ( THE STANDARD 
WHEN QuR 
COUNTRY IS IN 
OANGER. 1 


C'EST LA GUERRE... Vy KNOW ,SATIN Y TUT..TUT.. 
I'M BEGINNING] MUSTN'T. 


ENOUGH THAT 
AIM IN LOVE WITH 
YOu...LETS PART 

BEFORE WE BECOME 

MUSHY + «+ 


 SoolBye, 
SPIT ft 


vee IMMM ie» FASSENGER 
ONE (SA SPY... THE 
NEXT A_DETECTIVE... 
THE 


BACK IN CENTRAL CITY 
AIRPORT: a 


THE GOMINUTES ARE UP, 

CHILDREN ... HAND IN YOUR 
PAPERS AND TIT WILL READ 
THEM eee 


THIS IS TERRIBLE... 

I'M GIVING YOU A ZERO 
FOR COMPOSITION». AND 
IM GOING TO TALK TO 
YOUR PARENTS ABOUT 
THOSE WILD COMIC 
BOOKS YOU'VE BEEN 
READING J THEY'VE 

INFLUENCED ~YOUR. 

MING MH 


SENGERS,” 3' medal of heraldic significance which they have 
worn for centuries . The BADGE consists of a CROWN 
with the SOVEREIGNS INITIAL, surrounded by the HIGHEST 
TOKEN of CHIVALRY, the GARTER. It is attached to a ribbon 
of garter blue, and suspended below is a SILVER GREYHOUND 
racing at full speed. The dispatch pouches are sealed 
with LEADEN SEALS and it is UNFORGIVABLE for the GREY- 
HOUNDS" (as they are called) to lose control of this port - 
folio. 


DUSK & TWILIGHT 


June 15, 1941 


HE SUN GLOWS RED IN THE WEST, 
‘THE DAY IS CONSUMED IN esi oe 
NACE OF THE BLAZING SKY, PU 
SHADOWS GROW LONGER AND THRE 
FOR A FLEETING MOMENT BEFORE 
INVADING DARKNESS IS. 


‘ag THE SENT 
HERALD or ue wear 


ae (U-tawerr 


MAY I SEE youR ] YES ». THAT YOU, MARY ? 
FATHER ,LITTLE/ SiR... 


7 a OS 
AT THE HOME OF q 
OR. BOSPHOR, FAMOLIS: 
BRAIN SURGEON..- 
a = as 


\= al 
oes 
Sista We 


THE HERALD OF DARKNESS... AH, SWEET LITTLE MARY... F ine 
MESSENGER OF THE ER SAT. % UM ...OE.. OUM- 5. 
NIGHTS DEE..DIDOLE..DE.DU' 

CEN OE NM ACESOUN 
Pe DE--DAH.. DAH.- 


HORIZON ANO DARKNE: 
CLOSES IN ON THE DYING 
DAY «--- 


WLOWOOO CEMETERY... LATER.. 
EBONY AND THE SPIRIT ARE 
RETURNING HOME 


SOLLY, MIET’ SPIRIT Y YO. 
A BOSS , THAT SHO' 


VERY GOOD... 

WE MUST ALL. CHOOSE 

A PHILOSOPHY AT SOME 
TIME AND LIVE BY IT.. 
THAT DISTINGUISHES 
MAN FROM BEAST... 


ir 


WELL, NOT 'XACTLY..- 

BUT ONE THING SHO’ SEEM 
FUNNY. 66 THOUSANDS AN’ 
THOUSANDS ©O' PEOPLE 
BEIN’ KILLED IN EUROPE... 
AN' NOTHIN' BEIN' DONE TO 
STOP IT, BUT HERE IN 
AMERICA EFN’ ONE MAN IS 
KILLED, THE PAPERS DONE 
HAVE SCREAMIN' HEAOLINES 


THERE ARE TIMES 


[(22 1 DuoN'r 
HEAR YOU 
APPROACH LIS / 
THE BIRDS AND 
FLOWERS coe 
SSSSSENNNIFFF 


(WHY, EBONY WHITE... _IS 


THAT 


LATER, THEY REACH THE I MUST APOLOGIZE ) I CAN 


RE... THROUGH 
MAN-HOLE / 


AH, I SEE My < HEH. 
LOVED WIFE TWILIGHT .. 
. NAME... SHE'S 
HATES ME Uf 
HER INTO CIVILIZATION. «+ 
DOES THIS EVERY 
DAY «++ 


1S AT HOME! 


7 eee 
MAKES HER 
PRY /! 


AT POLICE HEAQQUARTERS 11+ 
INV EMLE « 


+ BACH OF 
us WILL TAKE A 
SEPARATE TRAIL. 


.. AND THIS IS GOTHA| | AH, HERE IS A $F NOTICE THE 
NEW SERUM... MAY T VOLATILE MOLE: 
Cul 


EXPERIMENTS ... WATER SUPPLY 
HORRIBLE, IGN'T IT7?] | WOULD KILL THE 
ENTIRE POPULATION 


TWILIGHT, 


HEY, /LOOK O/T Hf Fo SN'T HE 
MARVELOUS 7 


4 


r . 
AH, A TELEPHONE! 
I HAROLY EXPECTED 
TO FIND ONE HERE! 


w2AND T’LL USE THIS 

INTERMISSION TO GET 
THE POLICE...WoWw! IS 
THAT GUY WACKY! 


EXCUSE ME, 
SPIRIT, WHILE 


WAITIN’ vee 
JES’ 
WAITIN’ ... 


YOu ARE VERY 
Y OEFT WITH YOUR 


FISTS... I BELIEVE 


THEN I MUST KWL 
YOU {{ CRUBH YOUR 
THROAT WITH MY 


HANOS OF 
STEEL {! 


LOOK HERE NOW.. 
THIS HAS GONE 
FAR ENOUGH !! 


WHY DO WOMEN 
ALWAYS WANT TO 
BEAT ME UP 2? 


OH HIM = 


. \( GooD aeavy! 


I'LL Go NUTS 


I KILLEO HIM...) TOO IF I STAY 


HERE ANY 


LONGER ». YOU'RE 
A HOMICIDAL MANIAC! 
YOU SHOULD BE IN 


A 


CELL I 


HA..HA.WHAT 
A YOKE... 
TWILIGHT HAS 
BEEN AIMING 
TO KiLL ME 
ALL ALONG... 


[LITHEN..YOu ARE MY 


ENEMY /! you DO NOT 
THINK MURDER ISA 
FINE ART LIFE I DO 


THIS IS THE CRAZIEST. THE 
MO6GT NONSENSICAL 
AQVENTURE T'VE EVER. 


GOT TO GET 
HIM OWT OF WERE! 


WELL, COMMISSIONER, 


WE FOLLOWED Your "{accoRD: 


INSTRUCTIONS ... 
POSSIBLE ROADS 
LEAD TO THIS 

POINT IN TOWN. 


OH, NEVER MIND... 
GUESS WE'RE 
LICKED... LET'S 
GO BACK TO 
HEADQUARTERS... 


HEY! DOLAN... 
WAIT A MINLITE ft 


AND THAT'S 
THE WHOLE STOR’ 
DOLAN.,.. IT 
BEATS ME... 
SOUNDS 
LIKE A ve 
NIGHTMARE | 


NOW, TLL 
TELL You 
ONE . 


THIS" DUSK ” 
Jeuy KILLED 

02, BOSPHOR , 

FAMOUS BRAIN 


HAVE OUTWITTED (COMMISSIONER, 


US BEFORE BUT ) I'M STILL 


WITH Your YOU... YOU 


LIFE, DUSK 


WAS MAO... THE 


STATE DOES NOT 


EXECUTE MAOMEN. , 


SEE, I KNEW ALL 


GONE EXACTLY 
ONE HOUR... 


THIS TIME WERE 
GOIN! STRAIGHT 
HOME LIKE WE 
STARTED To... 
GOLLY , AH DONE 
MISSED TWO O’MAH 
FAVORITE RADIO 
PROGRAMS 
ALREADY... 


COMIC ACTION 


BOOK THE TALE OF THE DICTATOR’S Mystery 
SECTION Pic ee ADVENTURE 


ty 


THE TALE OF THE 


DICTATORS REFORI 
nee upona time 


oe liv - 
ina great country of é 


cruel dictator @FSS22= § 


~~ ti fact, 
le trembh 


[At 
| ag | 


al CG ¢7 “owas 
but a fittle corporal 6 3) i But they 
were his tees (ase) OPla and they 
st yesse 50 hen one ay 
the ictator told t ipa A Se hewas 


And so it was that this little man stepped into the 
turnstile at Times Square a month later ... dr his 
nickel in the slot and boarded an uptown local ... 


PLENTY O'ROOM 
IN DA MIDDLE 


TO YOUR 
FRIENDS ! 


LATER THAT NIGHT IN A HOB p 

Bee OP tee oS | TE | (eae 
eNeee CLASS BE ROTTEN !! DEMOCRACY 
AND TF Ear TO RECOGNIZED! 1S WEAK... RISE UP! 


YOU FELLOW HOBOES,) AND OVERTHROW 


THEM |!!! THE HOBOES 
THAT OUR ECONOMIC WILL RULE AMERICA 


NTEGGATING TS ciate AND CRUSH THE 

MORE IDLENESS +: SPPOSITION 1! 

1S THE ONLY _L 
SOLUTION }!F 


HEY! WAIT A \i YBAH...AND WE 
MINUTE |! WE | LIKE DEMOCRACY! 


NOW, MY COUNTRY 
WILL we WE WILL] 


ANO 60, BEATEN AND BEWILDER: 
@D, THE LITTLE DICTATOR LIMPS 
OUT OF SIGHT 


LATER 4 TIRED WEARY FIGLIRE 
PAUSES AT THE ORINKING 
FOUNTAIN OF MICTOWN PARK... 


HEY! MISTER. Nl WHA'2?...OH 
WOULDUA YES, SURE !! 
LIFT UP MY 
BROTHER 
SO'S HE KIN 
TAKE A 

DRINK ?... 


SAY... YOU 
LOOK \ 
FAMILIAR. | 


SIGH)... THIS TRIP HAS TELL ME Boy, 
BEEN A COMPLETE ARE YOU NOT. 
FAILURE... 1 CANNOT AFRAID OF ME? 
UNDERSTAND IT... A (00 YOU NOT 
THOUSAND DIFFERENT EVEN TREMBLE? 
OISSATISFIED GROUPS 
IN THIS COUNTRY... 


THaT's wy |@ 
I GET "0" IN 
HIST RY oe 


YES! 2 QuesTioneD BERTEAM) 
CLOSELY... I’M 
POSITIVE HE'S TELLING 

THE TRUTH J) 


NAW ,:,, GOLLY.. 
BETCHA JOE LOUIS 
CN PIN Y'R EARS “ 
BACK IN ONE ROLIND:. 


I MUST SEE COMMISSIONER | 
DOLAN AT ONCE N I'VE Gor 
NEWS THAT WILL THROW 


THE ENTIRE NATION INTO 
yY ie 


+ YOU ARE LUCKY 
THAT YOU WEREN'T 
SEEN... SAY, YOURE 
AWAY..I KNOW 
WHO YOU ARE... 


DERS TO WILD- 
PAPERS IN YOUR LS 


WOO CEMETERY. HY 
WALLET .... CALL YOURSELF 
THE SPIRIT# 


THERE , TIZED 


HERE INTHE ) 


«TO HIDE MY REAL 
VERY PLACE I 


IDENTITY... Y'SEE, A LONG 

TIME AGO TIT WAS FOUND IN A 
COMA... BELIEVING ME DEAD, 
THEY BURIED ME ... HOWEVER, 
24 HOURS LATER I AWOKE AND 
@ROKE OUT OF MY GRAVE... T 
THEN ZEALIZED THAT I WAS 
OFFICIALLY DEAD. SO I BECAME 
THE SPIRIT AND I'M DEVOTING 
MY “SECOND” LIFE TO FIGHTING 
CRIME BEYOND THE REACH OF 
THE LAW. cee 


NO.. NO! THE PEOPLE OF THIS 
COUNTRY ADMIRE ME... T 
WILL GO OUT TO 
THEM NOW..+ 
STANO 

AGIOE f 


4 
CAREFUL HOW 
YOU TALK TO 
ME MII AM 

THE LEADER... 
THE CONQUEROR... 
IT 1S AN HONOR 
TO SERVE ME Ii! 


eas THEN YOU 
ARE RIGHT... 


IN A SHOE BOX. 


SUPERIOR 
BEING. 


a Vizxt 
~s! A 


I'M GOING To SAVE YOUR 
LIFE ... BUT.. BEFORE YOu 
@O TI WANT TO TELL YOU 
THIS .. YOUR. CONQUESTS 
MEAN NOTHING... THE 
PEOPLE YOU ENSLAVE 
WILL LIVE ONLY TO 
GET REVENGE |! 


WeememBee THE 
WRITINGS OF 2 
NICCOLO MACHIAVELLI?) FOLLOW 
HIS INSTRUCTIONS 
TO RBULE@S IN His ,, 
BOOK" THE PRINCE’? 


WELL, HERE 1S 
SOMETHING 
You MUST 
HAVE OVER- 
LOCKED |! 


NO MATTER HOW 
COMPLETELY I ENSLAVE 


"FOR IN TRUTH THERE IS NO SURE WAY 
OF HOLDING OTHER THAN BY OESTROYING, 
AND WHOEVER BECOMES MASTER OF A 
STATE ACCUSTOMED TO LIVING IN FREEDOM 
AND DOES NOT DESTROY | 

ON BEING OESGTROYED BY IT/I" 


TLL MAKE A BARGAIN, 

SPIRIT... GIVE ME MY 

FREEDOM AND T WILL 

RETURN TO MY COUNTRY 

AND HALT THE WAR... 

RESTORE PBACE AND 
FREECOM /! 


ONCE- FREE PEOPLE IN THE 
MAY RECKON 


1..I NEVER THOUGHT 
OF IT IN THAT WAY..-I..T 
WOULD HAVE TO KILL ALL THE 


WeRLD BEFORE I CAN BE 
ABSOLUTE MASTER i! 


AND AS NIGHT FALLS, THE 

SPIRIT'S AUTOPLANE WINGS 

OUT TO SEA.. CARRYING A 
REFORMEC DICTATOR ... 


BECAUSE /F HE BOY! AM TIN 
WAS KILLED 


PICKLE NOW ff 


4 


LAWVER,..I AIN'T 
SAYIN" NOTHIN 1! 


ae = Poe \al Q 


— so the dictator went to right his s 
wath Spirit was sure ae a ie 
happily ever after -... 


WEIL x20, 22 $F my 


DO YOU NOT APPLAUD .. « .7! 
YOU... MY MINISTER. OF 
PROPAGANOA ... SPEAKS 


[Now Go OUT 
ON THE BAL- 
CONY_ AND. 


MAK 
SPEECH WE 
REHEARSED! 


CREMATE HIM, 
os 


YOURE A FOOL s! 
As STUBID FOOL! 


PAH... YOU HAVE BECOME 
A_PAWAN,... A TOOL OF 


EVER SEEN 77! 


You ARE PROMOTED !! FROM 
NOW ON Yow ARE THE 
SUPREME LEADER OF TH! 
MASTER RACE If v6) 


REMEMBER... WE ARE 
MASTERS HERE’... 


| te") 


MIST’ SPIRIT BOSS. 
SHOW YA, 
TA 


"AND .. OH YES...6ERGEANT 


SCATTER 


1» AND 
SG ASHES «+ 
HE NEVER EX: a7 


ISTED, 


Puc S=— PS—StE5 etxos 


THE BALKAN BALL 


SECTION 


So THE NORTH OF CENTRAL CITY LIES WILOWOCO CEMETERY, WHERE THE SPIRIT LIVES 
CEEP UNDERGROUND BENEATH THE APPARENTLY DEGERTED GRAVEY4ARO.., 


Oe 
fou St 
WHY SO GLUM, 


OH... STOP SULKING .,, YOU <1. THIS ISN'T MUCH OFA BUT JUST TO KEEP PEACE 
KNOW THAT IF THIS CASE CASE... THE CROWN JEWELS IN THE FAMILY... YOU CAN 
WAS THE KINO OF AFFAIR OF A BALKAN KINGDOM ARE 
I COULD TAKE YOU To,T TO BE AUCTIONEO OFF... WAR 
RELIEF GTUFF ,..I_ QOUBT 


WHETHER ANY ATTEMPT 
WILL BE MADE TO STEAL 


DE TROUBLE..,' 
ALL DE SWANKY 
CASES YO' CONE 
KEEP FO' Y'SELFEL 


LATER... AT THE HOME OF DON'T BE S/LLy, 
DADDY... IT'S 


COMMISSIONER. DOLAN , THE 
6PIRITS SECRET FRIEND... QUITE THE 
FASHION NOW... 
GOING TO THE NV OH..NO.. I \| THE CREAM OF 
BALKAN BALL, "Toes EUROPE'’S ROYALTY 
BH ?? 60 You've y 1S HERE IN AMERICA, 
GIVEN UP THAT J AND..OH, DEAR «+ 
THE DOORBELL . 
ANSWER IT, DADDY, 
LIKE A DEAR ow 


"4 v 
BAY, I'VE GOTY TuT..TUT..NoT|] Au, THERE You \/ YT 
INTERESTED ! ARE , YOUNG LADY... { DEED! 
TO-NIGHT I AM T'VE | DECIDED 
SMITTEN BY "TWAS TIME IT 
THE LOVE BUG! 


TO BE HUMAN... WELL.».Ma, 

SPIRIT, IT'S TOO LATE... THE 

TABLES ARE TURNEO., I'VE 

ALWAYS CHASED YOU 

YOU CAN CHASE ME..,, 

PRIOR ENGAGEMENT. 
<SOOD NIGHT ir 


i++ WHEW.... GUESS I'D ..ANO AS HE WALKS SLOWLY 
BETTER STICK TO DOWN THE STREET...SAD,WET 
CRIME FIGHTING ... EYES GAZE AFTER HM ose 
G'NIGHT, DOLAN... 


AN 


5 AH 
BUT, SCARLETT... \ VERY KNOW YoOu'LL BE 
AH OONE GIT DE Z JES' OBELIGHTED TO 
CAR FO'T' TAKE 
YO'TO A MOVIEW 


NOT FAR FROM THE DOLAN 
HOME 
 eoocomenieel LG 
GUESS NOW T'LL HAVE 


To GO TO THAT 
APFAIR ALONE / 


soRrey,,I MUST 
BE MISTAKEN! 


i 


fll 


li 


WELL, PIERPONT \ 
MAH PAL..WE 
SHO’ WON, ALL YO'SELF... 
CION'T WE 7/ #7 


NOW, AWLL 

BE GLAD TO 

KEEP IT FO' 
YO" 1. 


WELL,WHAFO’ 
YO! STAND HERE?! 
LES GO AFTER /MAYBE AH 
‘EM COULD LSE ‘4 
THE AUTOPLANE.. 


WHAT TO Do... IS OuR LUCKY 
CONTACT THE NIGHT... WE 
BUKE WHEN GOT 50 BUCKS 
YOu GET TO ALREADY! 
THE BALKAN 


SINCE YOU KIDS 
HAVE SUCH TROUBLE 
WITH ALL THAT 
DOUGH, WE'LL 
RELIEVE YOU OF 


WHERE THEY 
sO... 


O1IDYA HEAR WHAT B® 
THEY SAID ?!,,,GONNA 
BE A ROBBERY AT THE 
BALL... WE_ GOTTA WARN, 

THE SPIRIT! 


YES.. ISN'T 
IT THRILLING ?/ 
PLEASE EXCUSE ” ., A MASKED MAN, 
) ME, ELLEN,. T MY DEAR HAN: AND 
MUST MAKE A 
PHONE CALL 1m 


LADIES AND 
GENTLEMEN «1, 
ANNOUNCIN’ EBONY 


4 SOMEONE 
TIPPED 'EM OFFI! 


IN THERE AND 
GRAB WHAT WE 


yo"'...DIS PLACE AM 
GONNA BE BLOW'O UP 
AT 12/00 OCLOCK... 

AND DE MAN POSIN’ 


OH... HELLO, ) fi 


EBONY... HA! WAS 
HA! HA!.,WHERE'O) MAH 


\ 7 
=) 
mull 


Wi 


[7 WELL, ANOTHER 


AND SOME TIME. 
LATE... 


BEAST! 
cAo!! 


Gasp ks eT? Oy 
JES’ WAIT, EBONY 
WHITE 

ware nin, 4H 
TELL SCARLI ETT, 


COMIC ACTION 


BOOK AGENT 24 Mystery 
SECTION ADVENTURE 


Cevsrabt, 1941, by Evan M. Arnald 


July 6 1941 


Jriy COMMISSIONER DCOLAN KNOWS THE TRUE IOENTITY OF THE SPIRIT .... 
FEARED BY THE UNDERWORLD RESPECTED BY THE POLICE, THIS FEARLESS AD- 
VENTUZER HOLDS HIGH THE SPIRIT OF JUSTICE IN A WORLD OF EVIL AS HE 
BATTLES CRIMES BEYOND THE REACH OF THE LAw... 


YESSIREE, ELLEN. 
TM GLAD YouRE GOING TO 
GIVING UP THIS THING MORE ENGLAND .. 
LADYLIKE | TO ORIVE AN 
AMBULANCE / 


Ean 0LAN 
DETECTIVE 
AGENCY 


AT 


SEVERAL NIGHTS LATER ON 
THE WATERFRONT . THREE 
MBN STRLISGGLE WITH SILENT 
FERCCITY TO SUBDLE A 


SUODENLY A LITHE FIGURE 
LEAPS FROM THE SHADOWS, 


THREE TO ONE... 
TSK... TSK... THAT'S 
UNFAIR, I! 


HMM??.. TELL) SererT.. AH... 


ME THE TIM LUCKY... 


SAVE AGENT #2¢.., 
THIS ISN'T JUST 


NATION HINGES ON "THE 
LIFE OF H#2%c00 
PROMISE «. PRO a, 


i 


\ 


RY 


BUT ELLEN.. YOu | WHY, 
CAN'T... THAT 1S../ SPIRIT». 
NoT You... you. 

I MEAN THE 

CANGER 

INVOLVED . +» 


WELL..ER..AHEM.. 
IT6 JUST THAT 
YOU'RE NOT 

THE TYPE OF 
GIRL TO BE 
MIXES UP 

IN A WAR. 


AMBULANCE... 
ALL THE G/RLS T 
KNOW ARE COING /T.. 
IT'S THE THING... 


Sie 


YOU KNOW T’M.. 
Ee..WELL,T 
THINK YOU'RE 
NICE ANDI... 


SELARATE GHOST-LIKE INTO 
THE FOG. ONLY A FEW SPOTS 
OF BLOOD, C1. AND _WRECK- 
AGE MARE THE SPOT. 


YOU ARE ALL BR2/SONERS 
OF VAR..YOU VILL BE 
TAKEN To OCCUPIED 
FRANCE... ANY VONE 
ATTEMPTING TO 
See's? VILL BE 


THE NEXT TWENTY MINUTES 
ARE FILLED WITH SCREAMING 
MEN AND WOMEN, STRUSGLING 
TO BE PICKED UP OUT OF THE) 
WATER BY THE DESTROYER 

THAT HAS JUST NOSED OUT 
OF THE FOG TO ASSIST THE 

SUBMARINE «++ 


IN THE F/2ST 
PLACE fl 


7 
ELLEN.. LISTEN, 
THIS 1S WHERE 


Ano so... 

BREST, FRANCE. 
A OAY LATER 
THE DESTEOVER. 
LiZS IN THE 
HAZBOR... 


ALL 
AME@ICANER. 
BRIZONERS 
VILL LINE 
OP ON DECK 


To 8E 
IDENTIFIED! 


You WILL BE 
TREATED WELL.. 
DON'T worry 


[= supPose you wet, ir \| 
were SmaeT(r' 


ie CCOH .. HOW 
emcee THRILLING... 
A TORN I’M GOING TO 
CARO... i MEET A REAL 
SECRET AGENT(! 


IT IS WELL.. 

COME IN« 
#424. WILL 
BE WITH 
YOU AT 
ONCE / 


YES.. BUT THIS CHILD IS THE LOK! 
KING OF A RECENTLY IS_ WAITING FOR. j ‘CARL! RUN 
INVADED COUNTRY, IF_HE YOU AT DUNKIRK ... Rk z u 
FALLS INTO THE HANDS THIS ‘MAP SHOWS ‘ 1 FOBT BELEN 
OF THE INVADERS THEY WHERE IT 13 
WILL BRING HIM UPAS THEI CONCEALED, 
PUPPET ...BUT AS LONG AS 
HE L/VES THE HOPE OF HIS 
COUNTRYMEN, THAT SOME- 
DAY HE WILL’RETURN TO 
LEAD THEM TO FREEDOM, 
WILL REMAIN BURNING! 
HE MUST REACH ENGLAND 
AND THEN AMERICA.. 
YOU UNDERSTAND ?/! 


YOUR PISTOL, 
LIEUTENANT 


HAVE XI 
Done 2 


ER,.DO NOT REPORT THIS 
YOUR. COMMANOANT, 
LIEWTENANT.. T WILL TAKE 

CARE OF THIS AFFAIR. 

PERSONALLY... GET HIM 

INTO THAT SH¥dcémK.. T WILL 

FOLLOW WITH HIS WIFE 
AND CAILO.-+ 


HE iS UNCONSCIOUS. 

SO IT LEFT AM 

ON THE FLOOR, | ACTED 
LIEUTENANT... 


WO CHANCES! 
POST A GUARO 
AT THE poor!!! 


IN THE SHACK - 


STOP SNIVELUNG 
. AND GET SOME 
DARLING ..) BANOAGES 
ee = FROM THE NEXT 
SHACK... TLL 
GET THAT BULLET 
OUT IN A WFEY!! 


ELLEN LEAVES.. SATIN KNEELS 
BESIDE THE LINCONSCIOUS 
SPIRIT, WORKING SWIFTLY AT 
HIB WOUNDS AND TALKING 
SOFTLY. «+ 


OH, SPIRIT! WHAT TERRIBLE 
DESTINY KEEPS US APART, 
LIKE THIS #/ MUST X 
Always FIGHT THE 
ONE MAN T Lové 2 


OF COURSE x )/I WANT 
LOVE HIM... 


« AND NOW To MEET You 
AGAIN. MARRIED !! SORT OF 
ENDS EVERYTHING! HA!’ 
WHAT A LAUGH .. ME THE 


A 
ENEO SPY.. GENERALS 
COMMIT SUICIDE FOR MY 
LOVE. AND I'M 8B&ATEN 
OUT BY A MOUSY LITTLE 


ME... AND 
NOW, MAS. 
SPIRIT, 
WERE, 
TRAPPED: 


wow! NN 
You TWO ARE 


IS SCARCE 
IN THE Aemy 


NO TIME To TALK... 
«» SHE'S HELPING 


Us ESCAPE.. 
COME, THERES 
A STAFF CAR 


BELIEVE ME, SATIN, I'M 
NOT HIG WIFE! THIS CHILD 
IS THE KING OFA 
RECENTLY INVADED 
COUNTRY,.OH,IT'S ¢ 

NOT MY LIFE OR \ FF? 
THE SPIRITS THATS) THEN.. 
IMPORTANT..ITS YOURE! 


I THOUGHT) GULP. 
SO! you 
oY 
GIRLS ARE 


No HELP IN 
A PINCH ! 


oe 
GO... You 


WHILE I... 


SO SATIN IS 
SPYING ON THE 
INVADERS 

THIS TIME 7! 


Mf ONbY 

ONE wo. THAT 
GUAROS ATTENTION 
MUST BE O/STRACTED| 


HA, bed 1 NO, MY 
DEAR. THIS IS 
A JOB FOR ME! 
NO WEEPS Now! 
THERE'S A STAFF 
CAR OUTSIDE.. 
GET THE SPIRIT 
AND THE BABY 
INTO [Tees 


AND YOU'D 
BETTER MARRY | 
HIM QUICK 1. 


ITE A 
GlRL THIS 
SATIN JI 


MEANWHILE IN THE SHACK 


] Fit Cont KNow... ve 


GIRLIE, I’M 


ANYONE ..I 


YOU KNOW, EVOH.. DON'T 


NOT SUPPOSEO\ I'M A 
TO TALK WITH 


MUST KEEP My 
EYE ON THOS: 
PRIBONERS fi, 


HEARD A RUMOR THAT THE 1 
SECRET POLICE SUSPECT 
You... BUT MEANWHILE , YOU 
ARE A PRETTY THING AND 
I THINK I WOULD 4mce 


ALITTLE kiss... 
ae 
A 
WHY YoU 
é PIG "y 


BE SiLLy.,. 


MEMBER. 
OF THE 
WOMEN'S 
E | AUXULIARY 


THAT NOISE } 
CUTSIDE ... 
SOUNDS 
LIke A re 
STAFE CAR" 
I Must 
400K !/ 


ZA .. THANK 
HEAVEN .. THEY 


AND AT DUSK THE SLIM 
FIGURE OF SATIN 1S BARELY 


OISTINCT, RUNNING OVER THE 
HORIZON IWWTO THE AP - 
PROACHING NIGHT +++ 


t THEY SHOULD BE AT 

Gf OUNKIRE BY NOW... AND 

6 ?..WELL , I'LL GET BACK 
TO ENGLAND..SOMEHOW !! 


ENG: 


How's 
THE 6ABy, 
ELLEN 2? 


LET US RACE AHEAD INTO 
THE NIGHT TO DUNKIRK 
ALITTLE POWER LAUNCH 
CHUGS THROUGH THE FOS 
ACROSS THE CHANNEL TOWALD 


TELL ME, SPIRIT, } GOLLY, 
ARE YOU IN 

LOVE WITH 

SATIN 7? 


LAND 


FINE , SP/R/T.. 
HE'S COMFORTABLY 
WRAPPED IN YOUR 


OH... 
MERELY 
FEMININE 

CURIOSITY... 


COMI 
BOOK STOLEN SQUAD CARS muster y 


SECTION July 13 1941 ADVENTURE 


Conyragh 1B41, by Comat ME. Areald 


GONG BELIEVED CEAD, DENNY COLT FIGHTS CRIME FROM THE VERY CEMETERY _IN 
WHICH HE WAS SLIPPOSEOLY BURIED... KNOWN TO THE WORLD AS THE SPIRIT HE /S 
A ONE-MAN WAR ON CRIME BEYOND THE REACH OF THE LAW++. ONLY ONE MAN 
KNOWS THE SPIRIT'S SECRET, AND HE /S POLICE COMMISSIONER OCOLANw4 


O.kK.: 
EVERY PATROL- NOW @EMEMBER, 
MAN AND SQUAD BOYS, WE'VE GOT TO 
CAR IS ASSIGNED, PUT IN A SHOWING 
COMMISSIONER. at CENTRAL CITY IS A 
STRATEGIC_TOWN ... 
THE WHOLE NATION 
WILL HAVE ITS EYE 
ON US 


LADIES AND WELL, TONIGHTS) veEs., 
GENTLEMEN THE NIGHT... EH, f REMEMBER 
OF THE RADIO CHIEF 22 I OETEST 
AUDIENCE, THE ans BLOODSHED, 
POLICE ODEPART- BUT IFITIS 

NECESSAR 
WELL... 


AT THAT SAME TIME IN FOR. GoooNess' 
WILDWOOD CEMETERY, THE SAKE, EBONY... YAS... SUH,, AMG, TH. 
SPIRITS SECRET HIDEAWAY, TURN THAT , / Sp/e.. 1T.. BoSs St 
RAGIO DOWN! x 58 i ey i 
ITS SO Lovo WIF. AWTWIN.KLE..TOF,, 


I CAN HARDLY 

HEAR MYSELF 
u" 

THINK // We 

INTERRUPT 

THE MUSIC OF 


BULLETIN... 
PRACTICE BLACKOUT 
WILL BE HELD 
TONIGHT / 


CUT OUT THAT JITTERBUG 
TALK, NOW .. REMEMBER 
MY SMOKE 6C REE! 
MEAN.. SEVO A i 
YY CAPSULES 7, WELL, I'VE 
LUMINOUS \ “E.. SPIRIT. MADE THEM CUMINOUS 
SMOKE “ SO THAT THEY'D GLOW.. 
SCREEN! ; ‘ GIVING ABOUT TEN FEET 
a OF LIGHT... HOWEVER THE 
SMOKE RESULTING FROM 
THE OXIDATION BLANKETS 
IT'FROM PLANES FLY/NG 
ABOVE 500 FEET 


GOLLY,.AN 
ENTIRE CITY... 
BLACKED 
Ours 


WHISTLES 

AND EBONY 
Swoops TO 
A LANDING... 


HMMM... NO/ LETS 


SUDDENLY... POLICE LOOK! THEY'S 
SI CARS... SOMETHING ALL GOIN'INTA GOHOME, &80rWvy.. 
STRANGE IN THE THAT HOUSE... HMMMIMM... 
LET'S FOLLOW'EmM.. 


WHAT 
WAS THAT ¥#) Way THEY'RE FOLLOWING 
THAT TRUCK... MAYBE: 


OH.. SP/RIT:.GO 
AWAY, I'VE GOT 


(ketT, , 
\ 7 ENOUGH TROUBLE! 


NEXT MORNING...THE SPU 
THINLY DISGLISED, WALKS !N- 
TO POLICE HEAOQUARTERS 
'MTHE LAUGHING 
STOCK OF THE 
WHOLE city / 


ql 
SCs 
“ey 


i= 


$a 


cet 


} 


DOLAN...COME IN.. 
HAVE YOU RECOVERED! 


PROWL CARS 
jj THOSE CARS YET FF 


STOLEN LAST 
NIGHT DURING 
THE GER CKOUT, 


[re 
nts if ye ae 
nies 


HMPF...1 CANNOT 
PERMIT SUCH INCOMP- 


SAMSON?.. WAY, HE'S 


CROOK 4 


SH 
ES, 


yj 
HE'S BACKED 
BY THE 
WOMEN'S 
cwvie CLua-- 
20 THOUSANO 
VOTES 
7 


NOW,!IF YOU'LL STOP GRUMBLING 
DERE SAISON. MLL TELL YOU HOW YOU CAN 
OFFICE / GET THOSE... 
‘ 'VE GOT AN 1064 / 


AND FLOWERS j}4, 
AND... 


THAT NIGHT IN SQUIRE 
SAMSON'S OFFICE... 


evens, —V y 
SQUIRE... 
REMEMBER MET 


LISSEN, PAL, IKNOW/ THaTS 
YOU PULLED THAT <PREPOS~- 
SQUAD CAR YOB..-1) TEROUS, 
WANNA BUY 4/VE 
O'THEM... 

ERROR / 


HMMM. 


THE SAME 

HOUSE IT saw 

THOSE CARS PEN L/P, 
DRIVE INTO JOE! ITS 


LAST NIGHT. — 


[ostiiass HOw 
DID YOU KNOW 
ABOUT IT 2/ 


LOOK /\'VE BROUGHT 
A CUSTOMER 


OPPORTUNITY TO 
GET RIDOFEM/ 


THIS 1S ONE TIME YDEAR / 
SPIRIT, YOU AINT 
GONNA WIN... 


LIKE A BLLLET, THE $P1RIT 
DIVES H/EADLONG INTO THE 
ONRUSHING MEN,., 


MEANWHILE OUTSIDE, A GROUE\V 
OF FIGURES HIDE IN THE 


SHH...THERE HE 'IS.. 
TALKING TO THOSE 
THE SPIRMT 
INTO THIS... 
(GULP) 


WELL IWELLIWELL S 


ALL THE CARS INTACT 
JUST AS | THOUGHT, THIS 
ENTIRE BUILDING |S 
HOLLOWED OLIT... 


ONLY A FRONT / 


OH, COMMI/SS/ONER \ 
DOLAN ---HAVE 
A HEART---TAKE ames 

Sv OA0*EM 


US TO JAIL... 
US! 1 (THE WaGoNs // 


WOW?" |) THINK I'M “YOU FORGET, DOLAN, 
GOING TO HAVE MY THE FEMALE OF THE 
RIOT SQUAD TAKE SPECIES 1S MORE 
LESSONS FROM THOSE) DEADLY THAN THE 
WOMEN: THEY SURE’ MALE... 


Ll py pS 
LO EINER yp S227 ) | SPER Se 
Shes? Aig HIN / 


Pi 


THE JEWEL OF DEATH 


July 20 1941 


Ss eee 

oF 

Ae 
CAZoeNS, 


a 


This 
sa 
story 
of 
the 
East, 
where 
mere 
wars 
cannot 
penetrate 


into the 
Shadowy 
world 
that 
exists 
beneath 
the svn- 
baked 


bazaars 


fiction 
and 
death 
is not 
the 
nd ver 


And‘ twas written that ) | ree 
upon the seventh moow 
a daughter shall be born 
vito Sheik dli Key lord 
oF athovsand camels. 
And the smile of Alla 
shall be as a frown and ¢ 
atime of bleakness shall _, eo” 
descend vpow his tents — 
for his she-child shall have 

bpow her forehead 
the jewel of death. nd ws 
she shall bring death to So Hey 
those who meet her vutil * 
one of a hidden face shall 
come from the sky to ‘ 
stem her crimes andthe 
time shall be of the gverter 


MOON any 


55 INTERESTING. 
wWAS IT TRUEY wife mvet vid himself of 


MAY YOUR BONES 

BLEACH IN THE SUN.. 

FOR HiS FACE I ORAW 
NOw IN THE SANO..AYE.. 
A LONG ; HE 1S HEZE IN OAMASCLS 
SCAR ON HIS AND HIS FACE 1S 
CHEEK STOCKY ) ATONAL gape SE TOOAY wilt. Te” 
SEEN HiM..?? 


PROPHECY COME TO 
PASS I! 


THE " <NOW THEY NBEO 
Quack !!) you IN CENTRAL 


PEOPLE ARE DYING 
OF THE VERY DISEASE 
YOU WARNED OF .. ONLY 
YOU HAVE THE ANTI- 

> OOTE I! 


1{ HEH.. HOW DID 
You KNOW My 
NAME 2? WHO 
AGE you #2/ 
WHY ARE 


you 
HERE,.?? 


TCO LATE... I'M IN SORRY, OLOMAN ,, 
EXILE I... SAY .- I’M HéRE TO 
WHO ARE you ?? 


Now THEY NEEO ME/Y 1  SPiRIT?!., IVE HEARD 
HAHA, ABOUT You.. You've 
LAUGH... THEY'RE MY RESPECT BUT I'M 


[au.. SHELL aAn.. 

SPIRIT, IT WANT |HERE, 
YOU TO MEET My /GREGG.: 
NEW WIFE... WE / I'M IN 
WEE yusrTr 
MARRIED... SHE 
WAS MARRIED 8B 
TIMES BEFORE .. 
BUT BACH MAN 
DIED WITHIN ONE 
DAY... I HOPE TO 
BEAT THE RECORD.. 
HAH. HAH. Haley, 


BOUND By I'VE 
REGULATIONS!) FRIEN 


THIS IS ONE 


L 
SURE..AT ONCE 
OH EXALTED 
MASTER /! 


FIGURE THINGS 
OUT coe 
OH WAITER 


ANICE TALL PLACE ?/ 
GLASS OF a | 


PEQMIT ME, I AM 0 THE sPrair || 
BELA BARUK .. ER... JEWEL a OUP E wen LT -- ER. 
OROCER MILK OEFALER.. I SAW YOU e* NEW HEH. 
HERE,. THEY TALKING TO SHELLAH, te MICE TO HAVE 
ONCE BEAT THE DANCED...SHE HAS 

IN HER POSSESSION THE 

YEWEL OF DEATH. I 

SHOULD LIKE To BUY 


LATER THAT NIGHT, THe AH..GREGGS ZOOMS.., 
SPIRIT MOVES THROUGH PERHAPS HE KEEPS y) 


MAN !! 14..HA» HA. YOU 
OCCIDENTALS ARE 
STUBBORN FooLs!! 


THE DARKNESS... RECOROS OF THE 
FORMULA ...THENT “+ 
+++ HELLOM; 


VIVE FIGURED AND 
FIGU. DO... ONLY ONE 
SOLUTION... TLL HAVE 
TO KIONAP GREGG AND 
RETURN TO AMERICA By. 
PLANE,. LUCKY T CHARTERED 
A RETURN TRIP FOR TWO 
WHEN I ARRIVED /! 


Z 


oH 


FOR A MOMENT THE 
MIND RACES BACK 


all died iv 
twenty tovr--- 


Ny 
NN 
N 


dd 


A TERRIFIC STRUGGLE AND 
ALL THREE MEN TUMBLE 
THROUGH A WINDOW... 


vey THEN YOU ARE | 


Sheik Ali Bey's 

CAUGHTER. !! GREAT 

HEAVENS ! NOW = 

MUST TAKE GRECO 

AWAY LEST HE 

OIE LIKE THE 
OTHERS !! 


HE IS ON THE 
OUTSKIZTS OF 


YOu'LL NEVER 
GET HIMY 

Ovlan !! 
Geka / 


HE WEARS A MASK. 
THEN THE PROPHECY 
HAS COME TRUE Hl! TAM 
COOMED !f FOR HE 15 THE 
MAN OF THE HIDDEN 
FACE !!! I MUST ESCAPE. 
PERHAPS IF I RUN 
AWA 


IN THE WINDING NAZZOW 
STREETS THE SPIRIT RUNS 
MAOLY TO SAVE OR.GRESG. 


AT THE END OF TOWN, OB. 
GREGG STAGGELS OUT OF 
A CAFE... 


IN AMERICA I WOULO 
LAUGH AT THAT 
PROPHECY... BUT 
SOMEHOW, HERE iT 
SEEMS REAL! 


AH... THERE You _ARE.. 
H'YA SPIRIT ... I 
HEALD YA A 

MILE OFF... 


= 
[PAVHA.HA.. YES , BOY, I’M 


CELEBRATING MY =: 

WECODING ANNIVERSARY, 
BY MIDNIGHT I WILL BE 
MARRIED ONE DAY J! 3: 


OR. GREGG | 
Loo OUT! 
LOOK OL/T: 
THAT WALL.. 

IT'S... 


HEH. SP;RITS 
VOICE... 
FUNNY - 
CAME NEAR 
BEING KILLED 
THREE. 


INSTANTLY THE SP/RIT TOO LATE, SPIRIT... 
ONES_INTO THE CASCADE I’M SONE FOR... 
OF MASONRY... 


THE MASKEO ONE 


GET THE Si T., 
MY_NOTES... ANY, NEXT HE WILL ‘eeTaey 
CHEMIST CAN MIX MEN 
THE ANTICOTE 
WITH MY FORMULA, 


oe DLL GO OUT 
INTO THE DESERT... 
HELL NEVER Wy, 
CATCH ME THERE. 
I'LL THWART THE 
PROPHECY YET Ji 


ALMA! WHAT A 
" AUTY fo THS'LL 


MET AND TAILED HIM, 
I'D NEVER HAVE FOUND 
THIS SEWEL «1+ 


NIMBLY, BELABARUIC 
SNEAKS TOWARD THE 
OUTSKIRTS. SUDDEN- 
LY THE EARTH TREM- 
BLES BENEATH H/S 


THE 
EARTH VAWNS 


LESS CREVICE, 
ie 


IN THE C2OWD , THE 
SPIRIT GLANCE, 


A QUARTER 
MOON I! 


FOR A MOMENT THERE 
1S A SILENCE, THEN... 
ANOTHER EARTH- SHAKING! 
RUMBLE AND THECREVICE 
SEALS ITSELF AS_ITS 
WALLS COLLAPSE... 


A MIRACLE )('TIS THE 


TRLILY If is WILL OF 
ALLABL! 
(et 
: Sew / 
a\ey 


THUS IT 15 
WRITTEN .. 
THUS HAS IT 1 
COME TO FASS... 


wend she shall 
bring death to 
those who meet 
her vutil one of 
a hidden Face shall 
come from the sky 
to stem Wer cvimes 
and the time shall 
be of the gvovter 


WMOOW w+e 


ITERRANEAN .-- 
BEALING Tri 
SPIRIT WITH 
PRECIOUS 
OCOCUMENTS... 


PINK PERKINS 


July 27 1941 


THE SPIRIT IS IN REALITY DENNY COLT, LONG BELIEVED OEAD....4 
SECRET FRIEND OF COMMISS/ONER. DOLAN, HE SMASHES CRIME 
BEYOND THE REACH OF THE LAW. 


Covmght. 1041, by Rome ME Armed 


THE 


GOSH! THAT's 


UST WHAT MR. 


A «IN THE OFFICES 
OF THE OAILY BEAGLE THAT 
NIGHT, CARTOONIST PERKINS 
WeRES LATE, FINSHING THE 
NEXT INSTALLMENT OF HIS 


AH... AT LAST... WHEW! 
WHY AM I ALWAYS 2 
BEHIND THE DEADLINE 2/ 


COH.. GOLLY: 
THOSE CROOKS 

ARE AFTER 
CAQ0Y AGAIN! 
GEE, IF ONLY T 
WAS BIG LIKE 


SHOE CLS 


I COuLo... 


HEY ~16ctin' VeLivaeans) 
& LOOKIT../IN TODAYS! 
INSTALLMENT OF 
COP EHOE 


TLL BET PINK YEAH, SURE .Y GOTTA \] 
PERKINS WHO BE SMART TO FIGURE 


DRAWS THAT STRIP 
KNOWS HOW TO 
FOIL THE VILLAINS... 
HE PROBABLY ISA 
GREAT DETECTIVE 
HIMSELF... 


BH HMM.. GUESS 
EVERYBODY'S 
CONE HOME... BRR, 
THE OFFICE 1S A 
SPOOKY PLACE 
AT NIGHT // 


Wow, DEAR MEYoU 
SHOULON'T DO 
THAT f! </ 


HUA. HE RAN OFFI! 
GUESS HE'S ANXIOUS 
TO START ON THE 
CASE... SHERLOCK 
MOLMES ALWAYS 
DID THAT.... 


GUESS Y'2 


AT RIGHT. BET IF 

I WAS A CROOK 
LIKE BLACK HERMAN, 
YOU'D SHOOT ME 


70 we 


un! 


sHOOT? 
A HORRIBLE 
THOUGHT ». FR 
WHAT ARE You f{ TO HELE 
CONG HERE #/ / OUR DAOY., 
Y'SEE, NORTON 
ROK AND HIS 
GANG ARE GOING 
To SMASH My 
BADDY JUST LIKE 
IN YOUR CARTOON 
STRIP I! 


HEE.. 


THEY’ RE 
CESPERATE 
MEN AND 
THEY'LL K/LL 
CADDY IF HE 
CON'T PAY UP! 
ONLY you 
CAN CATCH 


TELL DADDY | 
THE GREAT | 
PERKINS |S / 


WHY, TWO WEEKS 
AGO IN THE CASE 
OF THE MISSING 


WHILE LIGHTING 
A CIGARETTE !! 


YEAH-AND ONCE 


GETS ON A CASE... 

{$NleK? YOU'RE AS 
GOOD AS IN THE 
MORGUE RIGHT 
wow tl! 


your KIDS 
ARE... NOW 


TO THE POLICE I 
WANT TO THANIC 
YOU FOR TAKING 
THIS CAGE..MY 
Boys LEFT MEA 
NOTE TELLING ME 
THAT YOURE A 
GREAT CRIME 
FIGHTER !! 


NEXT MORNING... WILDWOOD 
CEMETERY, THE SPIRITS 


SECRET CRIME LABORATORY... 


ROKK, MIST’ EBONY 
SPIatt BOSS: UNLESS I'M 
VERY WRONG 


ReKK ABDUCTED 
THOSE TIDEWATER 


AT THE CARTOONISTS 
sTuois 


IBEAS WITH THINGS LIKE 
THAT HAPPENING... ME, 
CATCH NORTON ROKK. 
GUP! GOSH! WHY.. EVEN 
SCARES ME To THINK 


Va AND HE PROBABLY 
WILL USE THE OLO 
SHACK ON ROUTE 22.. 
HE USED THE SAME 
MCEOUT TWO YEARS 
AGO WHEN THE SOLICE 
WANTED HIM FOR. 
BLACKMAIL 1! 


WHO ©0O THEY THINIL 
TI AM_ANYHOW - 
THE SPIRIT 


AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS... 


GET ME A RIOT SQUAD 
TLL BET MY PIPE NORTON 
ROKKE GOT YOUR KIDS IN 
THAT SHACK ON ROUTE 22... 
CROOKS ALWAYS USE 
FAVORITE HIDEOUTS! 


GIVE ME THE 
e0ITOR.. 
THIS IS, 
PERKINS. 


WELL , TOMORROW T'LL 
KIL BLACK HERMAN'S 
STOOGE, KNOCK-ENEE 
MXON ,. THEN, THE NEXT 
DAY, I'LL TORTURE THE 

STORE-KEEPER TILL 

HE SPILLS THE 

GOOOS ON HERMAN 

MIMSELE Ut 


WITH HERMAN DEAD 
TO RIGHTS, I'LL CHASE 
HIM TILL HE OROPS IN 
HIS TRACKS AND WHEN 
HE PULLS A KNIFE.. AHA! 
Bt PLMP SIX SHOTS 
RO INTO MIMS 


AND HE'S GOING } YEH 
TO PUMP SIX i 
SHOTS INTC 


HIS BACKS 
TURNED!!! 

GIVE IT 

To Hime! 


SPIRIT 


AND A FEW SECONOS LATER THE 
SPIRIT /S THRUST INTO A ROOM, 
BOUND HANO ANDO FOOT... 


I/M_A_PRIZE MONKEY 
‘SEI 


FOR LETTING My‘ 
GET TAKEN 


THis CABTCON 
BUSINESS 1S 


GETTING MORE 
OCANGEROUS EVERY 
DAY... ALL IT WANT TO 

Oo |S ORAW PICTURES 
AND PLAY MY VIOLIN 


BAOLY FRIGHTENED, THE THEN RUN OFF... 
THiS S Gree WILOLY AND 


YOU OID TO GLACK 
MERMAN... I'LL TAKE 
YOU TO OVR HIDEOUT !! 


ouR AT THAT MOMENT ON A RIDGE ABOVE THE SHACK 
SHACK... PLEASE POLICEMEN SILENTLY GATHER IN STRATEGIC SPOTS 
DON’T USE YOUR LAY SEIGE TO THE HOUSE 


GUN... TLL 
SQUEAL ON O.%. NOW, BOYS... AT 
EVERYONE J! THE FIZST SHOT OPEN 
FIRE | THEY'RE DESPERATE 
AND PROBABLY FULLY 
ARMED YW 


WOU [~.. WO Tamay- 
COn.\| Gun IN MERE ELS 
MeXy) | A oun 
IN A 
¢. 


A THUG SWINGS AT THE 
CRIME FIGHTER..HE MISSES... 


NO..NO., PLEASE, \ 
KIO... THAT'S 


HEY, Boss !.JUeT 


CAME FROM di 
HEAOQUAR 


ICE eas 
TERS... Y CATION YOu 
THE COPS BAY THA INTEO ..FANO THAT 
PERKINS BEAT UP a « BR. YOU'RE WOT 
ANO CAPTURES Zoe 
THE ROKK GANG, 


= 


WANTED DEAD OR ALIVE- 
THE SPIRIT 
August 3 1941 


Conret, 1B, by Erma M: Aru? 


AAT ¢S 


iy Now THIS MAN WHO 
ee nis SAS YERIOUS c : DISREGAROS OUR AU: 


Ss 
ANNOYANCE TO. n 
AUTHORITIES WITH HIS AN 
MEDDLING ... 


The SPIRIT 


WILOWCOD CEMETERY ...THE SPIRIT'S AUTOPLANE 
ACROSS THE LONE. ROAD WHICH WINDS 
THROUGH THE BLEAK DESOLATION ., 


SPIRIT, L..1. SAVE (T/',.T DON'T 
CON'T KNOW BELIEVE YOU'2E 
HOW TO THANK GUILTY OF MAJOR 
YOU FOR HELPING\ DENISKOV'S 4 
ME TO ESCAPE MUROER 
) BYT WHY... 


AT THE HOME OF POLICE 7 DUTY.. OUTY:, DUTY. 
COMMISSIONER COLAN, YOu'D ARREST ME 
THE SPIRIT'S SECRET gs IF YOU THOUGHT 

. IT WAS ~YOUR. 
OUTY +. YOU'RE 
AN OLD 
OIE-HARO Jf! 


r, 
SPIRITS YOUR 
FRIEND /! 


47 POLICE HEAOQUARTERS.. 


ELL,COMMIGSIONER, SHALL WE SEND. 
ANOTHER SQUAD 


OUT TO GET, | 
THE SeriT?? 


[You can'T ion Ap! 


On, 
US... I'M THE OFFICER! 


MAYOR ». 
TM... 


BEFORE THE REMAINS OF 
AN OLD CHURCH «++ 


SS VES... I'M GONG] 
TO PROVE THAT! 
YOu'RE A COUPLE 
\ OF ADDLE-HEADS,, 
nae THAT KID YOU 
ARRESTED WAS 
INNOCENT... 


NOW, LIKE GOOD 
LITTLE BoYs ... / 
WALK DOWNSTAIRS} 


THE CRIME... 
MISTER MAYOR, 
KNOTS ANO WILL Wik BE THE 
ONLY GET TIGHTER Bopy 


V NOW LOOK AT THIS WALL. 
NOTICE HOW THE 
BULLETS HITS! 


AFTER EIGHT j Sf hs COU 
SHOTS WERE Ba HAVE FIRED 
A FIRED AT HIM | | THAT SQUARELY,! 


RIGHT hi.» AND NOTICE HO! 

HE FELL FACE TOWARD 

HIS EXECUTIONERS..AND 

ALL THE BULLET SCARS 

ON THE WALL...NO..HE 

WAS EXECUTED BY 

SEVERAL MEN ANO IN ,, 

A MILITARY MANNER + 

HOME DECIDED To 
SHUT HIM UPI! 


BUT MEANWHILE AT WILD NO ONE LISTENS TO ME...) 
THEY ONLY LOCK ME 


soRRY, KID.. UP! PAH! PERHAPS IF WELL, SPIRIT, 
BUT I'VE GOT I SEE THE POLICE WHAT oA 
TO GET OUT COMMISSIONER HE ze 


OF HERE. WILL LISTEN TOMY - 
; STORY"! 


WAIT A MINUTE, 
SPIRIT., EVERYONE } 
KNOWS You 
AIN'T A 

STOOL PIGEOH!! 


EIG: 
EXECUTIONERS ,, 
COMMIGSIONER 
GOLAN 1S GOING TO 


RAID EM TO-NIGHT||] 


HERE OLD- 

TIMER, BUY 
YOURSELF A 
CUP OF COFFEE, 


HELLO, THIS 1S NUMBER S..\ 
THE SPIRIT HAS JUST 


TIPPED” THAT RAT WORKING 
FOR US.. I THINK ITS_A 
TRAP... FOR THE SPIRIT'S 
FOLLOWING HIM... VEAH... 
YEAH... NO! THE SPIRIT 
THOUGHT I WAS REALLY 
@LINO AND HE PASSED 
ME THE MONEY HE GOT.. 


VIT MIGHT INTEREST) 


YOU TO KNOW 
THAT YOU FELL 
FOR THE OLDEST 
OUPE IN THE n 
SPYINS BUSINESS! 
CON'T OFFER. ANY 
EXCUSE..OPERA- 
TIVE # 5 PHONED 
AND TOLD ME 
EVERY THING f 


ON AN COLO HOLUSEBOA 
ON CENTRAL CITY S WATER: 
PRON 


YEH, AND 
AFTER I PAID 
HIM A GZANO , 
HE SPILLEO THE 
WORKS... YOU 
Guys BETTER 
CLEAR OWT iH) 


YOU WERE 
ORRECT, OH, 
CAPTAIN... THE 
SPIRIT DID 


MEANWHILE, AT 


CALL OFF THAT )f IF T WERE 
HUNT FOR THE P YOu ,I'O 

BPIRIT...SENO HAVE THE 

ME CO68 OF } SPIRIT 

THE ALIEN ARRESTED 

ON ASSAULT 

CHARGES... 

PFMPE., USING 

THE MAYOR AS 


YESMOH, TELL ) | [. 


ME WHERE HE 


COMMISSIONER Y/ Of TELL\ 


COLAN.. A 


YOUNG MAN'S 
BEEN TRYING 


TO SEEVOU.. 


WHERE THE 
HIDEOUT OF 
THE MILLEZS 
1B 0. THEY 


HIM XA 
NOT ING 


MAYBE THE 
SPIRITS 

‘THERE..COME, 
IvE MY CAR 


(Ald 11 SOM! THIS 
1S MUCH BETTER, 
MISTER, SPIRIT ff 


Vest T WisSH 
TO MAKE CERTAIN 
THAT OUR MAIN 
UNIT 15 NOT 
CAPTURED), 


MAY HAVE 
ACCOMPLICES .,. 
HERE, DELIVER 
THESE SEALED 
ORDERS TO THE 
YACHT ON THE 
NEXT PIER... 


YOU WILL 
LEAQN THAT 
I ASK THE 
QUESTIONS 
HERE fi} 


TORTURE », 
THE DUNGEONS 
OF LUKAYINA 
IAM KNOWN 
AS ALEX THE 
8L000yY;'! 


AND ZAM 
KNOWN AS 
SPIRIT THE 

OS: 


(ree. HEE.. 


oID YOu 

THE SPIRIT) THOSE MEN ARE 

Ia O10/77 INTERNATIONAL 
KILLERS,, NOW 


THE SPIRIT /!,, 


\ “7 


(GUTSIDE AT TrlAT MOMENT.| TOU, CAPTAIN, \ BAH..1 SUSPECTED 
- LISTEN . MORE) AS MUCH..COME.. 


INTRUGERS|/! 


wni'G 


FOR QUR 


WE ANNIHILATE 
THEM AND RETURN 


LITTLE GAME 
F TORTURE! 


NOW LeT's) [CAgEFUL! 
ESCAPE / 


fe Si 
GASP,, MAJOR D:.. 
WAS MY FATHER 


SAVE HIM ? 
MY FATHER 16 AVENGED... 
ON LIVE THE REPLIBLIC 
S 


DID THE COOGERS 
MAKE OUT 7 


THE ELEMENT OF TIME 


August 10 1941 


“To condemn a thing false or impossible is to 
assume unto himself the advantage and the 
power of our common mother nature ~~ ~~ 

If we term those things monsters or mir- 
acles to which our reason cannot attain, 
how many such do daily present them- 
selves into our sight 222.” 


CONDENSED 
TIME INTO 
AN ELEMENT, 


Y il ~Ge 


* *) 
VEREW 


(T WAS ON 4 HOT SUMMER GLORY BE... 
F AT SOME TIME YOU PROFESSOR WHAT IS WRONG? 
IAPPEN TO BE IN CENTRAL |CORDA Fi WHAT'S HAPPENED? 


CORA /S STILL WORKING... 
WORKING TO CREATE A 
WEW ELEMENT .», TURMEL! 


HOW OFTEN 
SAID, “ IF ONLY 
ELL, 


IT WiLL TRY _ IT ON 
S01 1» THIG VERY 


FOR. LIFE.. 
PLEASE, 


NO ONE SQUEALS > 
ION ME AND Lives! 
Mey mePG 


: 


ITALL 
FIGURED OUT! 


HELLO, JUSTIN 27..YEH, 95 

TOMMY,.. NICK ENNIS. IN? 
GOOD.. GET ALL THE 
SERVANTS OUTA THE 
HOUSE... EH, I'M GONNA 
SLIP IM THE BiZNISS. 
TO-NIGHT:. T'LL WAIT IN 
THE PARI FIVE MINUTES.. 
THAT'LL GIVE YOU A CHANCE 
TO CLEAR THE GROUNDS.. 

RIGHT 


THUS, ON SUCH THIN 
COINCIDENCES , THE WES 
OF LIFE 1/5 SPUN 


I WILL FAY You THIS 
FIVE THOUSAND DOLLARS 
IF YOU WILL. ALLOW ME 


TO INJECT & CENTIMETERS 

AH, THE PARK. TLL OF THIS FLUID INTO YOUR 

FIND SOMEONE THEZE VEINS 226 IT'LL. ONLY TAKE 

To TEST MY ELEMENT.. 5 MINUTES TO 

AH., THERE! I SAY, WEAR OFF I! 
MY GOOCO MAN... 


GETAWAY WITH | ILL TAKE 
A 2 OFFER: 


NOW, REMEMBER... 
I WANT TO KNOW 


FEEL AS A RESULT 
OF THIS INJECTION., 


GOOD OL’ JENKINS, \] 
GOT THE WHOLE 
STAFF OF SERVANTS 
OUT IN FIVE 


KILL THE SQUEALING MINUTES... AHH, 
RAT THISLL BEA 


i“ 


HA. HAWHA» 
THIS IS WHAT T'VE 


DIDN'T WANT Tn) : ‘ BEEN WAITING FOR... 
a ya TO HEAR YOU SCREAM... 
TO SEE YOU CRAWL... 


Via ..HA..HA..NO ONE AROUND.. 
DIS IS A CINCH ..GOOD OL’ 
JENKING.., T'LL GET MARY 
ANO_ HOP A. FREIGHT FOR. 


MAYBE T CAN WORK FOR 
HINKEY S MOG 


YOU UP AT THE 
BIG HOUSE Ii 
How Ie YOU. 


GUY'S Ovi 
MORAN'S: TOUG 
FOR HIM i! HAW. HAW, 


HA..HA.. IT WAS 
GOOD TO WEAR 
NiGKk YELP,,.YEAH, 
OAT'LL TEACH iM... 


You SEE, I KNEW 
YOU'D TRY TO KILL 
MCK .. SORRY T 
COULON'T STOP 
YOu BEFORE You 
GOT TO HIMi! ol 


BULLET ONLY 
NICKEO ME /! 
GIVE UP, Boy" 
TILL ONLY GET 
YOU IN THE 


472 YOU 
AGAIN 77 


LUCKY 
a CAUGH 
VOU 


i= 
iv 


THIS IS THE 
END FOR you, 


1D 
WiLL STOP you! Tommy tt 
Raat 4 
SUPERHUMAN! 


QUIEKLY:,) 


LL ME, 
TELL 


wake up! .. Youre 
SCREAMING Ll! 


FOR MERCYS SAKE... 
Fe ANSWER! THIS MEAN: 
DID YOu GO B4CcK of r EVERY THING ii Chg To 
ME ws EAI, MAN 
22 


eget 2f tar Jere | I ir apne 38 


A 
YOU GEE A 
DINOSAUR I! 


VTuRTy-FIVE YEARS OF) HEY! 


IT WAS LIKE LIVIN' 

IN THE FUTURE 

eagios a IT WAS REAL.. 
SOMEHOW I ]] I COULD FEEL IT: 
DON'T WANNA THAT WASN'T AN 


HOW CLEAR THE 


WONDE@ WHAT HE 
REALLY LOOKS 
ma LIKE 22/ 


(SEEMS THAT A CERTAIN \_| 


TOMMY MORAN KILLED HAVE B 


WAY_ I GOT 
5000 BUCKS! 
BY GOLLY, IM 
GONNA GO 
STRAIGHT ..- 


KILL NICK NOW! ]| ORDINARY DREAM, I CAN OPEN 
I'M SURE#! FUNNY, AN HONEST 


BUSINESS... 


YES SIZEE 

I'M STARTIN' 

LIFE OVER. 
AGIN Jf! 


LCOD 


A MAN NAMED AIcK ENNIS. YON YO' SHOULDER: 


NEVER SAW OR, HEARD Yo' BEEN 


OF EITHER IN MY LIFE ... WOUNDE! 
WELL, SIZ, I GOT HIM JUST 
AS HE LEFT THE HOUSE 

WHICH WAS RIGHT NEAR A 


PARK... SEEMS THAT WE 
FOUGHT AND FOUGHT... { 


HE KEPT SHOOTING ef 


Dit 


BUT IM NOT 
BEATEN! I'M A 
SCIENTIS a 5 
WILL CONTINUE 


AT HIS FIRST 
FAILURE... 


COMIC 

Book THE SPIRIT AM UNFAIR TO fustery 
HIS ASSISTANT 4 

SECTION August 17 1941 ADVENTURE 


(. AN' NOT ONLY COES AHN (AH REALLY HATES TO — 
QUIT, AH ALSO RESIGNS TERNIMATE DIS PAHTNER: 
AS OF RIGHT NOW! AH'M SHIP BUT A MAN MUS! 
ALWAYS GETTIN’ LEF' AT STRIKE OUT FO’ H/SSELF 
HOME, AN’ WHEN AH DOES | | SOMETIME! AH HOPES AH 
GO SOMETHIN: WHO GETS MAY HAVE THE PLEASURE 
O'CREOIT?? YO! COES!! OF YO' ASSISTANCE WIF’ 
OA'S WHO Mt SOME O' MAH CASES //! 


P . 
(SEVERAL DAYS (COSGONE!! HERE DE NOW, EBONY... DON’ DO 
LATER ON A SPIRIT CONE SOLVED NOTHIN' RASH! TZ... 
OINGY SIDE ANOTHER CASE AN' 
STREET. AH AIN'T HAD ONE! 
AH _ GOTTA CO 
, SOMETHIN’ 


EBONY WHITE || 
BE Super 
OETECTIVE : 
FORMERLY } 
ASSCCIATEO Y 
WITHTHE 

‘SPIRIT 


v 


AH AIN'T GONNA 
AH AIN'T GONNA. 
LAM AIN'T tf 


0 rr!) 
a 


SMALL FRY. 
AH 1S TH’ BIG 


DAT WAS PEEYOOR >» A_ THOUSAND 
GENIUS If NOW _AH'M / PARDONS / I 
SHORE TO BE Famous! DIDN'T MEAN To 

> 4 STARTLE You/s 


YOU ARE EBONY WHITE I HAVE A JOB FOR YOU, ~ 
THE GREAT DETECTIVE? EBONY WHITE ! MY HOUSE 
1S HAUNTED !! T HEAR. 
KNOCKINGS .. VOICES IN 
THE NIGHT... AND SOME- 
TIMES THEY HOWL 
LIKE THIS... 


FINENYOU HAVE MY f REMEMBAH # 


CABELL EXPECT, j 
YOU AT MIONIGHT ! 

YOU SEE,, THAT'S AT MIDNITE £! 
WHEN THEY COME... all sie mesh aia 


MIONIGHT! 
YASSUH/} 


(XOH MAH HAID.. 


AH DONE GONE 
BALOY 


N 


a ga) 
oy E | 
«FR, ONE MOMENT, PLEASE... THERES SOMETHING ALSO GOING 
ON IN THE CELLAR... BELOW ..-- LET'S, LOOK... 


= 
AH! WHAT A SY ies) Faw’ AWM A 
DELIGHTFUL Sn p OMBIE I 
MILDEWED \ ig A 
COMPLEXION! \ : . 


SIMULTANEOUSLY IN THE 


HOw 00 YOu GET OUT. 
F HERE 2! 


BUO, DOES THE 


\ (Say, 
LEXINGTON AVENUE 


LOCAL STOP HERE 2/ 


“HOUSE oF “HORROR 


Owned. ueeerareo 
THe SOLAR 
AMUSEMENT PAgK 


HOLO YOUR LooGe || 
MEETINGS HERE | 
REASONABLE RATES 
CURING SUMMER 
MONTHS 


VYGAL.. WHY Ez xe 
FESITATIN: 
Pick UP yo’ Peer “ 


SOMEWHERE UPSTAIRS «+ 


THIS MUS’ BE at Way 
OUT ...AH Si 
DAYLIGHT A v4 


( » AH CON NE 
RESCLIED yo". 
THE CASE IS cLosee «., 


(Pune.PUnE HL AW THATS 
HAD A HORRIBLE... VERY 
Ari AH (OuUGI 


Ea. MEAN .. 
FIGGERED IT WUZ 


(WELL... AH WUZ AGHTIN’ )| 
FEEROSHUS ZOMBIES 


y EZ, 
UA TO A PULP SEPARATELY! | 


LD 


sn PE QUITS 
SPIRIT 


am ONEAIR 7 4 


ASSIST, Ney 
ER a 


RIVER LILY 


August 24 1941 


J 
CEMETERY ...WHERE THE SPIRIT KEEPS HIS SECRET CRIME 

ABORATORY, 1S A DESOLATE ABANDONED SPOT ...SO /T 1S STRANGE TO SEE 
OLD Wee STAGGER BETWEEN THE OLD TOMBSTONES... 


Wa 
1 HUNG my ane 
SLICED rHe2" ene !! 


ANO LAUGHED 7. see 
THEM DEM FZ. 
wha, wha, 


{DO YE SIGHT THE 
GRAVE OF ONE 
NATHANIEL 
MUROOCK 
HEREABOUTS2 


I'M @LINO, GONNY... 

WON'T YOU HELP 

POOR OLO BLIND 

BARNEY 2? REACH 

UNDER THE HEAD, 

STONE AND GET -“.assuH! 
ME THAT PIECE / HEAH '7/5.. 


IEANTIME , /N THE FOS 
HROUDED HARBOR OF 
CENTRAL CITY, THE SPIRIT 
AND COMMISSIONER COLAN 
PEER INTENTLY INTO THE 
MIST. 


[THERE SHE 1S! 
TACKING IN 

THROUGH THE 
Mist J! 


COME BELOW, VHA HAHA: | 
MATEY... OH 


CLOW THE 
MAN cOWN, 
evliles...A 


FOR ME TO MEET HIM... 
SEEMS HIS SHIP FOUND 
TREASURE SOME GO 

YEARS AGO BUT NONE 
KNEW WHERE IT WAS... 
TILL NOW... HE FOUND IT 
IN THE HOLD !! 


HOWDY, ELIJA STORM 
YOU OLD CAPTAIN 


Vs: SO OLD CAPTAIN Nf 
STORM RADIOED AHEAD 


NOW! YOU BLACK-HEARTED 

BULGE BARNACLE/! you 

SCUM OF THE SEVEN 

SEAS I! AVAST ! YOULL 

BE THE EVES 

OF OLO BLIND Y 
BARNEY 4 


TREASURE DID 
CAPTAIN STORM _ 
SAY HE FOUND ?? 
Y'KNOW, THIS IS 
THE FIRST TIME 
YOU'VE LET ME 


IN ON A CASE! 
REAL PIRATE 
\ TREASURE!) 


= 
come TO me come = ONE PEA TH cat ... 
S come Cu ‘eeee 
Cc To ME°** 


7 
PULL, Y‘UNDERSIZED 
COCK: RAT, 'N'PICK 
OUT A _SAILIN' i YO" Si 
SHIP FER OL' AYE, ‘NUFF 2EAL 
BARNEY !! PIRATE Z 


1B: ' 
SHIP ON THE SPANISH u& FAWNCY 
MAIN! OYE.A DEATH NAME FER A 
SHIP..HER SIDES HORRIBLE 
PAINTES WITH GARGE 
84000 


GYEANWHILE IN THE HOLD +00 


ALL TOGETHER 
NO 


Q 


"| [TRAPPED Z BE! BLIND 
| |ANO TRAPPED ABOARD 


COOM SHIP I! STANO BACK 
YOu BULGE RATS/) 


A 


[yous MISTAKEN 
I'M THE SPIRIT H! 
VY! HE'S 


GOOD GR4) 
BLIND! L CAN'T 
FIGHT YOU! IVE 
AN_UNEAIZ 
ADVANTAGE /! 


C'MON, COLAN/ 


f O16 IS NO PLACE 
FO' A PO’ HELPLESS 
LiL’ FELLA I! 


YE'LL MUROER YER 
MATES IN THEIR 
SLEEP, EH 


By IF ONLY I 
SA cond see! 


HEY! MIST’ 


COLAN Mt! WHAS 
A MATTER 
\ WiF You??! 


T'BRING THE 
RE 


EASUI 
ANO YE'LL 
TO KEEP IT 
VE SQUID J! 


ABOARD 
BLIND, ‘EM 
Fe! 


FATE _THAN A CUTLASS 
WHILE THEY 
SLEPT // 


a we 
BELIEVES YE! 
oR 


i A kore! 
as + “a 


MURDERS ALL 
REST... AN' 
YE DOP? 
BLINCS ME! 


[THEN You ‘N’ ME, 
HIDES THE LOOT ‘AN’ 


WE 


THE 
WOT COES 


AND NOW 
YE'LL BUE THE 
BLINOIN' OF OL’ 
BAGNEY..YE'LL 
whet Ye KILLED 


WHERE ARE YE 2?! \ [7 oe To, rome \/ 
BLAST YE..YE COCK Sam Tig ME, come eon irs THe8 LORELEI. 
RAT Mhataina | TEPLEN OT SIREN OF THE 
IS SEA Sé4 


4 


#; MG AABEAL 


Wo!No/ IMAOLY LIKE A DYING WORM, BLIND. IN A VAST SEA OF 
KEE :? A WAY. “ THE BLIND OLO SALT OARKNESS WITH ONLY A 

me ICOWN THE DECK. = ener are reise To 
MDE bi «++ 


SeRIT? 
1 CAIN'T HOLD ON 
1D MUCH LONGER! 
A FINE CRIMEFIGHTER 
T’LL MAKE Now?!) 
BLINOED.! AH! 
A ROPE... 


/ PLEASE, MIST SPIT oe 
5S..1TS ME,, pl 


OS 15 A TERRIBLE 
PEROICAMENT! OE 


B COULD 
ONLY SEE! 
THIS IS na 
HORRIBLE! 


THE LORELE/.. VAMPIRE oF| | / I KNOW 
SEAS.. SCOURGE OF | |\ 


i\> UGHT, > 

BY HA TEOt O' THE BLACK 
NN ONE.. TLL y, 
whew - 


TERY TOMB 
THE TONE OF THE fs 
TUNE SHE pide \ 

y 


J |\% 


SIGHT IS 
RETURNING .. 

BUT IT STILL 
HEAR EBONY.. 


THANK GOO 'NESS 
“1S HERE, 
MIST' SPIRIT 
I! AMMA 


[Raa HAA rose 


HYPENOTIZING 
MEN AND THEN 
POISONING 
THEM FOR 
YEARS ! 


OLO PIRATES. 
WERE NO BETTER 
THAN OUR MOOERN 
GANGSTERS /! THIS 


Y SEE, SPIRIT, YOU, I GET IT..W 
SHES THE " /SHE POISONED 
DAUGHTER /THE CREW TO 
OF AN OLD leet THE 


CRIMINAL 
RECORD A \\ SAILOR /! 
MILE LONG! S 


C'MON, RIVER 
Lily, YOU'LL 
GET’ A NICE 
STRETCH FOR 
THIS DAY'S 
WORK I! 


COMIC 


ACTION 


BOOK BARTON HEARTBERN Muyptery 
BOOK ADVENTURE 


SECTION 


WHY SHOULD YOu NEED 
HELP FROM ME 2/ AFTER 
ALL, YOU'RE BARTON 
HARTGELL ..THE BEST 
OF ALL CRIMINOLOGISTS!! 


August 31 1941 


PERHAPS YOU'RE RIGHT, 
SP/RIT,.BUT I FEEL THAT 
MY LIFE IS IN OANGER 
AND I MUST COMPLETE 
THIS CASE! YOU'RE THE 
ONLY ONE I CAN TRUST, 
To HELP ME! WILL 

Yeu Co IT?! 


YOU WANT J COMMISSIONER 
ME TO 00? / OOLAN THAT 


LECTURE To HIS 
MEN THIS EVENING, 
BUT I CAN'T... T 
MUST WAIT HERE 
FOR A SPECIAL 
REPORT.. WILL YOU 

TAKE MY PLACE? 


You FOR 


DOLANS 
BENEFIT 7, DOLAN BAC. 


USE ON THE WITH YOu AND 
CONTINENT. YOU 
SEE,I TOO MUST 
OFTEN BE TWO 
PERSONS! I AM 
KNOWN TO GOLAN 


BATER THAT NIGHT AT THE 
HARTSELL HOWSE..THE 

BUTLE2 ANSWEZS A LOUD 
IKNOCKING AT THE FRONT GcDR. 


Hi, BATES! 

WHERE'S MY 

UNCLE ? I'VE 

GOT TO SEE 

THE OLD J 

Buzzard | TO ALLOW 


RIGHT You IN, SiR.. 


LIKE HARTSELL'S 
HAVING TROUBLE! 


\ PLEASE, SIZ! 


OON'T GO IN... 


You. \_] [wey your 


CAN'T, 


Ub WHAT HP? 


WHERE'O 
THAT FELLOW} WENT INTO 


YOU COLO BUZZARD, 
Tk FIX YOu $! 


HE'S... HES WELL ,COMMISSIONER,| YEP\/MyY NAME IS VARLEN 
A SIMPLE CASE NO }| MARK VAGLEN...T pf JUST 


LIKE THIS MUST LE coust 4 was EMPLOYED WHAT 
ABOUT THIS!| BY MR. HARTSELL! 
BY THE WAY, | P2NATE DETECTIVEL 
WHO ARE You 24 2/ 


[FRANKLY I WAS JV ANNOY 


KEEPING AN 
EYE ON 
RONALO TO 
SEE THAT HE 
DION'T ANNOY 
M2S, HARTSELL! 


I AOMIT 


RONALD 


IT! LETS BION'T STRANGLE HIS 


THAT HE LEFT GET THIS 
YOU OUT OF 
HIS WILL ,SO 
YOU KILLED 


PERFECTLY! HART- 
SELL WAS KILLED 
BY A SWIFT 
ORIENTAL POISON! 
HERE, SEE THIS 
SCRATCH! AND ¢ 


BLUE EDGES 


OF THE wound! J 


OVER WITH, 


UNCLE! HARTSELL. 
WAS DEAD WHEN 
RONALO ARRIVED! 


WHATM? 
ARE You 
seéRzious?!, 


AHEM! I..t THOUGHT 

I SHOULO TELL YoU, 
SIZ..THERE WAS A 
MAN HERE EARLIER 
THS EVENING To SEE 
ME. HARTSELL! A BIG 
MAN, SIR, IN A BLUE 
SUIT AND BLUE GLOVES 
ANO HE WoRE 

A MASE }! 


50 THE GREAT 

SPIRIT FINALLY 

MADE A SL/P/! 

HERES YOUR 

CHANCE, COMMISSIONER! 

YOU CAN PIN THIS 

ON THE SPIRIT IL SAY, 
WHO | 


Ss 
THIS SPIRIT, 
ANYWAY 22 


YOURE BARN 
RIGHT I'M 
MAO! 


ASO You 
SISTED IT WAS 


THAT IS.I.2 
DION'T KNOW 


POISON THEN.: 


ABOUT THE 
ANO BESIDES.. 


HMMM! I MIGHT 


[ALL @IGHT LI WHY, 
+ ff COMMISSIONER! 


SHOOT HM, 7 
BOLAN SHES 

REACHING 
FOR A 

GUN! 


I TOOK OUT THE 
BULLETS FROM 
BOTH YOUR GUNS 
WHILE YOU WERE 
TALKING |! 


NOW, GENTLEMEN, SUPPOSE )/ FIRST OF ALL,WE KNOW 
WE _SIT COWN AND DIs- THAT NO ONE WAS TO 
CUSS THIS MATTER Y BE ALLOWED To SEE 
CALMLY! THERE, THATS AARTSELL ,,. THE / 
BETTER BUTLER WAS GIVEN 
STRICT ORDERS TO 
x THAT BFFECT /! 


THE POSITION OF HARTSELL'S ) OBVIOUSLY, RONALO, WHO 


BODY 1S PROOF THAT HE HARTSELL.’ DISLIKED, 
WAS FACING H/S KILLER.,,,} COULD NEVER HAVE 
PROBABLY SOMEONE HE, 

TRUSTED I! 


hort 


py 


THE RIGHT SIDE OF HIS TO GET BY THE BUTLER, THE 
FACE .. THAT PROVES ONE KILLER HAD TO GET IN 
THING. ,.THE MURDERER THROUGH A WINDOW, AND 
WAS 4 _LEFT-HANOED WWST BEFORE T LEFT, 
PERSON... HARTEELL PAINTED ALL 
THE SILLS WITH A GLOW: 
DRYING ENAMEL... 


HOWEVER, HARTSELL Was “J 


HARTSELL COULD MOVE , 
THE KILLER STRUCK... 


1,,1..1 STEPPED ON CATCH, 
IT JUST NOW I! SINCE v 
I'VE BEEN HERE}! VARLEN/ 


T'LL KILL YOU ALLY 
YOU'RE TOO Hii, 
SMART TO 
LIVE # ——— 
<" i 
— 
a 
aN A 


THERE'S THE “AJ / WeELL.. THIS IS A NEW \ “YEAH, THE HARTSELL J 

WEAPON, COLAN:! ANGLE! A BADGE... PLACE |! SEND LIP THE 

LOOK OUT! CON'T | | WHO'D EVER THINK IT WAGON RIGHT AWAY/! 
COULD BE A MUROER 


LET IT SCRATCH 
you! Pa WEAPON 2/ 5 
(ee) 


L, THATS THAT! 
LUCKY FOR The KID 
THAT YOU.... SPIRITH 

BEHIND You! 


4 
4 


o . 4 


i 


UWNNNH i! 
ZLL Ge... 


? 


—_— ILL GET You, SPIRIT! 
YOU MEDDLING FOOL ! 


NOT SO FAST, WELL, 
COLAN/! THERES ) WHAT 
ABOUT 


IN MY OPINION RONALD 
WAS GUILTY BECAUSE 
HE THOUGHT HE'D 
COMMITTED A MURDER., 
BECAUSE HE 
PLANNED (7 / 


RONALD IS A POTENTIAL 
KILLER, DOLAN/ HE HAS 
MURDER IN HIS HEART..! 
OH..OH! WHAT NOW 


SHE SAID..SHE'D 
MARRY ME IF I 
KILLED LINCLE BARTON, 
WE WOULD HAVE 
BEEN RICH // SHE 
TOLD VARLEN,, 

SAME THING !! 


A MAN'S A MURDERER 
AS SOON AS HE 
CONTEMPLATES IT... 
THE ABSENCE OF HIS 
VICTIM |S MERELY 
COINCIDENTAL I! 


YOU DOUBLE -C€ROSSING 
> Orzx Il Tey To GET 
RUD.. OF, ME. WILL YOU 


wow! f 
WE CATCH A GUY MUROER- 


ING A CORPSE AND WIND 
UP WITH EVERYONE BUT, 


Too BAD,YOUNG 
RONALD WAS 
INNOCENT / 


HAS HATHAL EVERY 
TIME I THINK OF 


COMIC ACTION 
BOOK DOROTHY HEARTBERN Muster 


SECTION ADVENTURE 


+. 7 ) (TREAT 
ROUGH !'045 
WHUT AH 


SAY,"“WOMAN 
WE AIN'T GOIN‘ 
AN' THAS FINAL!!! 


PUBLIC 
AFFAIR 


DAS D'SPiRIT!! 
AH'LL WAIT 


Debs oy Resins 
8d Thane Syateate 


‘S_OISGUST! 79 DUTTLE PROBLEMS Y HANDLE YOUR TROUBLE 
PTO COROTHY %| PERSONALLY." LIFE 
HEARTBERN THE 


sees one ROMANCE RESCUER!"4 Sah 
'D BRI a. HEARTBERN § HEARTBERN, 
zy § == | way! EH? WELL, 
TLL JUST 


THE SPIRIT i! T'LL 
6E LAUGHED OUT 
OF TOWN! 


HALF AN HOUR LATER AT ye WHERE'S MISS / WHY, I'M )Jyoul? )PLEASE, 
SORCTHY HEARTBERN'S HEARTBERN ?/ J! MiI6S : 
OFFICE... 


'‘M COMMIS: , 
GIONER COL ANS| 
DAUGHTER)! 
AND I SAID I 
WANT TO SEE 
MISS HEARTBERN!! 


HMMM... SAME OH 
HEIGHT... BLUE ut , = 
iT. THERE! Now | THE SPIRIT! 
REMEMBER! ] OH! HOW 
BUT YOU'LL ARE § £OMANTIC/! 
HAVE TO CO 


ME 4 FAVOR! 


tee WELL, THEN T 
DASHED AT THE 


THAT EVENING AT SYMA\ (SH, MR. ( 
SNEERS CHARITY BALL.| | SPIRIT! T'vE 


WHAT DID = 
TELL you, GiRis!!) &) © 
ELLEN HASN'T ¢ | 
SHOWED UP YET 
WITH HER | ((HEY, 
MYSTERY MAN. \ SNAP 
BET SHE NEVER} CUT OF 
EVEN SAW THE IT! HES * 
SPIRIT I! HERE! THE 


ITS THE ONLY WAY T 
CAN PAYOFF WHAT T 
OWE_YOU.. WE'VE TAKEN 
IN$5000 FOR THE 
CHARITY 

FUND! TLL 

HELP YOU 

GET IT i! 


REVOLTING NOSE. 


¢ 


OH DEAH!! IT WAS 
SIMPLY AWFUL! 


WELL, WHEN ALL 
THE LIGHTS GO 
OUT, YOU GRAB 
THE MONEY AND 


WITH THE 
SPIRIT. 


WHILE AT WILDWOOD Bs 
CEMETERY, GLOOM 

HAS THE “FLOOR + { 
7 ®\ 


DON’ woRRY 1 FEEL 
mis7' sPiRiT ~ 


WONT STAY 
MAD AT Yo'! 
WOMEN JES 


NOW, CON’ COPwec iF 
NOTHIN’ LICE 

DAT! YO' JES’ Pi 
SIT TIGHT AN' h EZONY , 
SHE'LL COME 

GACK AN! DO, 

DE 'POLOGIZIN’. 
A MAN'S GOTTA 

BE FIRM II! 


OF YOUR PARE 


THATS YOUR 


OH, I HAVE 
ways 


JUST THE 
OPPOSITE! 
I'M_ GOING To 


APOLOGIZE 


A SHORT TIME LATER , THE | [ NOW LISTEN! 7 
SPIRIT QUIETLY JOINS THE| | YOU KEEP AWAY 
: LST... 


HMM... 

WHAT A MOB! 
WONDER wees p 
ELLEN 


BEG PARDON, HOW 
—\|S12!A FRIEND | THRILLING! 

CH, DEAR ME, NO'T COULONT || WISHES TO (| INTRIGUE 

REALLY HURT ANYONE /! 

T JUST HAVE SUCH A 

BUCKY TIME SCARING 

THEM TO OEATH Hf 


BUT I MUST 
SAy I Look 
6BIMPLY TOO 1 
TSO CASHING, 


OH, THERE YOU ARE, )| 
SPIRIT! IVE BEEN 


EVENING /! COME WITH 
ME TO THE 


NOW, WAIT 

WAIT 
MINLITE, 

PLEASE! 


WHATS THE \ CON'T TM MAo ABOUT FHEY, 
BS SECRET, ) LAUGH AT ¥ |you, SPIRIT # 
SYLMA 2/ ME NOW!) DON'T TALI 

I've A 


CONFESSION 


WELL? IM DISAPPOINTED! 
DON'T TELL ME “THE 
GREeaT SPIRIT is SHY !/J} 


CK AY, GUYS! AS SCON 
AS THE LIGHTS GO 
OUT, GRAG THE 


THE SHAKEN HEARTBERN | OWT 
STAGGERS INTO THE MIDST | HEAVENS! 
OF THE FLEEING CROOKS, 


GHASTLY, 
EXPERIENCE! 


WAIT'LL DE 
BOYS HEAR 
ABOUT O'S I! ) ALON 


COME COWN 


Ne 
HERE, SPIRIT 


DARLING... I 
WON'T HURT. 
you 


CW Y IMAGINE!) | TLL MOIDER Mf!) OOdon,., 
O'SPIRITIAND } | TILL PLIVERIZE _/ HEAVENLY 
EO. iM! VIPPEE!! pay | 


Ae 
ee ee or 
PNW eae 
oe "7 


I i) 


‘NO, LADY, NO; 
NOT THAT tt 


jag ESCAPING THLUSS OHIso you've \(auT é 
OLIND A CORNER TO * FALLEN FOR) I'VE JUST, 
FING O.k. Th Th Ta) 
WOMAN J! HER OUT 


COMIC ACTION 
BOOK | THE BIOGRAPHY OF A BIG SHOT: | Mystery 


ON JOE FRISK ADVENTURE 


September 14 1941 


A Short Story 
COMPLETE 
in one 

Volume 


YCAN START THE BOOK 
WITH MY FAVORITE MOTTO, 
" Y6GOTTA BE TOUGH 

(TS GET ALONG WW THIS 


YEAH... EVERYTHING LEVER 
GOT IN MY LIFE was 
BECAUSE I WAS TOUGHER 
THAN THE NEXT GUY!! 
I Took WHAT I 
WANTED AND BEAT 
DOWN THE OPPOSITION! 


wee AND TO-NIGHT I’M AT 
THE TOP _OF MY 
CAREER,.I JUST BEAT 
THE SPIRIT... ESCAPED 
THE LAW ,.. AND AT A 
TIME OF LIFE WHEN ) 
MOST GUYS ARE STARTIN 
A CAREER, I'M RETIRIN' 
WITH FIFTY MILLION 
BUCKS AND ON MY > 
WAY TO GET MARRIED: 


HA..HA.HA.. Y'2 RIGHT,MR. FIRST..I NEVER LIKED 
REPORTER,..0.K..OK. BUT MY PARENTS ,,. THEY 
WRITE IT DOWN JUST GOT DIVORCED AND 
LIKE I TELL YA/..T WANT LEFT ME WHEN I WAS 
THE KIDS WHO READ TEN... I FIGURED NO 
THIS TO LEARN HOW ONE WANTED ME AND 
TO BECOME IUST LIKE I HATEO ALL THE 
STHER KIOS WHO 
HAD FOLES!! 


YOU'LL HAVE TS 
BEGIN WITH YOuR 
CHILDHOOD |! 


ANYWAY, I GOT TO WELL , FIRST THING YA KNOW, YEP... RIGHT THERE I 
BUMMIN' AROUND THE FRANKIE HAD ME STEALIN’ LEARNED My FIRST BIG 
STREETS WITH FRANKIE TIRES OFFA CARS FOR'IM.. pLESSON ... ONLY 
SLACE AND HIS GANG! AND ONE NIGHT I GOT SUCKERS FIGHT 
HE WAS A QUEER DUCK... “I GOT OUT OF WITH COPS,,,I WUZ 
REMIND ME TO TELL WA IT BUT THAT WAS MY GOIN' TO OUTSMART 
ABOUT HIM LATER... FIRET LESSON!) ‘EM ..- YEH.. AND 

FROM THEN ON t 

I WENT PLACES: 


SEE WHAT IT MEAN 2? TFN 
IL WAS PERLITE OR A 


sissy, WHERE WOLLO ZT 
BE NOW? WELL, I HELPS 
FRANKIE TO HWS FEET... 


if FRANKIE, JEST 
TO SHOW TI 
AIN'T GOT NO 
HARO FEELINGS, 
I'M GONNA LET 
YA STAY IN 


TLL JUST 
TAKE THIS HAVE THAT! 
FER RANSOM..)iITS MY, 

To Keer you) mMoTHERS 


CAN'T 


SHUT YER TRAP! 
MAYBE IT'LL GIVE 
IT BACK... SOME- 
DAY WHEN I GET 
MORE GOLO THAN 


LISTEN, SUCKER... 
YOU GOT A YARD 
FULLA STOLEN 
TIRES ! PAY WHAT 
I ASK OR SOME- 
ONE MIGHT 

TWP OFF THE 
COPS. 


WELL, THAT LITTLE BUSINESS 
MADE ME COUGH BL/T NOT 
ENOUGH ,,.SO WHEN I WAS 
23 I WENT INTO THE 
CONTRACTIN' BLISINESS.., 


RIGHT ARTE THAT be 
STARTED HAVING A RUN 
OF BAD LUCK.... 


WEEK! IF 2 


a) 
YEAH, JOHNSON? PROVE FRISK IS 


UD Like TO 


SELLIN' OUT 
FER, SAY. 
FIVE GRANOL 


SO IT BUY INTO THE BIGGEST 
CONSTRUCTION BUSINESS IN 
TOWN FOR FOLIZ THOLIGAND 


GET ITE 
HAW sary H AML 


THAT'S THE THIRD THIS 


W THOSE TWo-8IT 


TUNNEL ‘ POLITICIANS FoR?) 


THE GEMENT IS) TELL THE 
ALL RUINEO!! 


MEN WILL GET 
LUNG DISEASEL 


STOP SLOBBERIN' ¥ A MONTH LATER. 
IF THEY WANT ———= ——— 
WORK, THEY'D 


HAVE..THE | YOU'VE GOT 
LAWS THAT] A LOTTA 
B0SS!LISTEN, ARE NOT NERVE 
B06S!! THE u ie WRITTEN BY) COMING 
CITY BRIDGE MEN ,, BUT IN HERE 
COLLAPSED KEPT IN LIKE THIS J! 


ITS your 
FAULT! THE 
MATERIAL 
WAS CHEAP! 


M2. FISKE 
fe YOU... 4X YOU SURPRISE 
ALDERMAN Spiaret aan |) Ee A SEN 
J BY, 1S READY | WILL A, foe meee ¥ 
TO SQUEAL! HUNDRE:! Vi <a 
AND 3 FOR MURDER! 
deer veo \ BRIDGE zi! : Be 
MOUTH COME ON, ; 
IT'S You | é 
I WANTS 


} FOR THIS ROD AND 
BESIDES. YOU'RE AN 
CUTLAW...IT'LL BE 
SELF -OEFENSE!! 


AH.. THATS BETTER! YEP.. GOTTA 
I THINK COMMISSIONER) AOMIT.. HE 
COLAN WOULD LIKE WAS THE 
To SEE You ONLY GUY 
FIRST}! I COULGN'T 
Licic... BOY! 
WHAT A WALLOP! 
I CAN FEEL IT YET!) 


WELL ,COLAN GOT ME I HIRED THE CLEVEREST { I WUZ BEING POISECUTED) 
INTO COURT... BUT HE LAWYERS IN: THE COUNTRY! 
DION'T HAVE A CHANCE, Z 


MR.FRISK EMPLOYED A 


YOUR HONOR..I PROTEST!) STAFF OF EXPERTS TO 
THERE 1S NO_ EVIDENCE CHECK ONALL MATERIALS!) 
THAT THE OEFENOANT Pp THEY ARE THE ONES 
WAS IN ANY WAY ¢ RESPONSIBLE FOR 
THIS CATASTROPHE! 


I SAY ITS A) |I HEALD SOMEEODY FIXED | [AND THEN ALDERMAN SLY 
SHAME I! A THE JURY.,AHEH,. COURSE I| | NEVER SHOWED UP... THEY 
FINE LIP- 
STANDING RIVER..ER.. SOMEEODY MLS’ 
CITIZEN AN' JUST HAVE BEEN MAD AT HIM T 
REMEMEER.. d 


FRISKIS BEHINC 
JEALOUS} THIS! BUT WHAT'RE 
POLITICIANS! vA GONNA Co 2! 


WELL, EVEN &EFORE THEY THE REPORTERS WERE 
SENT THE JURY OUT You ALMOST GONE BEFORE 
COULD TELL THE VERDICT. THE JURY FOREMAN 


SAIC... 

IN CONSIDERING THIS CASE — ANO I LIVE 
I MUST WARN THE WE FIND THE HAPPILY EVER 
YSURORS THAT THEIR OEFENDANT ; AFTER tH 
PERSONAL FEELINGS NoT Gullayl! i 

ARE OF NO VALUE... 
COLO FACTS, UNFORTU- 

NATELY, ARE ALL WE 

MAY JUOGE! 


a \ £ AND HERE'S ( 

THIS MORNIN"! FRANKIE THE BIGGEST 

TO-NIGHT I'M wo) 2B WENT TO LAUGH OF 

GETTIN MARRIED COLLEGE, ALL.. ¥ GAVE 

ANO RETIRIN’ AIN'T THAT, \ HIM A JOR st! 

A SUCCESSFLIL A HOT ONE?! ) HES WORK, 
MAN I! HE REFORME: 

HAIHA!HAIHA! 


IN THAT FANCY 
ENGLISH THEY, 


ye 
CA 


Kd 


I MELTED IT 


COWN AND MADE 
Y'MOTHERS 5 WHAT DID YOU 

\Locwer I 5 60 TO IT.. 

SWIPED WHEN YOu Oey. 

WE WAS K/DS..! 
I'M RETURNING 


HA.HAWHA.. I ALWAYS 
OID HAVE A SENSE OF 


FROM THE SPIRIT WITH, 
SOME FOREIGN WRITING 
ON IT.. PUT IT IN THE 


WELL , GOOD-NIGHT, 
MR, REPORTER .. SEND 
ME SOME COPIES AS 
SCON AS ITS 

PRINTED /! 


ELL.. THAT'S THE STORY 
OF MY SUCCESS,. AND 
AT THE END OF THE 
BOOK YOU MIGHT PUT 
MY AOBVICE To 
YOUNG MEN i! 


KIDS, IF YOU WANT 

TO BE POWERFUL AND 
SUCCESSFUL LIKE ME., 
BE TOUGH ! PUSH 
EVERYONE AROUND !! 
TAKE WHAT YOU 


OH..A NOTE 
FROM THE 


SPIRIT TO 


WHEW! SINISHEO! JOE Fes! 


OH, YES... HEY, 

Nici .. CAN YOU 

TRANSLATE 
THIS 2/ 


Coma, 
THATS LATIN! 


4 IT ME. 
PLINISHMENT- 
FOLLOWS HARD 


DOLAN ? ANY 
EVIDENCE 2 


Comic 
BOOK GOGI THE YOGI fhastery 
Soe, i ep eem ber 21 1941 


i 
ERwe Quer HOME OF Scar | ER AHSEES yo’ COME TOW | maw GOOOWESS, \ No- 
LETT BROWN ---EBONY VIStT SCARLETT AGAIN --* | BRPONT, WHO'S Booy. 
WHITE'S MAIN INTEREGT AH/LL MASH YO! INTUH DAT PLYIN’ OUTA 
OCUTSIDE OF THE SPIRIT--- SCARLETT/S 
ER--DOID WE SAY QUIET-- 
--SORRY!! 


HAIG ISCAR- 
HE WASA 

MOUF? / BOUNCER / BUT 

DONE KICKED TILL OUTSMART 

ME OUT! HIM SOME WAY! 


Tr WiLOWOOD, TH 
NRIT 1S HARD AT WORK: 


WHY, AH OUGHTA | WHAT ¢ 
GO BACK AND / OH ER-: 
MURDER | / 


OH. WHY WUZ AH 7?-- S02?! | AH'D GIVE [FEAR 
AH EVER BORNED? ) WHAT, SAHIB, 
AHM SECH A WOULD YOu 
MIZUBBLE SCRAWNY )GEEV'TO 
THING/AH WISH AH BEA 
WUZ JES'A MASS 
O' MUSCLES 


WHO-0-O.EEEB!)s a4 bizzy / 
AHIVE GOT WILD CATS 
RUNNIN’ UP'N DOWN MAH 
SPINE /HEY/ WHUT'S 
BUSTIN’2 


THAT 1S 
ALL IT WISH 
TO KNOW / 
HMM-- SO 
THE SPIRIT 
HAS --HMM 


Para Gm 


Y-YEAH-- 


hit iy 


HEY, EBONY! 1 INDEED ?? 
AH GOT A OAIN'T BLAME 
BIG DEAL )y PO/GAL! 


MAH STARS! D'GEN'LE- 
MAN WIF_D'TOWEL DONE 
MAKE ME A REGLAR 


BLITZKREEGL/ FUM ON / Now... 4 GUESS AH AM 
NOW ON AH/M JULIET HERE \TERRIFIC/ 
SUPER-EBONY // IS ALL FULLA, 
LOVE Fo'yo! 
Now EF/N-- 


EEs Goor!For 
A LEETLE EENFO! 
ON WHERE FEZ 
DE SPIRIT, I 
GIVE YOU THE 
STRENGTH OF 


OH WELL--/ 
EFIN IT/Ss. 


FUM NOW ON | SsCRAM) 
yo! KIN CALL \SHORT 


@UT IN THE MEANTIME / 
TROUBLE BREWS AT 


WHY, DAT scRAWNY Now, 
VERMIN TILL FIX 
INDOW £ 


CARLETT!'S. 


MEANTIME, THE SPIRI 
MONT- 
WHY, 
Ware 
MAI 


= 
ARRIVES AT THE DEBENSE 
i ¢ LABORA 
I 
PORE 4 
H 


HMMIFUNNY PLACE FOR 
AYOGI/ WELL I'LL JUST 
LEAVE THIS 


BOTTLE 
HERE/ 


UUASTENING TO A HIDEOUT, 

GOG/ THE YOG/ DELIVERS 

THE NEW FORMULA TO A 
ROUP OF SPIES / 


\ NO! I NOT TAKE 


MONEY /T NOT 
TRAITORS 


YOu TO : 
BETRAY Us? 


REALLY, GENTLE - 
MEN / YOUR 
STUPIDITY IS <4 


V SOMEONE SQUEALED/ 
GOGI/ IT WAS GoGi/HEe 


F oe Now, X 
you Doc! 
LITTLE 
FELLOW! 


AND NOW--MY FINE 
FEATHERED.,.. 


Ger Him! © HURRY NOW/NE MUST 
TIE HIM UP, GET TO THE AIRPORT / 
QUICKLY // TURNING MY > 


(he 


BACK ON 


IS THEY LEAVE--A TINY 
BLURRED FIGURE STAG- 
RS THROUGH THE FLAMES, 

GoGt / WHAT 

BRINGS YOU 


GOT--TO--REACH "THE 
p AIR { +--POOR LITTLE 
{EXPECTED FELLER/S ALMOST, 
SAVE YOURS: TO BE SUFFOCATED / 
(CHOKE?-I CUT. Y¥ SAVED 

ROPES -iGAsAY | BY YOU! 


; 4 AH GONNA 
Yo' MILDEWED/SuICcIDE/ SUHMASH YAS 
BONES! 


AH'5 GONNA LW. 
BUST YO! IN ] E@ony/ 


NO USE EXERTIN¢ rr pain = 

YO'SELF---YO'IS 

A DAID DUCK! aaa 
CAIN’T HIDE FUM 
ME/AH SEES DOSE] 
BIG BROGANS 
UNDER DAT PLANE! 


WE CERTAINLY XGoxty/oEy] [ O#,NO YO’ DON’T / AIN’T HEY! GET AWAY FROM 
FIXED THE SPIRIT DONE GONNA GIT AWAY FUM THAT WING / You'LL ( 
#e 


ALL RIGHTS KILT DE | SUPAH-EBONY / TIP US OVER! 
TAKE OFF/ ( sPIRIT! hel 
Q 


HEY, LARGE AN! | y-YASSUH/ < OKAY, OKAY / 
LOOSE-LIVUHED’, IMMEJITLY--) S: 7) se0OOVAH 


IF NOT STRAIN ( SHE GoES/| | EBONY DONE TOOK 


SOONAH/ ]\ yo'sE'F/ p D'CASE / 


NOT BY & LONG Y] [MAYBE THAT 
SHOTS ALL ONE WILL 
COME ON: AH THO'T ) RIGHT, COME 4 | HOLD You’ 
COC = YO WUz,/ OUT OF THERE! 
SOoe OWO! STILL 
GRIEF IIS WANT TO PLAY, 
EHZ 


AN! EUTHAMO! Wi y-yo 1s VA) WH BE GONE, SCOUN'REL! 
YO'1IS A RIGHT, SUH!) | NEBAH AGAIN DAHKEN 
WEAK-KNEED, DE SIGHT OB SUPAH- 
LONG- STEMMED, JUS' WHUT EBONY WHITES 
LILy / 


TWO? 'S JYO'GETS JNOW, DON’ 
yO’ & ONE! /FO!GET-- 
4 


SECTION 


Cevmghe 1041, by Event Mi Arnal 


WORABBRS 8 THEY 2UN EVERYTHIN’----WE THINK THIS IS A MAN'S WORLD-= 
WE STAND AROUND AND SLAP OUR CHEST 


WOMEN! 


September 28 


OONE THAT"--- AND ALL THE WHILE WE KNOW 


Oui. Onke.-- RIGHT AWAY I CAN HEAR You KICK--/ YOL GOT 
PROOF TO SHOW ME IIWWRONG---AND BESIDES, WHO AM I -- 7 JUST 


1941 


'N are DONE THIS”--AND,"T 


CTION 
ystery 
ADVENTURE 


OWN DEEP THAT --- 


A BARTENOER--! YEAH --YEAH--I KNOW --- BUT KEEP THIS 
STRAIGHT--I AM NOT A BARTENDER / I AM A PHILOSOPHER! 
TO ME LIFE IS A PARADE ---I AM STANDING BEHIND THIS BAR 


ANO WATCHING IT ---- ONCE IN A WHILE I SERVE A DRINK --- 
~++SO LIKE T WAS SAYIN’<s 
YOU BIG --THEY CAN MAKE 
GET PUSHED AROUND --- 


SNIPE WAS ACRUMB WHO 
USETA HANG AROLIND HERE, 
A LOW-LIFE JF I EVER 
SEEN ONE -- MARRIED TO 
GOL DIE-- THE WA/TRESS/ 
"ANYHOW, /T/S RAINING 
ONE NIGHT LAST MARCH, 
-- WHEN SNIPE GOZES IN 


i 


BG- -THEY CAN _ MAKE 
OU LITTLE ~-AND US MEN 22 WE 
RIPE, Hee INSTANCE --- 


GIMME_A DIME T8/G DEAL!) 
FER A BEER-- 


A BIG DEAL 
ON-- BUT /RAT--YOU/VE 
BEEN PULLIN’ 

THAT RACKET 

SINCE THE DAY, 

WE MARRIEOL 


AW DON'T BE 
SO HARD ON 
ME=-I AIN'T 
HAD NO BREAKS! 
MAYBE IF I KNEW 
You STILL 
LOVED ME )LIKE YOUZTO 
I WOULD---/ ME YOU'RE 
<I NOTHING BUT 
A PET RATI GOTTA 


\ (LOVE You) 
PAK «ME 
LOVE & 
JELLY- 
FISH 


d BE AFTER 
d J EM J 
SCARE THOSE 
YEGGS/ 


ROBBING THE 
BANK WASN!T 
ENOUGH-- BUT 
YOU RATS 
KILLED ABNER, 
THE WATCHMAN / 


COME oubad 


IT WOULD BE SO EASY! Ww REALL’ 
HIS BACK’S TURNED-- OORT MAN nia 
HE NEVER CARRIES KILLEO THE SPIRITS 


SNIPE - HE'S KILLED 
SHOT-- THE THE SPIRIT!) 
S-sPieit / 


CHEE,/SNIPE, )/ 
OAT MUSTA , Fooy- -THE 
TOOK NOIVE! 


Youles Kern i 1 NO --WAIT - ag 
ee Aer! DIS MOB-- Sen ROR A Goo NA 
5) JOKE ON THE POLICE 


COMMISSIONER. f 


TEN MINUTES LATER--/N WHY-- SPURIT- 
THE HOME OF COMM/SS/ON: COME ON IN/ 


SA ME TO TELL 
MIST’ DOLAN y, 
HE IS GONNA 


euT J --weLe,it/s AN Ff [tm AFRAID 
How? £OLO STORYZ HE THE SPIRIT 
AS SHOT IN THE ff |HAS VERY 
He's NOT | THESE IS STILL BACK SHE THINKS LITTLE 
DEAD, /A TINY SPARIC HE’S A FAILURE- LONGER TO 


Ady, 
IS HE?) OPLIFE,BUT IT DOESN'T CARE TOLIVES LIVE / 
MUST BE FANNEDS# | USUALLY IN THESE IGQOD NIGHT, 
: CASES A MAN CAN 
ONLY BE SAVED BY 
SOMEONE _HE LOVES, 
-- A FRIEND--RELATIVE, 


OFTEN A WOMANS 


aay SomeTing? VEST 


EBONY, EVERY FI 
MINUTES THE SPIRIT 
REGAINS CONSCIOLUS- 

{ NESS / WHEN HE DOES 
N&XT--BE SURE TO TELL 

HIM IVE GONE TO 
SNIPE'S HIDEQUT SY, 


Oo, PLEASE, 
MIST’ eget 


DOING THINGS 
GONE TO GET A LIKE THAT--- # 
REVENGE ON GIVE ME MY PANTS, 
EBONY/ 


THIS ISA TRICKS YOU WOMEN GIVE 
A TRAP.--GIRLS Aranayp ME A PAINS Y!THINI 
Lice HER OON/T 4 YiKNOW EVERY - 
POLICE wae INTO BARS TiS Nee ens 
COMMISSIONER'S BIRB: TENS === REN RUN THINGS, 
ae ea 
HOLD HER FER = 


EBONY! _\ONE SIDE “oniFF: AHN 
HA, HAMAS \A CESPERATE 

PUT THAT | PERSON / DEY 
ARSENAL / DONG KIT MAH 
AWAY OR. ) MIST! SPIRIT BOSS! 
TLL HAVE ELLEN DONE GONE 
TO ARREST ) To O/SAME FATES 

f AH/M GOIN! OUT 
T'/REVENGE DEM 


{ YEAH , YEAH S\SO DATS 
WE/RE SICK 
2 EVER TELL 
YOu GUYS HOW) IT --w: / y 
T KILLED THE} ALL KNOW Bu. i b | (APTER YAS{ KILLEO HIM: 
Srizitz a oe NOS HE'S DEADS 


a ma Bil 


GET OUT 
THERE ANDO 
FIGHT HIM/S 


KEEP GOING, ) SHET UP, 
SPIRIT--GET \ KID, OR 
sssFOR MES) T/LL-s~ 


/|\ |\YELLER TO 
| (LEAS Dis moss SPIRIT AS 


[vers RUBBIN7 
rT} YEZ 


aA 


WOMEN MAKE US POM- 
Pous DOCTORS WITH 

FANCY DEGREES SEEM 
LIKE KNOW-NOTHINGS/, 


“THERE ARE 
IMES WHEN THESE 


SPIRIT. AROUND! 
HE'S PERFECTLY 
WELL NOW J 


hs JUST WHAT © 
WAS “BAYIN ‘+s WOMEN 
ARE RESPONSIBLE 
FOR EVERYTHING! 
THBY CAN MAKE MEN 
BIG Of LITTLE::, 


SPHINX & SATIN 


October 5 1941 


CCopright, 1941, by Everett Ms Arnal 


Go \eer BENEATH THE GNARLEC TREES 
AND TIME-WORN TOMBSTONES OF 
WILPWOOD CEMETERY NESTLES THE 
SECRET HIDEOUT OF THE SPil2IT § 
LIKE AN AVENGING PHANTOM |THE SP/fe/7T 
WAGES A SILENT WAR ON THE ENEMIES 
OF SOCIETY ------UNHAMPERED BY 
REGULATIONS; HE CARRIES THE FIGHT 
TO THE VERY LAIR OF THE ENEMY? 


THANK YAW /---EACH OF YOU 
HAS JUST DRAWN YOUR 
ASSIGNMENT J! 


GOOD LUCK /AND | E:--- 
BE CAREFUL :-- 


QuUICK-WITTED 
AND ELUS/VES/ ASK TO BE 


ANY OTHER , 

BUT NOT HIM! 

THAT 1S «++ STILL WITH 
{J SCOTLAND 


YOU, SATIN, AND YOU, SPHINX, 
ARE JOLLY WELL THE TWO 
MOST DARING OPERATIVES 
HIS MAJESTY'S GOVERN -~ 
MENT HAS SEEN FIT TO 
ASSIGN MEH / THEREFAW, 
IN KEEPING WITH YOUR 
ATTITUDE, I CHOSE TO ACT 
MERELY AS DESTINY'S 


BECAUSE YOU AH SO 
DASHED CLEVAH --- BE- 
CAUSE BRITAIN NEECS 

THE AID OF ALLHER SUBJECTS, 
WE PAHOONED YOU: THERE - 
FAW YOU HAVE NO CHOICE! 
EITHER THIS, OR OLD 
BAILEY | FURTHAHMAW.,, 


NOW THEN >: A FORTNIGHT 


WE SUSPECT BOTH THOSE 
MEN ARE IN ENGLAND -.- 
NOW, EITHER ONE MUST 
HAVE THE PIAL! NGITHER 
MUST LEAVE BRITAIN 
ALIVE f 


NO+sI SHAHN/T PER- 
MIT THAT --- YOu 
MAY GO, SPHINX J 

I SHALL Discuss 
THIS WITH SATIN --- 


HAWKING, YOU WILL. 
WORK WITH THIS 
YOUNG LADY 
\ FROM Now ONS 
AWFLY SORRY,OL’ 
GIRL, BUT ONE CAWN‘T| 
TAKE CHAHNCES 
IN WAH ;Y¥/KNOW £ 


UD NE HOUR LATER , SATIN 

AND HAWKING STRIDE 

ALONG THE BLACKED-OUT 
QuAYS OF BRISTOL --: 


= 
BLiMEY, MISS LHAWKING; IF 
SATIN--Y/AIN'T ) YOU WERE 

SAID A WORD \ASSIGNED 
FOR AN HOUR/ 

WHAT'S UP? “SOMEONE 


Fs 


I YOu LOVED 
[7 FOR THE SAKE OF 
ENGLAND, WHAT. 
WOLILO YOU 002 


NOW HERE'S OUR PLAN -++ 
THE SPIRIT WILL SURELY 
HEAD FOR AMERICA AT THE 
FIRST CHANCE -:* I'VE 
SUPPLIED THAT CHANCE--- 
By NOW THE WATERFRONT 
WILL KNOW THAT THE 
TANKER "YAKIC" IS SAILING 


FAIR QUESTION, BUT) GIVEN CHAHMLEY'S OFFICES 

TD SAY IT WOULD [ ME THE 

DEPEND ON WHO I) ANSWER, \ WE FOUND POOR || THEN 

LOVED MOST AND _/ HAWKINS!) OF 'AWKINGS 

HOW MUCH WAS ssI/M JUST LYKE 

AT STAKE --POOR }/f GOING THIS, 'ERE HIN ]\NOW WITH 
A CLOSETS 


DEUCEDLY CUTE, miss FX "AND PRAY HEAVEN 
SATIN --' COMES ABOARD) ( WE DON'T HAVE TO 
AND WE NABS HURT HIM--- 
THE BLIGHTER / 


++2IN A FEW LIGHT 
BOUNDS, HAWKING 
1S ON THE PIER +. 
SCALES SLIME- 'EVENING, 
RUSTED SIDES-- HAWKINS / 
"i fy I EXPECTED 
q 


ad 


(A, HA:-BATIN,| | I SUSPECTED YOU WHEN 
SAY SPIRIT!) YOURE AS 
DON‘T MOVE- 
THEE ARE 
TWO MEN 
BEHIND YOU 4 
WITH PISTOLS/ 


YF Ano THE BOAT--- 
(T'S MOVING OUT TO 
SEAS 
‘ ny 
~/ . 
N 


NG 
HI _| 
i 
Ww 


MAKE ME NERVOUS 
I/M LIABLE TO DROP 
iT ANO BLOW US } 
ALL TO OUST! 


HOW ABOUT A 


YOu USE THE BUNi/T/M Wy) \ 
| RB evecal 
nouRs |e} 


\g 


ax | 
y 
IVE M 
THAT 
PHIAL J] 


3 


VERY WELL, 
SATIN /WE/RE YI/LL woRK 
IN THIS TO - WITH 
GETHER /LET/s Ryou For 


3) FEW MINUTES LATER 
TWO LITHE FIGURES WHIP 
INTO THE WHEELHOUSE 

OFF THE BRIDGE -:- 


THANK YAW / 
BINGO, OL’ 
Pp? 


TICE TILL WE ae 
GET CONTROL! Zag 


THERE'S A FEW 
MORE BELOW 
DECKS / TILL 
POLISH THEM 


PATROL TO 
STAND BY f 


eer Him 4 
BUSY WHILE 


WITH THE PRECIOUS TUBE 

CLUTCHED TIGHTLY; THE 

ENEMY AGENT RACES TO 
SAFETY ---- 


WELL / SATIN THE 
FOREIGN AGENTS) LOOKS 


THAT AMERICAN 
PATROL 
SHOULD BE 


STO. 
KIDDING / 


DAYS LATER, BACK AT WILD- 
WOOD CEMETERY, THE 
SPIRITS SECRET 
HIDEAWAY --- 


FUNNY J Y'6HO’ 
HAD EVVYONE 


ONG 2 |( WHY vou, JAH, aH. 
2 DOUuBLE/pON'T 


ONLY 
WATER! 


YOU SEE,T HAD] FoR ONCE 
D/VE OUT- 


SCARE / THE PLANS 
AND FORMULA 
WERE SENT OVER 


ORAW ATTENTION 


AWAY FROM THE REAL 
EXPLOSIVE {NOT EVEN 


KNEW ABOUT ITS 


SCARED eh BRITISH INTELLIGENCE 


Ail 


ted ++ BACK IN 
ENGLAND - == 


AS A REWARD 
FOR AN EXCELLENT 


BOOK THE GENIUS Mustery 
ery 
SECTION ctober 12 1941 ADVENTURE 


[AH -- MR.TIDEWATER 2 Howby, \l iTS my BOY HE'S | NEVER) [MM / AHHH--- 
WHAT CAN I DO Z FIVE YEARS OLO, y, VERY 


ANDO HE'S WEVER LEN 2 HM--| | INTERESTING! 


| AHEM | HA, HA, 
HA / CUTE 
LITTLE TYKE! 


A GENIUS {! 
Now, 1F You'LL 
JUST LEAVE 


HERE KID, 
BuY You 


PHONEY DOUGH, PATIENT! 
LATELY / 


NOW LISSEN, 
TRIGGER MATTER } 
CON'T LOSE WITH 
Your TEMPER! ) COUNTER- DON'T ORIN 
TVe DEVISED / FEITING? Te eee oe 
i g i FAsT--you/2e 
A GENIUS AND 
MUST TAKE 
CARE OF Y/GeLF! 


PINE -- JES’ ENUF --- FUM 
NOW ON WE |S 
CORPORASHUN --ANOD 
TO RAIGE MO’ MONEY 
AH/M GOIN' TO SELL 
Sroce! 


START WIF, WE 
NEED WORKIN! 
CAPITAL / 


yi One, OK, TURN OFF 
LET US NOT SHILLY- THE GALES TALK-- 
SHALLY / YO'S GETTIN’ HERE / HAVE YOU 
IN ON D/GROUN’ CHANGE OF TWEN: 
FLO’ OF A RARE DOLLARS? 


GENIUS FO/A © HEE WEE 
PINFUL SUM ¥ 
O'FIVE BUCKS 
“Jl 
: WN £.) 


a! 


i 


=. 


ae 


LET/S LOOK OVER) SAYING, 
IT wWoRKS| THE MACHINE 
LIKE THIS, AND-- 
DETECTOR YOU HEY ff 17 
INVENTED, REGISTERS 
SP irit/ J FALSE !STHIS IS A 


COUNTERFEIT! 


WM LANS } FATE SHIFFLES 
THE OBCK ANO BRINGS UP 
A CARD FROM THE BOTTOM!) 


—— 
NUMBER ) » //@t# JI LOSE 
AGAIN / z#@!/ 
I’M DOWN TO 


ME -“LUCKY” PETERS --THE A GENIUS/? 
BIGGEST GAMBLER IN BY GOLLY, 
TOWN -- BROKE // OH, THE A HUNCH-- 
SHAME OF IT Sf CAN'T ItL_TRey 
LIVE ON ---I‘/M GONNA Te ira 
Sa ee BEFORE I 
COMMIT 
SUICIDE! 


BETTER.- 
BECAUSE 
LITTLE GENIUS--) WORRY --- T/LL TAKE 
HERE'S MY HE/S A yOu ALL 
LAST 50 GENIUS --- WITH ME 
WHEN I 
IT FOR ME, ANO| FIGGER JUMP 
PLEASE WIN £ OuT THE 


wiINnoow! 


OFF DAT WAY 


WHO WUZ EATIN' 
PEP’MINT STICKS / 


WI0 A LI'L Boy | |COME ON, DOLAN/ 


LET HIMGO, 


RILey/=r 
KNOW WHERE! 
THOSE CROOKS 
HANG OUT/THIS 
1S ONE TIME I'M 
GOING TO GET 
THE LALIGH ON 


THE SPIRIT! 


HEY J WAITA 
WIN LIM MINIT; SLUGS 
RICH! Pay WHUT ARE 
ME / Pay YOU DOIN! 

wit My KIDZ 


A HLINNERT 
GRAND ON 
THOITEEN / 


IT AIN'T FAIR: 

WE CANT 

PLAY A IT SO 
GENIUS! SCIEN TIF Ic ! 
A CHEENYIS 
ALL RIGHTS 


"C'MERE,YA \ 
LITTLE *--- 


IS YOUR KIO, GRAS 
THIGGER 2/HE’'s ) DE KID, 
MINE! Boys / 


LOOK OUT,JOES A LATERAL, 
THEY'2E COMIN! Voe Quick f/f 


THIS IS MORE FUN 
THAN FOOTBALL, 


WELL NOW -- SEEMS THE 


KID GLOVES FUNS OVER:-UH-OH! 


ISN/r ire THERE'S COLAN--GUESS 
LL LEAVE THE REST TO 


HIM ---HE GETS SUCH A 


al 
WMursice rHe WE SURE FOOLED 
HMOWSE HIM THIS TIME/S 
P BET HES STILL 
HERE WE ARE, PICKING UP 
BOYS /SURROUND CANDY! 


THE HOUSE --HA,HA! 
POOR OLO 
COMMISSIONER! 


GOT HEZE FIZST/ 
Y'O THINK IT WAS 
EVERYTHING IN 
LIFE ---WELL-- 
DON'T STAND 
THERE GRINNING! 


ALL RIGHT! ALL 21IGHT! 


onty LLEAGSE sToP 


THAT NOISE! 


TELL ME You COLLECT A 
CAPTURED REWARD! 


Gar'S 06 POLICE 
Commissioner ! 


LATER, AT THE TIPEWATER. Y 
HOME SAY IT MUST BE 


vy GREAT TO BE 
GooO EVENING,| | THE FATHER OF 
M2.TIDEWATER! 
ENOUGH TO 
CAPTURE ALL 
THEM CRoOoKs! 
WELL, GCOD 
NIGHT, Sia ! 


HAT EVENING, AT 


\( THING OF ALL 
WILDWOOD ---- 


THE SUFFERING 


THIS WAR-MAD 

WORLD, EBONY! 

WHAT ABOUT 
THEM 2 


BE SELFISH! 
BUT THINK OB ALL DE YOLL NEBER 
SUPFERIN! CHILLUN IN 
DIS WAH-MAD WORLEY 
PIERPONT / WHUT 
ABOUT DEMS 


THAT MONEY, 
EGBONY/GIVE| 
IT TO THE 


THE OLDEST MAN IN THE WORLD 


October 19 1941 


(= CON/T NOW Bxactiy! 
THEY HAVE NOTHING 
LIKE THIS IN OUR 
MUSEUMS / HOWEVER 
**-ONE COULO FIND 
ANYTHING IN THIS 
DESOLATE SECTION 
OF THE COUNTRY! 


Qe ge exscy iris He YEAR 2941 4.2. 
ANG MUIMANS STILL TREAD THE EARTH--- 
WHY NOT--2? PEOPLE AG WE IcNOW THEM 
CHANGE VERY LITTLE IN/ 2000 YEARS--- 


SUBSTANCE 
CALLED 

PAPER.---- 

THAT MUCH 


LET'S LOOK IN LIPON TWO ARCHEOLOGISTS \( 
OQIGGING IN A SECTION THAT WAS ONCE 


WESTERN UNITED STATES --- 


AWA--+I HAVE 
FOUND 
SOMETHING! 


YES --AMAZING 
CORRECT ---\WHAT THOSE 
ANDO THERE | PEOPLE DIO 
6B WRITING:-)WITH SUCH 


WITH CRUDE 
PICTURES JINST2UMENTS, 
IN CoLom:-- lL IT WONCER 
An-- SEEZIT \ WHAT DATE 
1S PRINTED! IT 167 


“THE GP/RIT*-- 

BY =-HMAM CAN'T 

MAKE OUT THE 
ALITHOR/S 
NAME / 


---2000 YEARS FRAGILE 
AGO! THIS IS A / PIECE OF 
RARE FIND!! 


HANOLE IT 
CAREFULLY] 
THIS TREE -7- LET'S 
RAN OVER IT READ 
AND PRESERVED \ WHAT 
IT--A COINCIDENCE, 
OF NATURES 


AH,/I SEE Now! 


“DOESN'T MATTER: 
AH=- GEE THE TITLE 
“THE OLDEST MAN 
IN THE WORLD “*--- 


po FRIEN, 
'T 18: Os 


7 


MAW WSTANT LATER, AH> THERE +: BUT MEANWHILE FAR 
THE GPITS IN HE GOES! ) BELOW, STATE TROOPE, 
ZS: wees 5 ALE ON THE TRAIL +++ 


_—— 

QUEER-LOOKING PLUCK 

"AND HIF LANGUAGE 
LiKE NOTHING 


WHEW --WHAT YW BUT IM A 
A CLIMB:-- / SURE I SAW) | OFF --LOOKED LIE 
HEY HE'S HIM FALLS!) | ONE O! THESE 

. MOUNTAINEBR. FOL 
AND I= I KNOW THEM J 


WE/LL NOT FIND HIM 
iS / 


THATS TO DEPRIVE THE] |S OOG IT/S BEGINNING 

POLICE OF THEIZ TO RAIN--- 

QUARRY, BuT THERE'S | |\QO@MSTEN MILLION TIMES COME UNDER 

A LOT MORE BEHIND NO! IAM AGELESS! I 

THIS THAN THEY THINK,| | SHALL LIVE FOREVER // 

+*BH,OLO-TIMER 2 5 VALLEYS // I 
HERE --HAVE A DRINK ma CANNOT DIE! 
WHEW! LOOKS LIKE THAT q Tm Ff WILL LIVE 
SULLET ENTERED YouR J R i g 
HEART:.. BEFORE YOU 

DIE, TELL ME,WHY OID. 


GooD Gravy / A LOOK /...virree Gool 
LIGHTNING STORMS ANT_OFP THE EARTH-- Greayy/ 
You'RE MAD! ALE SE&E--my WOUND HE'S 
YOU COMING FATHOM- HAS STOPPED eiour i 
PEACEFULLY OF --] LESS FOOL!! \ BLEEDING!IT 1S JZ 
CRUMBLING ¢ 
GORGES ano 
TREMBLING EAR-R-TH!! 


YOU ARE A BEAVE 
ANY OTHER WOULD [a 
BEFORE MY WRATH :-SO 
I WILL TELL YOL) WHAT NO 
i LIVING MAN HAS HEARD! 
IN THE VALLEY oF : EONS AGO ---BEFORE THE 
rae o6a0--- HE h BiRTH OF TIME ++I WAS 
i BANISHED FROM THE PALE 
OF MEN / 5 WAS SENTENCED) 
TO LIVE FOREVER +++» FOR 
A CRIME SO GREAT THAT 
THE TINY PIGHES ON THE 


OCEAN FLOOR RECOILED 
WITH SHAME! . 


HARB S wie HALT 
THE GROWTH OF 
THE HUMAN RACE 
FOR ONE GENERA- 
TION Lf YES +-+I 
TOO MANY WiLL DESTROY ALL f 
PEOPLE ON BARTH!!)> THE CHILPREN ON 
BARTH/I WILL LEAD 
THEM TO THE SEA 
SOON CITIES WILL BE AND BROWN THEM f/ 
ALL OVER ANDO T WILL 
HAVE NO WILD COUNTRY, 
WL To HIRE IN / 


AN SO THE NEXT MORNING, | | BIG CHILDREN +-*LITTLE CHILDREN ++ GIIPPING , STLUIRRYING, 
WGT AP TER DAWN:-THE ECHO SMILING, SINGING , STUMBLING IN THE WAKE OF THE OLD 

OF CHILDREN'S LAUGHTER PIPER --++- AG THEY PASS THROUGH THE TOWN, MORE 

BOUNCES ACROSS THE CHILIPIZEN JOIN THE RANG +--*LUCE LITTLE FREGHETS 
VALLEYS TO THE PLAINS SWALLOWED BY A SWOLLEN STREAM ---- 

BELOW, AWAKENING THE 

STARTLED TOWNSFPEOPLE --- 


+ THZOUGH TOWN ALTER 
TOWN THEY PASS --ALWAYS 
IT 1S THE SAME ---- 


“UNTIL AT LAST THEY HALT AT THE BRINIC OF A WIGH CLIFF, | | Bie» OVERHEAD LICE A 
AGAINST WHOSE BASE THE ANGRY; HLINGRY SEA HAW ==" THE CACLES 
WiuliaLS ITSELF WITH GAVAGE FURY / IN HIS ALITOPLANE =--- 
WATCHING =* WAITING ---+ 


DEY'S GONNA 
YUMP_INTO 
THE SEA // 


BBONY+-I‘VE LIVED mM NO, EBONY! 2/M SANE 
A BULL LIFE --l/ve THERE'S ONLY ONE 
S$ WAY TO STOP HIM! ; 

I MUST JUMP INTO NO,MIST! SPIRIT = -NO 
THE SEA---AND PLEASE { WHAT 1S 
Take WIM WITH 

rtd iy Guar rent vd iol 

Wie SaSve TO SAVE THOSE 
CHILOREN / 


WITH THe SAVAGE 
ABANCON OF MEW \, 
WHO FEAR NO CEATHL 


WCTIM , GOWN , OO 
INTO Hele cAvi QIMLY IN THE C/BTANCE ; 
SEPTHS RETURNING TO HOME AND 
LOVES ONES +++ 


WAS A FOOL TO KZISK : 
eee 


HIG LIFE 


HALLOWE'EN DUSK 


October 26 1941 


(CW MOURNING FOR THE DYING Day, No DOWEaT)-"WHEN 

THE SiY CARKENS ANP FROMTHE SHADOWS OF 

THE BABTH STEPS DUIBIR-- THE SILENT HERALD 
OF THE NIGHT ff 


ING UP Hae 
man naar 
" iTS oT 
Ryans : GEEMS GHEE A 
DIVISION OD 2 SAVAGE SOMEONE 
CENTRAL TRIED TO BRING TO 
HOSPITAL a CIVILIZATION =* 
HUSBANDS IN THI 
MEN'S WARD 
EP He Ui 
Loci ANO--wey/ 


VAM -* TWILIGHT +-- MY 
4 CHARMING WIRE! SO 
HALLOWEE: ~ sa, 


CBLIGHTFUL TIME OF 
YBA-- 


A NIGHT FOR A 
MUROEE --- 


POL 
SOLAN,) |- 


AN WHILE AT THE HOME 
on ONE 
THE SP/ZIT'S GACRET 
NOW LIGTEN, 
we leivG isa 


CHARGE, 
KRAFT / 


MAME: 101 
THE OLITLAW BOY --- 
SOUL DN'T THE CALY 
PAPERS LIKE TO GET 
THE LOWBOWN ON THIS // 


NOPE ++ LITTLE 
IMS 9 


STAYS _1O 
UNTIL I GET, 
GRAND if 


“HAND IF YOU TRY TO ++ Ow kL? THE 
GET TOUGH --I'm LiABLE) | THAT |) NERVE ---WE 
TO SQUEALTO THE ceaails 

PAPERS THAT THE 

SPIRIT AND COLAN 

ARE PALS! 


tea Wi 
ren Me 


AW SES’ DON! eNow 


WHA'S HAPPENIN’ TO 
2'OLDER 
GENERASHUN / 


[WMPER ---WALLOWMEN 


[rananare 
HAHA HA 
DIS AM 
HALLOWEEN! 
D'NIGHT FO’ , 
> FUN AN’ Sf | 

MISCHIEF! 


YEAH--LES | 


HAHA HAHAS Das FUN 
YO GO THIG WAY AND 
AHILL GO THIS--- MEET 
YOU LATER ANG 

COMPARE MISCHIEF! 


INPEEO 1 GOMEDAY THAT 
LITTLE IMP_EBONY WILL 
Go TOO FAR --- WELL 
SPIRIT «+» WHAT -- 23% 


MEANWHILE -“A DESERTEO 
WOUGE AT THE VERY END 
OF THE GTREET 


VHEr, sener/\ (y = 
WHERE ARE HBLLOf 
22 HE LLOHM YEH -- THUS 
GONE // 18 DOLAN! 


WHAT = 
LUNATICS. 
ESCAPED? 
HOW Many? 


Y KNOW, TWILIGHT, THERE 
REALLY WERE GOBLINS, 
GNOMES, AND WITCHES --- 
AND TONIGHT I SHALL 
CALL THEM FORTH: 


WELL HAVE A REAL 
HALLOWEEN PARTY! 


TOO--- HOW 
VoLLy i WHAT!s 
YOUR NAME F 


* 
mig anne 
4 
HALLOWEEN: 
HALLOWEEN ! 


I TOLO vou!) | 


MY NAME IS 
NOTHING! TW 
THE LITTLE MAN 


ANE MY NAME, VY GOODY. 
18 HAZEL-- IA) NOW ALL 


BUB8L6 Bughie, TOL ANO 
TROUBLE ...-WELL COOK 
THIS GNOME TO AGREASY 
STUBBLE ---- HAPPY 
HALLOWEEN! _}I 


IT CHECKED 
IT LAST 
NIGHT! 


OMT A 


ee ba 
= 


BECAUSE I’VE GOT 
TO HAVE AIR-::- 


HHA, HA, HA-- WHEW-- 
THAT WAS CLOSE! 
AH -+-THANIES, 

SAY, YOLIZE A 
NUMBER / HO’ 


BABE ! 
GUuTE 
wo 


STOP GQUIRMING, LITTLE 
GNOME ---HAVE YOU NO 
HOLIDAY GPIRITE 
Halrow&en!s 


IF Y/STICK TO ME 
I C'N PUTCHA IN 
THE MoviESs/ 


> 


Ba Coy WOME «| [ 
GIFFUS A 
LITTLE KiESs-- 


wey, iris. AND HE'S DEAD: 
KRAFT eNIFEOY 


MAY WE COME IN-- 
HOPE YOU HAVEN'T 
MISSED US/WEVE 
BEEN OUT ON A 
HALLOWEEN 
PARTY I 


RIGGED UP! 
CAN'T WAIT TO SEE 
COMES 


IT OFF DE 

CALENCAR 

JOKES AIN'T 
FUNNY! 


Conveab, 1941 by Erwrtt M. Arnel 


THE CONFESSIONS OF 
MONK MALLON 
November 2 1941 


@.- OF THE NIGHT, OUT OF THE GLOOM, COMES THE 

SPIRIT, IN PUBSLIT OF THOSE WHO SEEK TO ESCAPE 

BEYON® THE REACH OF THE LAW «--ONLY COMMISSIONER 

SOLAN KNOWS THAT HE IS IN 2EAL/TY OENNY COLT, 
LONG BELIEVED CEAD 


BSW THE KEDERAL 
PENITENTIARY NEAR 
CENTRAL CITY ++ THE 
PRISON 1S A GREY, 
SLEEPING HLLkc --- 
ONLY OVE LIGHT C4STS 
AN EERIE GLEAN OUT 
INTO THE FOG ---THE 
CELL OF A CONDEMNED 
MAN IN THE OEATH 


TWO HOWRS ANDO 
FIFTBEN MINUTES 


FIFTEEN MINUTES 
MORE AND LITTLE 
PETE Gers ir! 


mf HMM:- I HOPE YOU 
GUYS ARE AS 
TOUGH ASG y'R 
SUPPOSED TO 


TO HIM ++: STILL HE AIN'T 


NO CoP! WHERE HE 

COMES FROM OR WHO 

HE 1S, NO ONE eNOWS -- 

BUT WHEN HE TAKES A 

NOTION TO HELP THE 

COPS IT'S CURTAINS 
FoR us! 


BUT WHY CO) BECAUSE 
Now HE'S 


LITTLE PETE 


19 TAKIN’ 
HERE 


REAC CIs! 


oars WHAT D Lice TO 
HEAR --- YEP TONIGHT, 
a 16 GONNA MARic 
ee THE ENO OF THE 
se of SPIRIT! 
GONNA COME ' 
HERE Fee ME, Jl 
IN AN Howe. lf 


MEANWHILE «<1 THE 


OFFICE OF COMMISSIONER 


[ <Ot THE OBATH HOUSE---- 


ANDO IN WIL OWOOD CEMETERY, 


COLAN, ELLEN , HIS 
DALIGHTER, PLEADS WITH 


CAN'T you DO/THE TRIAL 
WAS Faia! 
TO SAVE THAT) GOOO 
Boy? EVERY, 
ONE KNOWS 
HE'S INNOCENT! 
THINIE £ 
FEEL BAD 
ENOUGH 2 LEAVE 
ME ALONE !! 


11 GELOEIs3 


TIME TO GO--- ff 


THE SPIBIT'S SECRET 


AW:-GEE WHIZ: 
GRUMBLE - 


y 
2'M INNOCENT, TE) SBONY-« AH JES'GIT 


ZI TELL you! 


WSET 17'S 
THE SPIRIT 


MIM HAVE IT! 


HEY, DENVER ! 
OIDIA HEAR 
THE NERZE 


LISSEN-- 
SOMEONE'S 
KNOCKIN’ 


AT THE 


way Don'r 
NE COME 
wie? 


wow coz enowtt 


ALL RIGHT, ) TAME /T 


BoYs-- EASY:-- 
WHEGE’S {H-HE'S HIDING 
OUT AT THE 


MEANWHILE AT commission, | BUT HOW CAN 


ER DOLAN/S OFFICE :--- p z I ACT ON 
Y THE SPIRITS 


SAy-SOt 
TECHNICALLY 
HE'S AN OUTLAWL 


DONE GONE 
AFTER MONKS 


WAN WHILE, AT THE| | ALL LIGHT, MONKS, 
GREWERY , BLACIZ I CAME TO GET TALK, EHF 
SILENCE GREETS yYou-- WE HAVEN‘ i= THATS 
THE GPIRIT+--- MUCH TIME--- THE WAY 
SO--- YOU WANT 


Ax LTHAT Y ITeres 


ALL RIGHT, A RECEPTION O.k., BOYS ---SGPREAD OUT --- SOMEWHERE 
Bors --H&'S ) COMMITTEE: IN THIS JOINT 1S THE seiair if HE NEVER 
TRAPPED! CARRIES NO GLIN ANO WE GOT Tommy 
LET iM GUNS --- HE AIN'T GOT A CHANCEL! 
Have irl! 


yvou'o 
BETTER 


WHEN THEY FING 
YOU , SPIRIT-- 
YOU'LL Look 
eae One 


YEAH - +I keNOW! YEEOW! 
\ YOULL MAKE ME WE‘2E 
LOoK Like MONDAY'S GOIN’! 
M Ovez 
LEGGOM EXECUTION, 
AREN'T 
WE? 


faur IT'S 
W4S lx 
WON'T HAVE 
MUCH TIME/S 


MEANWHILE , AT COLAN'S 
IC 


CAOLDY=:-- 
PLEASE 
MAKE JUST 
ONE MORE 
ATTEMPT TO 
SAVE THAT 
Boy !/ PLEASE! 


i INNOCENTLY 
Ne cd 
eulry!! 


Mone --THaT’s MiGHTy W PT Hecco, 
WHITE OF YOLI----GRZEAI<- 
ING YOUR NECK TO GET 
HERE IN TIME TO 
SAVE PETE ---- TLL 
PERSONALLY ZECOMMEND 
LENIENCY FOR vou // 


IT'S LIFE OR 


MAN ff 


OPERATOR ---GIVE 
ME THE WAROEN/ 


DEATH / HLIZRY, 


[Wwew.. maps 
ITl THEY 
STOPPED THE 
EXECUTION // 


VFUNNY..-= NEVER \ 
THOUGHT MONKS 
WOULD CONFESS !! 
GUESS I'M LOSING 
MY SENSE OF 
JUOGEMENT SL 


Giz) AHEM... WHY 
OO vol Look AT 
ME THAT War, 
ELLEN? 


SPIRIT--- 
YOLI2ZE A 
BEAUTIFUL 


THE KILLER GHOST 


November 9 1941 


Conyeaht, 1943, by Evert M. Arnold 


walt? Liew 
Tne # ose 


INE STORMY NIGHT; 
BENSON SUMMONED 
CARL TO HIS HOME = 


CARL«I'VE OBCIOED You 5 


ARE A WEAK FOOL --AND 
IIM LEAVING MY FORTUNE 
TO YOUR WIFE, 

JANE IM! 


YOU SNIVELLING LITTLE * 
FOOL // YOU HAVEN'T THE 
NERVE TO Kitt. A FLY I! 

HA yA HA ga! , 


YOU MiLL 
ME? HAS 
HALA Ma 

YOU +++ L-ID/LL J ALL RIGHT 

kL YOL/--- HERES A 

A GUN! GO 
WI AHEAD--KILL 
2 MEY 


I HATE YOL, 
UNCLE / I'VE 


SHALL I OO 
17 FoR you? 


Fzom? 


--ANO ITS ZEALLY 
VERY SIMPLE //COME, 
I WILL SHOW YOU! 
JUST TALI TO YOUR 
UNCLE ---2%L K/L 
HIM FOR YOU f! 


WHERE \DoES THAT Waa 
oro MATTER 2I HAVE 
you COME TO HELP 
COME you! -yOu SEE 


dh 


— 


WHY ARE YOU 
STARING OVER 
THE «THAT 

GUN I! nay GUN! 
17'S FLOATING 
on ala! 


IT's POINTING 
AT ME! DON'T 


|£ \auT vou know )| 


DAZED AND SHAKEN, CA, Yo 
STUMBLED TO HIS _HOMI se 2 NOT My | HOW SHE IS // 
WEE 
Z:-l CAN'T” z FP wor - 
Ra ff THE 
S 1 


THERE SHE IS!! Look AT | | THEN SHELL 
HER ---GRINNING AT THE MEAT YOU 


fs: SE Ry 


1 


Toi 
Es 


ea STILL AFRAID, 
ICAN’T i!) ARE vou? 
MUST I HELP 
YOU AGAIN 2/ 


nT" 34 
ITS A \THATI 


passing policeman 
heard Mrs. Benson's 
screams and rushed 
intofind the stunned TO BELIEVE 
boy crying over the THAT STORY? 
body....at the trial, 
which I attended in 
disguise , the evidence 
left no doubt of Carl's 
guilt! However, just 
as Iwas about to 
leave, he saida 
strange thing that 
halted me in my 
tracks....sa. 


eee 


2. IT'S THE \ THEN \WOsNo! 
you /I DIDN'T 
A Aw ‘SAS 


= 
BEFORE THIS TRIAL 
BECOMES A FARCE, 
THE JURY WILL PLEASE YOUR HONOR ---THE 
RETIZE TO REACH JURY FINOS THE 
“& verzoicr!! OBPENQANT 
CUILTY 


Can’? vou “Ha ZRUMPn/ | 
SEE 411 /? \' CROER / 
HENS BIGHT 
BESIDE 
YOU! A2ZE 
You ALL 
BLIND 2// 


ALL RIGHT, 
Peja 

ADMIT IT 
SOUNDS, 
SILLY, EBONY! 
BUT, WELL --- SILLY IF Yo’ 
THAT BOY'S VOICE HAS TO! AH 

SOLNDED SO 
SINCERE !! WANT 
TO COME ALONG 
ON THIS CASE? 


3. 
and so the trial ended, 
but somehow I couldn't 
help feeling Carl 
Benson was not lying. 
His story of the 
ghost seemed com- 
pletely insane,but 
I've seen insane men 
before and Carl 
Benson was not mad! 
....fimally against 
my better judge - 
ment,I decided to 
do alittle of my own 
investigating..... 


“WELL, I CION'T BELIEVE 
THE BOY'S STORY OF 
CQWRSE, GLIT ASI HAD 
NOTHING TO GO ON, 
DECIDED TO VISIT THE 
ROOM WHERE BENSON 
WAS K/LLED"+-- 


HMM --- HE2E ARE THE 

Boy'S FINGER AND FOOT 

PRINTS ---NOTHING ELGE 
I CAN SEE/ 


LOOKS LIKE EBONY 
WAS RIGHT ---- 
MIGHT AS WELL 

sco.. 


(WELL! THIS BEGINS 
TO INTEREST ME, 
AFTER ALL! 


NOTHING -- 
NO SECRET 
PANELS / 


[THIS TIME TLL GO Over) 
THIS PLACE LIKE A FINE- 
TOOTHED COMB /-- NOW, 
LET’/S SEE --THE BULLET 
ENTERED FROM THIS gl 
ANGLE ---- 


+ BNO HERE ABE CALLS 
FOOT AND FINGER- 
PRINTS ON THIS SIDE // 


EITHER I'M CRAZY, OR::- 
WELL, NO TIME TO 
WONDER /z'O BETTER 
GET HOLD OF DOLAN! 


"A GHORT TIME LATER 
SOLAN AND I WERE IN 
THE DISTRICT ATTORNEY'S: 


WELL, SPIRIT, 


AND PROVE 
yourR POINT 


[ALL RIGHT, z WiLL! 
Now, BENSON 
WAS SHOT FROM 
> | THE RIGHT 
SIDE OF HIS A 
DESic---- a 


SOstHe FINGER ANO WET 
FOCTPRINTS OF YOUNG 
BENSON PROVE THAT 
HE STOOO AT THE LEFT 
OF THE DESK, ANO 
NEVER MOVED TO 


ye 


[aLso,THE Boy's FINGER- \ 


PRINTS MAY BE ON THE 


THEY PROVE THAT Ca. wy 
HELD THE KNIFE LOW, AS 
IF FOR AN LIPWARD id 
THRUST !----BUT M2S. 
BENSON WAS KILLED BY 
A SCOWNWARO BLOW!IT 
WAS IMPOSSIBLE FOR 
CARL TO STRIKE A 
COWNWARC BLOW 
HOLDING THE KNIFE 
LUKE THAT f Tey IT 


PF 


PRINTS ON 
THE KenIrel! 


omar ,oxay! 
you 


win, 
seiair! 


auT ONE THING | STUBBS \ves-.oavious.y 5 


STILL PUZZLES PURE |THE HALLUCIN~ 
ME / GENTLEMEN:-\(DIOTIC \ ATIONS OF 
WHAT BO YOU NON - AN ONE: 
THINK OF THE KID's ] SENSE! 
CLAIM THAT A 
GHOST REALLY 

COMMITTED 

THE CRIMES? 


HMM: 
WEL! 


eT, 
GENTLE 


TO ADMIT SOT 
THE SPiRIT 4] AOMIT IT, 
DID A REALLY } BUT WHY 


BIT OF 
WOR, 
COLAN/ 


0.1K. +*-O.1e., KID / LOOK f 
NOBODY CAN GET 
THROUGH THOSE BARS.. 
YOU'LL. BE PERFECTLY 
SAFE! THIS CORRIDOR. 
1S ENCLOSED BY STEEL 
DOORS AND CONCRETE 
WALLS I! 


"LATE THAT NIGHT; DOLAN 

WENT TO THE PENITEN- 

TIARY WITH GOOD NEWS 
FOR YOUNG CARL--- 


MAKE ME SWALLOW 
THAT GHOST 
GIBBERISH / 


*-AND SO YOU'LL ) BUT IM 


HOURS,CARL { GHOST... 
+9 THANKS 
TO THE 
sPiit 


WITH THE GUAZD OUT= % 
SIDE NOT A SOL/L CAN 3 
GET IN O2 OUT d 

WELL, G'/NIGHT, 


Y 


NEXT MORNING AT Wi 
WOOD CEMETER 
4 | 


WHAT HAVE 


WAIT--INNOCENT ) ANG 
Ive 
Me 


--* OB SIZING TO 
KILL IG AS BAD 


AS 


HERE --SEE 


BUT MEANWHILE :--AT YOL/--- AGAIN? \ rE COME 


GUILT Y-- YOU 
BECAME GUILTY 
WHEN YOU LET 


FOR YOLiZ- 


= ss} 
BUT THE SPIRIT-PAR THE 
SPIRIT BLINOLY /"* 
EXONERATED YOU--- 
THRICE I TRIED TO 
STOP HIM--- BUT NO 
MATTER/I'VE COME 


For vou! 


KILL FOR YOU 


THE DEED 


NEXT DAY -*" 


i COLAN,AND| | BE SOME UMAPOSSIBLE 
my THEORY \ you KNOW | | EXPLANATION, AND FANTASTICH 
1S, CARL DIT! THE spiair /! 


LOCKED --- 

{ Guazos our- 
SIDE--- BESIDES, 

NO GUN WAS FOUND! 


| THERE MusT Wl 


YTTERLY 


EUSTACE THE TURKEY 


November 16 1941 


(Conveah, POA, by Roar Aamo 


every wadk of life there ig some i, who thinks ge fA aheck 
of alot sendetes than his Cues eves funny past of i¢ 45 Ay 
pl Ss usually nie ht ,and. the only prise h he eat er tte fos the 
i vias en SS _ pred . tig wdteule ot is yng me wTi ye ee 5 
that: this emarye Napoleon Cas Strut his stwfe.... 
$¢; se€ing a5 Thanksgiving isthe worst crisis he 
Seite +; inks 3 Bustare he Hs in ailtbe getty into 
avi ‘i 


ast oF ipo Hel pen with all the 
he coui Somme 9 5846, 
- Zim 7 


walah in forkey talk oa ie ga Here it 45 Than Sq ivin r r] 
ey % 
5 yoo again his gry Notaries than Tt I suis and i ie 
they were... 50 Eustace, SEALY Oo Aae, SORRY 
like every prophet be- / 
fore psy so mavied. THANKSGIVING ANO 
HE'S A BATCHELLOR 


Sin rudely kicked, aut Hea 
Ae ies that Wr wna ona To saan J 
icing ug dita 8 and his pals, 


Fry eeey - - 
erin 


Evivo ceep U 
YO" HANS OFRA 
IMAM TURKEY... z | |LOOSUNS WEE 
AN! ITS | (AR SEED » 
WORTH LOTS Hee mine! 
o' MONEY // py 5 
yoRn!) ROASTS’ 
msT’ 
sPiR2ir/ 


GOLLy !/ MayBE 
PIGRPONT \S 2IGur !! 
ITS A SHAME TH’ way 
US FOLKS KILL THE 

PO' TURKEY ON 
THANIESG/VING 
AN THIS 'UN 


HOME AND AH'M nie 
CALL HIM py 


WiLL MUROAN 
MIKA ~~ AAHM'RA 


Gad while our Eustace seeks [ax 7HEee vou aze,) 
toescape & tyrkey's fate,3. | S27, 7S ASIUT L- 
tple of foul gobblers are on | Ser THis Over -4 


eo 
the'way tohaving their goose | WTH Quice!/ 
Meshes ng sneir g 


THE SPIRIT 

IS ScOouURIN’ js 
THE TOWN , 
Fee us// 


NOW TAKE /T EASY, 
POPPA --O2 WE'LL 
SOCK yay 


LISSEN , POP! )EH-- BONN !) [SHH--EEF I'MA 


yv'2 THE DEN IIMA WORK , I'M GOTTA 
s HAVE SQUIET! 


THI 
SANG PORQLU TI!) CAPE OIAMONO, 
DEY ALE PLEASE 


Boo !/ HIM di! Ler 


HEY, LEGGO!) [NOW LEETLE MANS... 

HE'S MAH | | PLEESE ..-I MUS! HAVE 
THEESA TURK -..HE'SA 
LOOK LiIeE MY ONKLE, 
WHOM I LOFE S50 
I GEEV’ YOU EACH A 
80 , AND WE CALL 
HEEM HONKY PONKEY, 


HEY! Vl vEAH--ANO*’ [HELLO--CE, 
ITS GOT BUY UP EVERY ) WHOLESALE 
On-- OH-- OFF!) oe wt ae! THE SPARIc- 
MY HEAD THAT 
My Jaw 1) sPiaiT sl! 
U8t@d# ty | SOMEDAY 
THAT I'M GONNA CAzZE WHAT 
ser2irll ITLL CosTit 
4 OF 100 MEN 
ANO PLINCH 
THAT GLY IN 
THe NOSE/! 


THEN TL O.ke.--- THEN IF YOU'LL 
PIXE I CONT CUT you HAVE IT NO OTHER 
Lge TO HIT DOW TO. way // 
LITTLE my size ll 


BuT an sorry, 
BEEN TO) «Kips! 


AH FEEL }) YO'GOT EM ALL! Say, 
Like A (a Buc! ) IF You FIND 
HEEL, \,WHAFO’ ONE, BRING 

SELLIN IT INITILL Give 


AH WUZ 

GONNA GIT \ONE? 
MAH MIST’ 
seit i! 


On--NO!L Z HAVE IT i 
THE ONE YOU TRIED 
TO STEAL ISA 
PHONEY! I GOT 
THEE FiesT!/ 


WAIT -- DON'T +E 4k 
ILL --- VEY 


ant OF 
people --- 


ut the peak of success §[Pooz oo Bizo//HE \| [Poor LITTLE EBONY 
i$ often aggez h » | AME FROM BEHIND WOLILD LIKE A 


and. Bustace , who roi eR. TS SSN ING: BAIS 

Scorned the fate of IVE 2 HAVEN'T COOKED 

p Poth ane the ONE FOR YEARS, BUT 
mor a, Aman... 


I BET --- YES Silf2--- 
Ii Do 
wh 


(BOY/AH SHO! HAVE A LOT TO 
BE THANIEFUL FOL. ANDO AH'LL 

BET WHEREVER ELISTACE 
1S NOW, HE'S SHO’ 1 
THANIEFUL TOO! 


AIN'T GOT 
NO TUgKEY! 


O.K.-- CMON, TURKEYS! 
by YZ GONNA LIVE ONE 
Wik YEAR LONGER !/ 


NOTHIN’ / THE DIAMOND 
WAS RETURNED BY 
THE SPIRIT // 


adarn about the whole thing anyhow / 


Comic ACTION 


ELLEN DOLAN, FULLBACK Mystery 


ADVENTURE 


SECTION 


November 23 1941 


7 POLICE HEADQLIARTERS-- MURDER 2 --444--NO/! 
MMISEIONER OOL.. CAS SOMETHING worse // 
ON THE TELEDHON MY DAUGHTER ELLEN 


i? IS GOIN iy 
MOL rut” aHtelliad parry SAS GNA 
Bayr GOLLY ,/F You OO TLL LADIES FOOTBALL 


ORDER O/T 4 SQUALS TO 
STOP vou !! HELLO-- 

HELLO CONSARN 

IMPUOENICE --- 


LADIES ANDO 
GENTLEMEN --- 

WE ARE IN THE 

¥ LAST QUALTER 
OF THE CHICAGO 

Silk SOCKS 

ANO THE CEN - 

TRAL CITY SMASHERS 


—— ae 
YIPPEE! A TOUCHOOWN, 
AND THE SCORE /S 6-9 
IN FAVOR OF CENTRAL 
CITY -+- OM, THERE GOES 


THE GUN --ANO THE 
anil 
ee 


CHUMP---IF } 
YOU KNOW 

WHAT'S GOOD 
Fee YA,YE'LL| 


GAL STAYS 
IN) THE 


Abr ‘B2EWE GO--ELLEN 


COLAN, CENTRAL'S 
FLASHY FULL BACK, HAs 
AIST COME O/T OF A*T" 
FORMATION AND THERE 
SHE GOES /N1aANn- 
OM MAN WHAT 
RUNNING !! 


THERE, Spirit !/ 
CO YOU SEE 
WHAT I MEAN 7 
YOU'VE GOT 
TO Takia HER 
OUT OF 
THIS NONSENSE !! 


Foor- 
BALL , 
TEAM! 


WELL, COOKEY, 
DIO You 


JO-2§ -10 +++ THEY CAN'T 
STOP HER +*TWO SiLic 

SOCKS BACKS COMING~ 
NOW, A BEEYOOTIFUL 
PIVOT ,ANO SHE'E ON 
THE ONE-YARD LINE {! 


” 


[ You'ae THE Yow woll za 


ONLY ONE, 
SPIRIT! 
SHE'S IN 


NOT GOINS 
TO MEODLE 


KILLED THE LAST 
TIME! SO LONG! 


OPPOSITE OF WHAT 


WE'@E THE CENTRAL CITY 
SMABHERS !WE PLAY THE 
NORTH CITY ORIOLES 
ON FRIDAY AND I've 
BROUGHT MY TEAM 
HERE BARLY SO WE 
COULD GO INTO 
TRAINING! CAN YOU 
ACCOMMODATE US? 


AT LAST +-THE MORNING OF 
THE BIG GAME AGAINST 


‘us 


YEAH, BUT WAS 
IT WORTH 1TZ 
NO QATES FOR 

A WEEE Mf WHY, 
I COULO HAVE 
HAD DOZENS 


ALL FIXED // 


THE DAMES 
1S UPGTAIRS ) WHERE'S 
wow! 


PRACTICALLY EVERYBODY 
ASKED ME OUT/THERE 
WAS BILL AND TEX, 

MICK AND BOB AND 
CHOPP AND San 

AND OICK AND: 


O.K. GIRLS / BACH OF YOU 
WILL GBT A ZOOM,ANO 

FROM TH/S MINLITE OW 
WE'RE IN STRICT 


TRAINING --- NO 
OATES !! 


HWW ape 


J OF D'GAME 
WE'LL CLEAN 


HA, WA! THIS 1S GONNA 
BE A CINCH J WHAT 

A SET-UP FoR A 
MALICY BET! 


Gonce 
HLINK. OF 
Man, You !! 


Ld 
‘ 
HMuUsSsHES ! 
TIM QUITTING 
THE TEAM // 


WE AIN'T LICKED WELL, THIS 1S THE DAY OF THE GAME, 
FOLKS ---THE TEAMS ARE ON THE 

FIELD AND IN JUST A FEW MOMENTS 

BUT WAIT UTHERZE GEEMS TO 

BE A HEATED ARGUMENT GOING 


ON COWN THERE ---- CAN'T TELL. 


MEANWHI Li 


WHAT (7/5 ABOUT YET If 


--ANO ON THE CENTRAL ig 
CITY BENCH ----" AN) IOBA TO 
STOP THE & z 1 El sei2irl 
GAME/TELL PLease! 
DON'T PLAY! 
WE CAN'T YL 
THOSE MEN 


WILL ((eiee 


(roe THE Y On,Magy,WELL 
BE KILLED! 
us 


LAST 
» TIME:-: \ THE ORIOLES 
Have MEN 
IMIOE ON THEIR 
I WON'T f 


Pwect, pores, THE IF OG CEFEZEE GRACIOUS ff 
AZGLUMENT 1S FINOS OUT WE/2e WHAT 
MEN, HELL GIVE WOMEN THIS 1S 
GOING TO BEA 
SIMPLY GHASTLY 


SETTLED! THE 
TEAMS ARE 
LINING Lill! 


VU THERE'S THE KICK -OFRII4 -SEE THAT ELLEN DOLAN 


BUN -+* PAST THE LINE OF 
OFFENSE. = 


ComiIN' T'2u, 
sista /! 


SPice 
Ny > 


May I HELP Y OH--FOR MERCY'S| 
YOU UP? 


S-HERE COMES THE ORIOLE 
BACKFIELD ---OO0H--I'M 


o00es // 
PARDON ME; 
MADAME! 


YOU--YOU CHEATS, 

YOU !! THE GAME 16 

FORFEITED! CENTRAL 
cry wnsil 


[wHews You,spirir-- 
DARLING. 


you 


SO THE GREAT SPIRIT 
PLA OTBALL 
WITH GIRLS , EH? 


GOLL GIRDER 


November 30 1941 


Conremb 1941, by Eres B, Arnal 


On COMMISSIONER DOLAN KNOWS THE TRUE IDENTITY OF 
THE SPii2iT-----FEARED BY THE LINDERWORLD,RESPECTED BY 
THE POLICE, THIS FEARLESS ADVENTURER HOLDS HIGH THE 
SPIRIT OF JUSTICE IN A WORLD OF EVIL AS HE BATTLES ALL 

CRIME BEYOND THE REACH OF THE LAW ----= 


Tre COURT OF JUVENILE DELINQUENCY ---- 
——<———~ CENTRAL CITY ---:: 


TERRY GIROER ,THIS IS Whol [2] 
THE FOWRTH TIME YOU'VE AHEAD-:- 
BEEN BEOUGHT BEFORE ME EVEN 
ON A CHARGE OF 2oBBERY! |) GIMME 
BEFORE I SENTENCE YOU, LIFE! 
WON'T YOu AT LEAST Say’ I DON'T 
SOMETHING IN YOUR OWN 
OBFENSE H 


THIS BOY IS WOT 
I BES THAT GUILTY ff ANO IF 
THIS TRIAL BE YOU SENTENCE HIM 
AGIOURNEDL TO JAIL --- YOULL 
BE MAKING A 
CRIMINAL Lf 


IN THE EYES OF THIS COURT IN 


SESSION FOR TWO 

HOURS AND I'LL RETURN 
WITH THE @&AL 
CRIMINAL Jf 


THE LAW ONLY GOSH 
WAPERTINENCE! \ PLINIGHES ---|T COBDS SPIRIT SAVIN 
IT WAS PROVED |} NOT @&FORM A KEEP t 


ME .-- GEE /! 


PUT 25 BUCKS ON WYETEE GEE IN THE 
4-7n RACE! YEAH ---WHADBDYA MEAN 
HAVE I GOT THE COUGH t!!---SURE/ 
MY KID KEEPS ME WELL HWEELED--- 

YEAH --- SENO_ UP C2OAKY ANDO 


Tw. 


lees <a erE a 


SERVES THE PUNK RIGHT ---I TOLD 
HIM WHEN HE CLIPS A JOINT, HE 
SHOULD HAVE A "FINGER" KEEP A 
WATCHOUT FOR THE CoPSf BuT 
MOW WHO'S GONNA KEEP ME IN 
BOUGH ---- you Ml GET OUT AND GET 
A JOB OR TILL BEAT you uP 


AGAIN, 


O.K./ BUT YOU AIN'T GONNA GET 

BEAT UP AGAIN ! C'MON -- WE/2E 

GETTIN’ OUTA HERE // WE'RE GOIN! 
TO THE COUNTRY! X GOT 


MIKE ---MIUGE --- TERRY'S 
IN COURT AGAIN---THEY2E 
GONNA PLIT HIM IN 
\ wae {{ DO SOME - 

THING 4 WE GOTTA 


[ Sco 


DON'T ,TERey // 
OON'T TALK 
LIKE THAT 
ABOUT YOUR 
FATHER // 


O.K 0. SPIRIT, 

save THE SALES 

TALI. --- YOU KNOW 

IM OBLIGEO 

TO YOU--- WELL, 
ILL Payir 
OFF THIS 


ING --- HE'S A . 
>» GOOD BOY AND WILL 
WORK HARD IF 
GIVEN A BREAK // 


WELL , EBONY, THATS V THATS A LITTLE THING 
THOT / TERRY WILL MAKE I'M GOING TO ATTEND 
GOOD ON 4 FARM J HE'S TO RIGHT Now ---/ 
STRONG AND DO YOU WANT TO 
INTELLIGENT I, COME ALONG? 


iT Bur wos 
GONNA PAY 
FO’ WIS 
CRIME L 


GUESS I'LL ORIVE THE 
ALITOPLANE BAC. TO 
WILDWOOD ff AH DON'T 
GO MUCH FO’ THIS 
SISSY SOCIAL WORKUH 
STUFF SIAH CRAVES A 
CASE WIF FIGHTIN AN’ 
ACTION ff AH'M A 
FIERCE MAN WHEN 


IT COMES TO 
CRIME! 


v7 
THAT'S WHAT YOu THIN // 
MA AND I ARE LEAVIN’! 
<2 ANDO IF IT WASN'T 
THAT I PROMISED 
THE SPiRIT,z'O 
PUNCH you ff JS 


bs MEANWHILE --++ | 
AH, TERRY ---SO YOU BEAT \ 
THE RAP ! AaTTABOY---NOW, 

MARY, YOU AIN'T GONNA 4 

HAFTA WORK --- TERRY'LL 


BE ABLE TO S/PPORT 
ME AGAIN !! - 


ONE THING You 


a 7 
J Yves TERRY-- YOUR YOUR REAL NAME 
MA! / | DON'T NOW --- 


> 1S Gf REAL FATHER IS TERRY KILTON! 


4 DIEC WHEN HE AND I MARRIED GIRDER GOLL GIRDER 
GIRDER HERE TO GIVE YOU A 
WERE CHASED BY HOME AND HE 

THE POLICE DURING 


KILLED JIM KILTON--- 
SHOT HIM IN THE 
@GACK WHILE THEY 
WERE ESCAPING /! 


HOPED BY THIS 
TO KEEP ME 
FROM 
SQUEALING! 


EASY, TERRY--- 
YOU'VE A Jos J! 


CATCH THE 4:05 
TRAIN /! HURRY | 


IT/g GOING TO BE 

HARD TO PROVE 

YOU KILLED TERRY/S 
FATHER ---- 


MEODLING:* 


SUL .s0 


TO CONFESS TO 
TERRY'S CRIMES /! 


AND NOW,GOLL GIROER, 
WE'RE GOING TO HAVE 
A LITTLE CHAT ---- 


{ vou SEE ,TERRY WASN'T THE 
CRIMINAL =--- YOU WERE !!--- You 
FORCED HIM INTO CRIME---YOL/ SET 
HIS STANOAROS ---- YOL/ ABE 
TO PAY FOR ITH 


Wi 


HA Hdl -=--YOU 
SHOULD HAVE 
FAIGURED THIS OUT 

<\ SCIENTIFICALLY J! 


V wel, GoLe--- aze 
YOU GOING TO 
CONFESS 2! 


WOE ano x AIN'T NEVER GONNA! 
J DION'T STEAL---TE@RY DIO! AND 
AS FER DAT MURDER ---- AIN'T 
NOBODY GONNA PROVE 
NOTHIN'/! 


SETTLE THIS 
QUICKLY // 


[THar's THE FUNNY THING ke, 
ABOLT CRIME AND ine 


7 LL MUROER 
you--X/LL 


THAT'S A BIT 
BETTER---NO 
USE STRUGGLING, 
iL ---I'MA 


+ ONE THING YOU 
SHOULD KNOW --- YOU 

WILL BE BAID OFF.... 
1. SOMEHOW! 


ez.. —-—~] NOW LOOK HERE- YOUNG MAN 
PARDON HIS SPIRIT ---OR WHATEVER YOU CALL 


AND YOU MEAN TO YOU'ZE NOT FOOLING 
TELL THIS COURT THIS MAN WAS BEATEN UP-- 


YOU COMMITTED HON COERCION --- WHO'S RUNNING 
THOSE ROBBERIES! SWINGING THIS COURT --youwoRr rz 


DoOR-:- 
yieNOws! 


-_ 

aseeeees SINCE HE CONFESSES... 
I HAVE NO CHOICE, BUT TO 
SEE THAT HE'S SENT TO 
SAIL Lf 


DO YOU THINK 
2 TWO POLICEMEN 
SAW LITTLE TERRY ROB THOSE 
STORES , AND YOU HAVE THE 
EFFRONTERY TO FOIST THIS ON 
ME!!! BAH: Hf 


THAT'S DANDY, 
JUDGE --WHILE 
HE'S COOLING 
TLL OIG UP 

SOME REAL 

EVIDENCE ON 
THE MURDER 
HE COM- 
MITTEDL 


‘a EPoRITY vou'ze a ( BurT--1F YOU EVER GET A BARKING 
ScounoREt JAN TICKET --- ER-+ AWEM-LET ME 
MPURENT PUPPY WHO 

iT 
Gun RIA ELCON OLITE AS: THANKS, JUDGE /f 

at A THOROUGHGOING JUSTICE 2ESTS 
eves KENAVE SECURELY IN 

Tater ¥ YOUR HANDS / 
AFTER 

THE 
cowar- 
ROOM 

is 
CLEARED. 


THE LAST OF THE MINSTRELS 


December 7 1941 


Lapies ide J 
AND GENTLEMEN SS - 7 
ALLOW ME TO PRESENT ~ 79> 
MYSELF +. Sgt I..vAtya patuat I AM 
ESOP I ---THE LAST OF THE 
AUNSTRELE Tins t eéIdf $F 
TONIGHT IN CENTRAL CITY, 
AT THE HOME OF ELSIE ELFMAX 
AGSAS f --- THERE WILL BE A BALL--- 
A MAGKED BALL Sf itigg EACH 
FAIZ MAIDEN WILL BE ACCOMPANIED BY 
A BLING CATE f Crra AND AT 
MIONIGHT PE ddd dddddadd 


SOMEONE DIES! 


fo UAHAHA Hae 

Hanavh f 
vP AND NOW, Ty sis 9! 

THE UGHTs “usic swet! 

é = [<7-3 ic Sw 

CURTAIN Ow omg 
Play BST THE = 
Roe YN ME 


recuse ratesesdobdedd tesddee te netearmbeetenseerf 


pbgrabtteentreescee 


TIME: EVENING. 
Ss : ON THE “aN 
LAWN OF COMMISSIONER er 


MEANWHILE ... UPSTAIRS 
ELLEN DOLAN DRESSES 
FOR THE COMING EVENT--- 


TIME: MOMENTS LATER.. 
SCENE: BENEATH 
ELLEN DOLAN'S 
WINDOW... ENTER THE 
MINSTREL SINGING 


GAILY... 
$000H TIM THE LAST OF THE wing. “MA aN 

MINSTRELS, AFD SP 3 <05.c- ples 5,ANO SLAVE 
4 RHYMING FOOL AM I--- INOLEOY TO Boorhs 
YOIME Lf --- AND NOT. BA AM £850P, 
WHAT 1S 2 B . a THE aainsTizés 
YON FAIR { oor Sur? 
VISION: «os + 
THAT WHOLLY 


FlilLG AAY 
EYE 2/ 


A, thy, HAs ba, HAE, BHA Aki HERE YOU 
YOU CON'T KNOW THE HALE Ge fir dé ARE, SPIRIT! 


r 1} 
LET'S SEE--- SO THERE'S NO 
IT'LL NEED A ONE LEFT 
? Gat iN i} 
FOR YOUR-) A1/ROER !! A COSTUME! 
SELF! 


TIME: THAT NIGHT... 
SCENP®: THE PALATIAL 
BALLROOM OF ELSIE 
ELFMAX'S MANSION 
iN THE SUBURBS.. 


ECHOES THROLIGHOLIT THE FPALATIAL HOME ----- 
THEY SAY WE’ZE IN FOR OF COURGE /IT/S AN I DO HOPE IT'S SOMETHING 
OELIGHTFUL ENTERTAINMENT ELSIE ELFMAX PARTY, THRILLING LH 
TONIGHT /f INIT IT TRY w 
| & 


| 
ii eT ea 
SLICDOENLY --- THE VOICES HALT ---THE 
LIGHTS GROW O/M ---+F 
MAKE WAY FoR ’ 


CYMBa ye 
THE SORCERESS Mt J 


TIME: SECONDS LATER. 


SCENE: ww A REMOTE 
CORNER AWAY 


BY REASON OF YON FLAMING STONE 
AN EVIL RITE, A GUR3E SOTH BEARL 


PROPHESY 
TONIGHT! 


io 
GET READY, 


RIGHT, 
DOLAN--- FZOM : 


epi it! 


AND AT THE STROKE OF 
MIDNIGHT, WOW, 

COMES DEATH TO 

STAKE ITS CLAM If 


FOUND IT IN 
, THE PYZAMID 
BELIEVE IN OF GIZEH -- 
SUCH THINGS /! OWLY I KNEW 
ITS AN ACT 


if eLsle Ma po nitig STONE 
S ELEMAX “ INE ff 

13 DEADL! 

SHOT WITH 


AN ARzRow! 


TIME: MINUTES AFTERWARO 


SCENE: DARKNESS... A 
DISTANT CORNER 
OF THE RIGHT g 
WING. ENTRANCE 
TO TOWER CAN 
BE SEEN ATRIGHT.. 


SO 
SOMEWHERE, 
MR. MINSTREL 2! 


f = 1) 
BEFORE YOU ASI< On, MINSTREL Lf ELLEN 


JILL TELL YOU:-- HERE YOU ARE, 

I'M THE sPraiT! {| 2: SeVaIT IN} ARE YOU 
THAT WAS A -++ DARLING, 

CLEVER ANGLE!) MATCH | | WHAT ARE YOU 


“Rv? 
mG 
Awe 


FLAMING P 
or ay IF 
AN 
a \ a Ae, 
st] & 


ANO NOW, MY DEAR, 
I SAOLY FEAR Hl MY MINSTREL, Y 
THAT THO’ YOU’ SCREAM,) | DEAL ----I GADLY 
NO ONE WILL HEAR!! “| |\ FEAR THE ENO 4 
2 1S NEAR LH a oN 
| ee a 
\ GIVE ME THE STONE fl THE 4 


TIME: samé.. 
SCENE: IN THE TOWER 
ROOM, THE e 
MINSTREL LEANS 
AGAINST THE =. = 
WALL 


l Give Me THAT OR VY ‘ 
I SHALL PLACE 
A CURGE UPON 
K yous! oon wo 
oA 


y: _— ZING = Pond 
= 
7) = 


HERE, ELLEN/GET 
THIS DIAMOND TO 


THE 


EL HAS 
LAST LAUGH YS 


TIME: Hours LATER.. 


HIS INSTRUMENT )| | DID You Give \ 
ace Ste) | Ma aes 
vee THAT! Hi WEL 1 
BUT, SPIRIT--- a RING HATE 


HOW COULD THE 4 
MINSTREL SHOOT ea ae 
AN ARROW 7..I WAS 
WITH HIM --- HE 

HAD NO Bow!! 


NO---I CAN'T FIND \ 
HIM ANYWHERE // 


NO--- HE LEAPED OFF THE GO AWAY Now, 
ROOF! 18'S PROBABLY 1 a LITTLE LADY / 
OBADM YOUR FATHER'S fi I TOLD YOu 
POLICE WILL gf BEFORE-- YOU 
FIND HIM £ 1 gee CAN'T GET IN/! 


HAHA WA HAH, Ha “a Mal! 

DESPITE THE SPIRIT AND MY DIVE, EXIT THE yiLAin 

AS YOU CAN SEE IM STILL ALIVE , -**-LAYEMING! 

] SEVEN ACTS OF CRIME ANC STRIFE Z LG! 


HAVEN'T DIMMED My WILL TO LIFE --- 
THE CURTAIN'S DOWN, THE PLAY 
18 DONE ---- 
DASK YOL-:-HASNT 8SO0P won? 


VENTRO 


December 14 


Convent 


By ge eseseawnte 
ha ae a 
pA lr Par--, = ary 


te os 


> - 


ee 
Vir 1S LONG BAST HieNIGHT,|| INSIDE, MARILIG BENDS venrazo!! \ 0° NOT BE 
BUT FZOM THE STUDIO OF OVER HIS LATEST WH-WHAT ) STARTLED, 
MARIUS, THE DLIMMY | MASTERPIECE ---- DO you MARIUS, I 
MAKER , LIGHT STILL WANT 2! /S HEARD OF 


GLEAMS THROUGH THE 14 YOU ARE FINISHED, ‘Ts Youn NEW 
SILENTLY FALLING SNOW _ | MY LITTLE ONE! ‘ CREATION, ANDO 


I WANTED TO 
ae SEE HIM // 


OH! YES--- (A BEAUTIFUL 
YES, OF Y  JOB--- 
COURSE YOU 
MAY SEE 
HIM J WILL 
YOU EXCUSE 
ME A MOMENT ? 


GET ME THE 
HOME OF 
 2OL1CE CoMm- 


SO, LITTLE CHICOL 
ARE @BRFECT, EW? 
EVEN BETTER THAN 
MY PETER IL! ---- 
BUT NOT FOR 

LONG / TILL TEAR 


VENTRO!! 
MY MASTER- 
PIECE LY 


4, EH--OH, 4 
CERTAIN- 
Ly/6o 
RIGHT 
AHEAD, 
magius/! 


A FEW MOMENTS LATE: HE WANTED MARIUS! )HE GMASHED 
THE STUOIO DOOR OPENS PROTECTION! I WHAT--- ff CHICO SAID-:- 
WONDER WHERE CHICO --- WAS 
HE IS 2 HELLO BETTER -- THAN 
THEE ! ANy- PETER --O0ow... 
ONE HOME? 


PF wWe's 
STUFF / Tie OEAO, COLAN 
CRIME | 
WITHIN THE 
Laws REACH // 


POOR, HARMLESS OLD "CHICO WAS BETTER 
MARILIG 4 LOOK, SPIZITY THAN PETER "!! SAY, YOU THINK IT 
THAT BROKEN DUMMY HE/S DOLAN «=I THINK. STRANGE THAT 
CLUTCHING --- MUST BE HIS IVE GOT AN IDEA/! WO MONEY 
NEW ONE --- CAICOM Mi WAS STOLEN? 
ONLY CHICO 


SMASHEO!! 


oo, Aa “pucren eoLan! 

ON, DOLAN! 
ee x YOURE A MAN | 
JEALOUS? OF GENIUS! 


LIEVE HIS 
DUMMY IS 4 
BEAL HUMAN! 


LATER, AT THE 
MAJESTIC THEATRE + 


VHeee we 
ARE,DOLAN/ 


TAKE A LOOK Y veEan/ 
THROUGH THE ) VENTRO 
KEYHOLE, ARGUING 
DOLAN / SEE \ WITH SOME 
ANYTHING 2? LEAVE HIM, 


VENTRO? 


ALL BIGHT, VENTROY 
GET YOUR HANDS 
uP! IVE GOT You 
WITH THE GOODS ./ 


GP/La/T--- 
LET ME GOL 
HE'S GOING 


ALL I'D HAVE TO DO 
TO KILL YOU WOULD BE 
TO SQUEEZE THIS 
TRIGGER ,SO DON'T 
MOVE // --- DON'T MOVE 
EVEN AN INCH / 


Wy 
DS 


YOURE LIKE THE REST OF EVEN You, SP/QIT !f 
THEM.’ WANT TO SEE ME YOU'RE JEALOUS,TOO/! 
FINIGHED 4 VOU'RE ALL JEALOUGH YOU'D ALSO LIKE TO 
MADE ME KILL PETER-- TAKE MY PLACE /GET 
BACK OR T/LL KLE 


you CAN PUT al 
THAT GUN DOWN, VENTRO!! 
VENTRO J! ITs 1T/6 MEL 
your 
STILL ALIVE---IN- 
SIDE THAT 

TRUNK Y/Y 


5 v 
HE'S ALIVE !! HE KNOWS !! OON'T FOLLOW ME if VSTOP HOLDING \LooK FoR 
Hi KNOWS EVERYTHING 1!| | DON'T HY TILL Mie THE ME AGAIN / TWO 
DON'T TELL THEM, MAN WHO GETS NEAR MURDERS IN 
PETER MH Me” ONE NIGHT /! 
= WHAT'S THE 
IDEA, SPIRITZIS 
THAT GUY IN THE 
TRUNK ALIVE O2 


QUIGM ON 44¥ PART, 
DOLAN!! You SEE, VENTRO 
HAS LIVEO WITH THAT 
OF KILLING A OUMMY SO LONG)HE 
OUNMNAY 2 BELIEVES ITS A BEAL 


RIGHT, COLAN/ IT'S EVERYTHING 7 JUST A LITTLE VENTRILO - 
A OLMMAY Lf is TO 1 


RS _) 2 
iS 


rid 
wate 
\ 


\7 
O.K, OK./ IT/S CLEAR,) HE WON'T LEAVE val A 
HE'S THE KILLER , GA. EE 
BUT YOu LET HIM 
WA 
KILLING LEADS 
TO ANOTHER // 


20, YOUR: V-E-2-Y 
“GU aROUNDEOT come INTERESTING 1 
DOWN PEACEFULLY ASAIN, 


/ 


L//, 


y2-14 


V WE@E, COLAN..HOLD : Goon GRavy!! \ 
MY COAT ANG HAT: ANT 
TALIING!! 


YOU 0O 


ARE THE MOUSE, 
AND I, THE CAT 


HEY, WHATS GOIN’ J 
ON UP THEREZ 4 
SAY SOMETHING, 

SPIRIT ML 


J maar an " 


ATER Tur Tur, RooKIE! 7A VoralGny---THERE WERE 
APTER ALL,TNE BEEN A \ \rwO OF Gul Mn TE TOOK 

BOY, THAT WAS QUICK COP FOR YEARS--- QUT-- TWO TO CATCH THE 
WORK , COMMISSIONER // CO CAUEM -oskebee AT 17 GREAT VENTROL 
MARIUS KILLED AT BOY---VOILL Make HAHA HA HAL 
MICMIGHT AND BY THE GRADE LM 
2 O'CLOCK, Yaes NOT 
ONLY SOLVE IT, BUT 
CATCH THE GUY CHEE, 
SA, YOU'RE KEEN LS 


P 
Poon MAN--- 
HE'G 8220. (GOSH, Y/SURE 
HAD TO MUST PACE 
Corte A WALLOP TO 
ergeee MAKE A GUY 
THINK TWO MEN 


ARMY OPERAS NO 1: 
CHUCK MAGOO 
December 21 1941 


li ees 2 bie 
ped ii 
- PAS? Operas 
Y Gi/ Gene, 


5 FROM THE FILES OF THE 
No. KITCHEN POLICE +++ 
Y'2 IN THE ARMY NOW---* AH---HYA, SOJER 
Y'2 NOT BEHIND THE PLOUGH--- BO"v YOU LOOK LIKE 
Y'LL NEVER GET RICH--- BAIN +1) -THE FACE 
» BY DIGGIN A ---- 7 l S MATTER? g 
os : 


Conyoah, 1941, by Everet M. Avmeld 


---AND WHY ARE YOu SO 
CHIPPER , GOLOBRICKER ----% KNEW A GUY WHO DION'T--- 
I SUPPOSE YOU LIKED AND HE PUT UP QUITE A 
GETTING ORAFTED Zi FUG6S / EVER HEAR OF 
CHARLIE MIAGOO F 


IVE BEEN PEELIN’ MY 
‘TATERS FER A WEE! 
<I DON'T 

FEEL ANY 
DIFFERENT // 


RECKON I DO---- BUT I/M 
NOT FLAG -WAVIN’.--- I 
MEAN IF YOU GOT A 

SPARK OF 
PATRIOTISM IN YA, 
THE ARMY ’LL 
BRING IT OT 


"4 
THE STORY OF CHUCK MAGoO 
15 TO WE THE SORT OF EXAMPL 
OF WHY COUNTRIES LIKG& THE 
UNITED STATES 15 STILL 
AROUND AND 
KICKIN ’---- 


V'LIKE T'ADMIT 

IT OR NOT, YOU'RE 
A SOLID 
AMERICAN // 


LIKE A RECRUIT, 
SARGE 


NO- A TOUGH LOOKIN’ 
ANY GROUP THAT LIVES MUG --- HAD THE 


OF 
SUZZOUNDED_6Y ZI WORLD BY THE 
THROAT // 


SUNDAY WOIDS, 
PERFESSER // 


"UNTl ONE DAY>-- HE AND HS MOB A YOU'RE MISTAKEN, 
ANKLED INTO THE CENTRAL CITY BANK: , FELLA /! WE'VE 


i / 


eTicKuP / 


“CHLICK. ESCAPED WITH THE LOOT KEEP AT YER POSTS 
BIGHT TH@OLUGH TRAFFIC ---- THE COPS’LL ATTACK 
PEOPLE NEVER THOLIGHT SIX WELL 
MEN WITH BROKEN ARMS 
COULD HOLD LP A BANK ----“ 


HERE’S THE 
HIDEOUT / 


[ Quire A GENERAL, 


AREN'T you, 
cHuc 2/! 


on) Ree, 


On Li! 


l vEAH, IM A 
GENERAL --- AND 
YOURE GONNA GIT 


HF oRop y'z 
GUNS--- COME 
OUT WITH Y'R 
HANCS URL 


you'RE REALLY 
A GoOoe Kio! 
THIS IS YOUR 
FIRST MISTAKE 


BECOME A GREAT- 
ER CRIMINAL // 


yvou@e “C46? FIGHT 
JOINING THE OTHER 
ARMY --- I'M PEOPLES 
RECRUITING | BATTLES? 
you 


! SOUGHT By \ JUST IT, 
THE POLICE? )COLONEL /) 


SPIRIT--L THOUGHT 
YOU AID THE 

INTELLIGENCE 
DIVISION --- 


I’M OWE 
pee LECRUITING UX misrace 4 
——— HE CAN 

BE SAVED! 


"THE REGULT OF THAT 
WAS, THE OLO CHLIGK 
MAGOO CAME OUT IN 


"WELL, THE SPIRIT REMINDED 
THE COLONEL OF HIS OWN. 
PAST, WHICH INCLLIDED THE 
SMASHING OF HINKYS ' 
SALOON IN_ HONG KONGS--++ 
AND IN 4 COUPLE OF DAYS | 

CHICK. WAS IN THE ARMY: 


YENOW---THE MEN 
SHUNNED itd 


OUTA MY WAY, SOJER, 
OR ILL POP YA IN 


Loo, nI0--- 
y'2 MAKIN’ YSELF WHY, 
POISON ‘ROUND DONTCHA 
HERE“ WHYNCHA ) MIND Y’R 
BE SOCIABLE // OwN 

AFFAIRS, 

SERGEANT?! 


«AND EVERYBODY Ua 
THEENIC EES WbYs: 


PART OF 
MANEUVERS !! 


“WELL, GI ,THE AZMY MOVED TO 
THE 


SOUTH WHEE Hey OuG 


*--GOT_ HIMSELF A DISH OF 
GUARD DUTY RIGHT OFF----“ 


THE BRIDGE 
BLoow op... 


A BRAVE MAN. : Look ,z KNow You'es Vl lweLL-- we HAVE ABOUT = 
LISTEN ,COMRADE! CHUCK MAGOO, THE FIFTY MEN DRESSED AS]! 
WOULD YOU GUY WHO ROBBED Jf | GLUES STATIONED 
LIKE TO MAKE Y¥ THE CENTRAL CITY BEHIND SWANEE BRIDGE, 
Ny TRUST / WELL THIS WHICH YOUR BATTALION 
1S EASIER THAN MUST TAKE // OUR MEN 
STICKING UD HAVE REAL BULLETS. 
JOINTS ff ANDO THE BRIDGE 
a7 YEAH? REAL DYNAMITE 1! 
WHAT'S: IF WE SUCCEED, 
THE ORIFT23 YOU MAKE 
¢ 25,000 // 


FANCY PANTS, 
SOLDIERS WOR, 
FOR 2! BUCKS A 
MONTH // 2'M 

SMARTERN THE 
WHOLE LOT OF 
‘EM ff 


"THAT NIGHT, IN 
1S TENT.--" 


/ Hor Fool! 
BOY Ow BoYs/ 
ITLL Bore 

SERVE THOSE 

YIKS RIGHT --- 


THE NEXT MORNING CHLICK'S DIVISION PROCEEDED AGAINST SWANEE BRIDGE BEHIND 
4 HEAVY TANK SCREEN 


wi 
ISA TRAPY 
WAIT--- YOU'LL 
BE KILLED! 


"SHAKEN--- STLINNED--- 
MAGOO CRAWLED TOA 
MACHINE-GUN NEST --- 


you 
PIGHEADEO 
LUMMOXES Jf 


ISWLUNG AROUND AND 
DROPPED ITS LOAD ON 


CHLICK --"( Zianes, UE 


MAGOO 

AGAIN # TLL 
SACKS 

i. it! MANBUVERS -**, 


TEACH HIM 
A LESSON 
THIS TIME LL 


MARTIALLED 
FOR THIS! 


I'M ONLY 4 private, \ </0-- 
$1R-- BUT IF YOU'LL’) vie 
GIVE ME SOME 
MEN,I CAN Vea 
ROUT AN AMBUSH ) HAVE 
BEYOND THE 

HILL --- 


Guys, 
HERE COMES 


THE ARMy:-- 
AND HERE 
GOES MAGoO!/ 


"SO CHUCK CLIMBED THE 
HULL WITH HIS MIEN --~ 
ONLY ME KNEW THAT 
THE AMBLSCACE WERE 
ENEMY SPIES WITH REAL 


HEY YOU 
OF wale 
WINNIES LE 

DON'T STANI 


TO BRIDGE 
THE RIVER !! 


NOW YOU GUYS DEPLOY. 
ILL GO RIGHT IN ere 
OR LET THEM CONCEN: 
TRATE THEIR FIZE 
ON MES pa 


MAGOO == IN 
BEAL WAZ 


[ 0.4... epoeT )euT UMPIRE! 
BACK TO I---3t 


THEY'RE NOT, 
REAL BLILLETS! 


ITOLO you--- 
You Oo IT 


AND HE WAS RIGHT / 
{ THE WHOLE BATTALION 
IS PROUD OF YOU I! 


THE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT 
OF 1941: A TRILOGY 
December 28 1941 


nd so it was on ---- Christmas ---- 
when the boom of distant cannon mingled with 
the churchbells, that there came out of the east 

y three wise men to a city called... 


BALONEY/ DON'T GIVE ME THAT KID 

STUFF 1! BESIDES ,I WOULDN'T GIT 

A HECKLVA LOT HAVIN’ NE 
ONE SOCK. 


nd lo, hen they had iad sof the kasdaews of taal 
oe 4 ded to hises three tales --whereof thegt 
A ne, per ge” palaces Aga 


Girst Sramps Sale 


IT WAS LAST CHRISTMAS, WHEN ME AND ANOTHER HOBO I 
MET WAS WAITIN’ TO HOP ATRAIN THAT WAS COALING IN 
A TANEKTOWN STOP ---++ 


ELIODENLY, A LIGHT: IN THE oe HA 
PULLMAN CAUGHT ME “BR -- COLD RIDING 
BYE ---I WALKED TOWARD THE 2ODS--- 
[Tree I OON'T KNOW WH! HAVE A BITE-- 
AG iF DRAWN BY AN IN 


KILLEO A sek) | 


Gooo ener // | YEAH -+A WELL, SANTA , I'M ON MY WAY TO HAy'S 

IF 1'DA MIRACLE YOU'VE GIVEN DEPARTMENT STORE IN 

ME QUITE A CENTRAL CITY I'M A 

THERE ONG CHRISTMAS A GOOD HOBO, TOO // I JUS' GOT 

MINUTS LONGER, GIET--- AV srarr i! 

L'DA BEEN ty (FE. CHRISTMAS «-+ I's 

GANTA IN THE TOY 

DEPARTMENT! 


Second Sramp’s Jale 


ONE YULBTIDE AH WUZ STUMBLIN’ THROUGH THE RIO GZANOE 
COLINTRY AND IT WHARN'T LAK THE KINDA CHRISTMAS Y'SEE 

AWN NICKLE CAHDG --- NAW SIG --- IT WUZ MOT --AN’THE ALKALI 
DUST MADE MAH SIX WEEKS BEARD SNOW WHITE ---- 


SHORE --- 
WHAR Y’GOIN’, 
PARSON ¢ Hi TO DO HIM 

A FAVOR? 


AND SO: NEXT THING 

YKNOW I'M COMIN T'SEE BEIN' GOOD. 

THE OYIN' KID DRESGED 7) HERE'S A GIFT 
Fer val! 


MEGRY 
CHRISTMAS, 
JSOHNN YM 


MA HARLIN, YORE AT THAT MOMENT, All JES 2&- 

BOv'G GONNA MEMBERED THAT AH DONE A 

GIT WELL YS HEAP O! CATTLE RLISTLIN'IN THIS 
COUNTRY --- THEY NEVER NOTICED 
ME OR FOUND OLIT WHO AH WLIZ-- 
WHICH 1G BETTER FOR BOTH 
PARTIES CONCERNED, AH ZECKON-- 


HEAR WHAT ) HMM--- GAY, 
HIS FEVERS 
DROPPING 


Third Oramp’s Oale 


IN A LAND WHERE CHRIGTMAS HAD LONG AGO BEEN 
ABOLIGHED, THERE LIVED A POWBRFUL EMPEROR WHO 
HAD MANY ARMIES AND CONQUERED MANY CITIES-:- 


(Ee) 
% 


oe 

WELL, ONE CHRISTMAS, ANGROFF ,THE EMPEROR, MARCHED 

WTO THE ANCIENT CITY OF. ponies ayes WITH HIS VIC- 
ores EVEN THE SNOW FELL 


WHO KISSED ME AND 
GAVE ME A FLOWER! 


THAT ISN'T WHAT ) 
9 IT YOU ¥ YOUR LETTER _/ 
LL YOUR LIFE, / 6Log ASKED ME FOR 
PECTED TO FIND HANSELY? ,4 f : 
you on my LisT2| B 
THIS YEAR --- 
WA HA HAA 


NN 


IT WILL TALE MORE THAN )] ‘ sin--- | 
A SANTA CLAUS TRICK 
TO KILL ANGROFF, THE BOMB ---IT WAS 
WOLE// : A SIMPLE VIOLIN-- 
cS Staal SiR ff N 
St a —~4 
_ 


Y THAT MAN GUAROL 
STOP THE EXECUTION! 

BR. DO NOT SHOOT THE 

SOLD FELLOW // ‘ 


AS A CHILD, I 
WANTED TO BE A 
STREET FIDOLER, 
LIKE MY 
FATHES --- AZ 


BLT, SIZ --- DION'T YOU 

HEAR US? of 

WE HAVE 

ALREADY 
SHOT 
Him 


WHAT HAVE 

Done $ 2/VE 

KILLEO SANTA 
cLausi! 


WITH ANGROEF GONE, THE 
TV2ANNY CRUMBLED --- 
AND FREEDOM WAS 2a- 
STORED --- WITH IT, OF 
NED 


EACH YULE , THERE 
AN OLD FIODLER ,WHO 
PLAYED TO MIONIGHT, 


+*-ANO THAT MIDNIGHT, 
ANGROFF DISAPPEARED! 
NO ONE HAD SEEN HIM 
GO --- NO ONE KNEW 
WHERE HE HAD GONE-- 
ANGROFF, THE WOLF, 
HAC VANISHEO f! 


an having finished their tale,the three wise men looked 
upon the king for a sign —-and lo 


i a é SAY, I/VE GOT AN IDEA--- FR THERE ff --- ULL WAGER 
ASLEEPIU LETS HANG UP HIS . WE CAN REFORM THIS 
eg STOCKING , LIKE RICH KID, IF HE GOT A 
: KIDS COL! ‘ , CHRISTMAS PRESENT// 
. 4 HE/S LONELY--- 
THASALL ff 


( The ITe-- I HAVI I WONDER DUNNO --- 
Wane Mar tenes HOW HE'LL/ JUST PICKED 
DOUGH---22 --- ER -- AINE | 2... \ HIM UP NEAR 
1S (AMeM) ALL TIED UP Y 
} AT PRESENT ---EZ--AH-. }} 
| “WVESTMENTS, Y'cNOW! / 


NEXT MOBNING , AT THE. 
HOME OF 


TORETURN 
THE MONEY HE 
STOLE ---HE/S 
JUST A KID, TOO! 


THIS WAY, 

FOLKS Li 
ABOUT 

THAT YOB!! 


WELL, 
iS 
FoR 
B2 


a 


